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LETTERS 

FROM JANUARY 1724-5 TO iAVUARY 1731*3. 



TO DR SHERIDAN.* 

Jan. 25, 17^-5. 

I HAVE a packet of letters, which I intended to 
send by Molly, who has been stopped three days 
by the bad weather; but now I will send them by 
the post to-morrow to Kelts, and enclosed to Mr 
Tickell there is one to you, ismd one to James Stc^- 
foiti. 

I can do no work this terrible weather ; which 
has put us all seventy times out of patience, i have 
been deaf nine days, and am now pretty well reco- 
vered again. 

Pray desire Mr Stanton and Worral to continue 
giving themselves some trouble with Mr Pratt ; but 
let it succeed or not, i hope I shall be easy. . 

Mrs Johnfedh swears it will rain till Michaelmas. 
She is so pleased with her pick-axe, that she wears 



* Writtea from Qailca, Dr Sheridan's country house, where 
;Swift resided for some time. 'See his verses upon it, beginning 

<' L^ mt % pifoperti^ explslii.''— Vol. xv. p. DO, 
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* EPISTOLARY CORRESPONDENCE. 

it fastened to her girdle oil her left side, in balance 
wjth her watch. The lake is strangely overflowft,* 
and we are desperate about tiirf, being forced to buy 
it three miles off: and Mrs Johnson (God help her !) 
gives you many a curse. Your mason is come, but 
cannot yet work upon your garden. Neither can I 
a^ee with him about the great wall. For the rest, 
vtde the letter you will have on Monday, if Mr 
. Tickell uses you well. 

The news of this country is, that the maid you 
sent down, John Farelly*s sister, is married; but 
the portion and settlement are yet a secret. The 
cows here never give milk on Midsummer eve. 

You would wonder what carking and caring 
there is among us for small beer and lean mutton, 
and starved lamb, and stopping gaps, and driving 
cattle from the com. In that we are aJl-to-be-Din- 
gleyed. 

The ladies' room smokes ; the rain drops from the 
skies into the kitchen; our servants eat and drink 
like the devil, and pray for rain, which entertains 
them at cards and sleep ; which are much lighter 
than spades, sledges, and crows. Their maxim is. 

Eat like a Turk, 

Sleep like a dormouse ; 
Be last at work, 

At Tictaals foremost. 

Which is all at present; hoping you and your good 
family are well, as we are all at this present writ- 
ing, &c. 

Kobin has just carried out a load of bread and 



* This should be ^ o^oerjUmed^ as oferflown is the participle 
•f the Terb to OTcrfly.— S. 
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cold meat for breakfast; this is their way ; but now 
a cloud hangs over them, for fear it should hold up, 
and the clouds blow off. 

I write on till Molly comes in for the letter. O, 
what a draggletail will she be before she gets to 
Dublin ! I wish she may not happen to fall upon 
her back by the way. 

I afiSrm against Aristotle, that cold and rain con- 
gregate homogenes, for they gather together you 
and your crew, at whist, punch, and claret. Hap- 
py weather for Mrs Maul, Betty, and Stopford, and 
all true lovers of cards and laziness. 

THE BLESSINGS OP A COUNTRY LIFE.* 
Far from our debtors. 
No Dublin letters, 
Not seen by our betters. 

THE PLAGUES OP A COUNTRY LIFE 
A companion with news, 
A great want of shoes ; 
£at lean meat, or choose ; 
A church without pews. 
Our horses astray, 
No straw, oats, or hay ; 
December in Alay, 
Our boys run away. 
All servants at play. 

Molly sends for the letter. 



♦See Vol. XV. p. na 
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TO MRS PRATT, 

ON HER PRESENT OF A FIRE-SCQE^N, ADORNED WTH 
PAINTED MA.PS. 

IVJarch 18, 17M-5. 
Madam, 
Mrs FiTZMArRiCE did the unlfindesMbjiig sl^^ 
could imagine: she sends an open note by a s^rr 
vant (for she was too much a prud? to write nje ^ 
letter,) desiring that the Dean of St Patrick's should 
inquire for one Howard, master of a ship, who had 
brought over a screen to him, the ssdd dean, from 
Mrs Pratt. Away I ran tp the oostpmhouse, where 
they told me the sliip waS; ej^pected every day : but 
the god of winds, in confederacy with Mrs Fitzmau- 
rice to teaze nie, kept the shipi at least a month 
longer, and left mp 9ijs.erable in a state of impa- 
tience, between hope and fear, worse than a lady 
who is in pain that her clothes wiH not be ready 
against the birth-day. I will nqt move your good 
nature, by represen^ng bow many restless nights 
and days I have passed, with what dreams my sleep 
hath been disturbed, where I sometimes saw the 
ship sinking, my screen floating in the sea, and the 
mermaids struggling which of them should get it 
for her own apartment. At last Mr Medlycott, 
whose heart inclines him to pity the distressed, gave 
me notice of its safe arriv^ : he interposed his au- 
thority, and, overruling the tedious forms of the 
customhouse, sent my screen to the deanery, where 
it was immediately opened, on Tuesday the I6th 
instspit, three minutes seven seconds after four 
o*clock in the afternoon, the day being fair, but 
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S9imew^8^t li^indy, the sua in Aries^ aad the moon 
>yithin ithirty-nine hours pigh^ seconds and a half of 
b^ng full 3 all which I had, by Qoo$ulting Ptolemy, 
found to be fgrt^ins^tp wcictentsi, prognosticating tbstf , 
^th due; care, n\y screen will escape the mops of 
the housemaid, and the greasy hands of the fi>ot- 
men. 

At thp opening the screen just after dinner, some 
company of botn sexes were present : the ladies 
were fiill of malice, and the men of envy, while I 
regained very affectedly calm. But all agreed, that ■ 
npthing shqiy^^ a be^tf r judgment, than to know 
how to mal^e a proper present, and that no present 
could be more judiciously chosen; for no man in 
this kingdon> Wc^nted a screen so much as myself, 
f^njf hesi^s, sinpe I hfwl left the world, it was very 
kind to send The World to me. However, Oiie 
q( thp la^if s affirn^ed, " That your gift was an open 
reflection upon my age ; that she had made the same 
preset son\e time ago to her grandfather ; and that 
she could not imagine bow any of her sex would 
send a screen to a gentleman, without a design to 
insinuatf^ that he w^s absolutely un homme sans con- 
sequence'^ For my own part, I confess, I never 
e:?:pected to be sheltered by the world, when I have 
heen so long endeavouring to shelter myself from 
it. 

See how ill ypu bestow your favour^ where you 
meet with nothing but complaints and reproaches 
instead of acknowledgments, for thinking, in the 
midst of courts and diversions, upon an absent and 
insigni6cant man, buried in obscurity : but I know 
it is as hard to give thanks as to take them ; there- 
fore I shall say no more, than that I receive your 
acceptable present, just as I am sure you desire I 
sh9uld. Though I cannot sit under my own vine. 
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8 EPISTOLARY CORRRSPONDENCB.. 

or my own fig-tree, yet I will sit under my own 
screen, and bless the giver; but I cannot pro- 
mise it will add one jot to the lovie and esteem I 
have for you, because it is impossible for me to be 
more than I have always been, and shall ever con- 
tinue. 

Madam, 
Your most obedient and obliged servant, 

JoN. Swift. 

I just observe, that the two celestial maps are 
placed at the bottom, within two inches of the 
ground; which is the most fashionable circum- 
stance in the whole work. 

I sometimes dine in a third place with your stoic 
Mr Pratt ; and find he continues in health, but of 
late very busy, and a courtier. 

I desire to present my most humble service to my 
Lady Saville. 

Mr Fitzmaurice dines temperately at a tavern ; 
and sometimes with clergymen, for want of better 
company. 

Mr Medlycott dines with me every Sunday, and 
goes to church like any thing. 

Mrs Fitzmaurice is left desolate ; I reckoned but 
fifteen ladies and five gentlemen the other night in 
her play-room, and I condoled with her upon it. It 
is thought she will fall oUt with my Lady Carteret, 
for drawing away her company; but at present they 
are very great, as I find by consulting them both. 

I think you are acquainted 'with Lady Worseley ; 
if so, tell her how angry I am at her not coming to 
Ireland as I expected, and was told she was actually 
landed ; whereupon, being at that time confined by 
a deafness, I writ her a most cavalier letter, which, 
being brought back, 1 tore in a rage. 



y 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



EPISTOLARY C0BRBSI»ONDBKCE. 9 

Miss Carteret is eyery day getting new magazines 
of arms, to destroy all England upon her return. 



TO LORD CARTERET.* 

Deanerj.Housc^ April 17, 1725, 
My Lord, 

I ttAVE been so long afflicted with a deafness, 
and at present with a giddiness in my head (both 
old distempers) that I have not been able to attend 
your excellency and my Lady Carteret, as my in- 
clination and duty oblige me ; and I am now has- 
tening into the country, to try what exercise and 
better air will do toward my recovery. Not know- 
ing how long I may be absent, or how soon you 
may think fit to leave this kingdom, I take this oc- 
casion of returning your excellency and my Lady 
Carteret, my most humble acknowledgments for 
your great civilities toward me, which I wish it 
were in my power to deserve. 

I have only one humble request to make to your 
excellency, which I had in my heart ever since you 
were nominated lord-lieutenant ; and it is in favour 
of Mr Sheridan. I beg you will take your time for 
bestowing on him some church living, to the value 
of one hundred and fifty pounds per annum. He is 



* In consequence of this letter, Dr Sheridan was promoted to 
a living in the south of Ireland by Lord Carteret, which he af . 
terwards exchanged for that of Dutiboyne^ as bclog nearer his 
little property of Quilca. 
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agreed o^ all hands to. bav^^on^ more public ser- 
vice, by maay degrees, ia the education Qf lads^ than 
any five of his vocation ; and has much more learn- 
ing than usually falls to the share of those who pro- 
fess teaching, being perfectly skilled in the Greek 
as well as Latin tongue, and acquainted with all the 
ancient writers, in poetry, phil9sophy, and history. 
He is a man of good sen/je, modesty, and virtue. 
His greatest fault is a wife and four children ; for 
which there is no excuse, but that a wife is thought 
necessary to a schoolmaster. His constitution is so 
weak, that, in a few years, he must give up his 
business ; and probably must starve, without some 
preferment, for which he is an ill solicitor. My 
Lprd, Bishop of Elphin has promised to recommend 
this request to your excellency. And I hope you 
will please to believe that it proceeds wholly from 
justice and humanity, for he is neither a dependant 
nor relation of niine. 

I humbly take my leave ; and remain with the 
utmost respect, my lord, &q. 



TO DR SHERIDAN. 

Quiica, June 28, 1725. 
You run out of your time so merrily, that you 
are forced to anticipate it like a young heir, that 
spends his fortune faster than it comes in ; for your 
letter is dated to-morrow, June 29, and God knows 
when it was Writ, or what Saturday you mean ; but 
I suppose it is the next, and therefore your own 
mare, and Dr Swift's horse or m^re, or some other 
1 
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horse or mare, with jour own mare aforesaid^ shall 
set out on Wednesday next, which will be June 30, 
and so they will have two nights rest, if you begia 
your journey on Saturday. You are an unlucky 
devil, to get a Jiving * the furthest in the kingdom 
from Quilca-t If it be worth two hundred pound 
a-year, my lord-lieutenant has but barely kept his 
word, for the other fifty must go in a curate and vir 
sitation charges, and poxes, proxies I mean. If you 
a^re under the Bishop of Cork, J he is a capricious 
g^ntlema^; but you must flatter him monstrously 
upo^ his learning and his writings; that you h^ve 
re?^d his book against TolanH a hundred times, and 
his^ Simons; (if he has printed any) have been always 
your mo4el, &c. Be not' disappointed if you? liv- 
ii^ does not answer the sum. Get letters of recom- 
i^endatiori to the bishop and principal clergy, and 
to your neighbouring parson or parsons particularly, 
I often advised you to get some knowledge of tithes 
and chuff^h livings. You must learn the extent of 
y4^\\r parish, the general quantity of arable land and 
picture in yotur parish, the common rate of tithes 
£pr a^ acire of the several sorts of coiii, and of fleeces 
4ind lambs, and ^ see whether you have any glebe. 
Pray act like a man of this world. 1 doubt, being 
so far off, you must not let your living as I do, to 
the several farmers, but to one man : but by all 
meaf^^ 4^ iiot l^t it for more than one year, till you 
are surely arpprised of the real worth : and even then 



♦ In the county of Cork.— -H. 

•f This and the following letter of adyice to Sheridan, upon his 
preferment, is fraught with the Dean's acute knowledge of the 
world. 

J Dr Peter Brown — U. 
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never let it for above three. Pray takd my advice 
for once, and be very busy, while you are there. It 
is one good circumstance that you got such a living 
in a convenient time, and just when tithes are fit to 
be let ; only wool and lamb are due in spring, or 
perhaps belong to the late incumbent. You may 
learn all on the spot, and your neighbouring parsons 
may be very useful, if they please, but do not let 
them be your tenants. Advise with Archdeacon 
Wall, but do not follow him iti all things. Take 
care of the principal squire or squires, they will all 
tell you the worst of your living ; so will the proc* 
tors and tithe-jobbers ; but you will pick out truth 
from among them. Pray show yourself a man of 
abilities. After all I am but a weak brother my- 
self; perhaps some clergy in Dublin, who know that 
country, will further inform you. MrTownshend 
of Cork will do you any good offices on my account, 
without any letter. Take the oaths heartily,* and 
remember that party was not made for depending 
puppies. I forgot one principal thing, to take care 
of going regularly through all the forms of oaths 
and inductions ; for the least wrong step will put 
you to the trouble of repassing your patent, or void- 
ing your, living. 



* From this admonition, it would seem that Swift suspected 
Sheridan of a hankering towards jacobiticai principles. 
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TO DR SHERIDAN. 

QuUca, June 90» 1725. 

I WROTB to you yesterday, and said as. many 
things as I could then think on, and gave it a boy 
pf Kells who brought me yours. It is strange that 
I, and Stella, and Mrs Mackfadin, ^ should light 
CHI the same thought to advise you to make a great 
appearance of temperance while you are abroad. 
But Mrs Johnson and I go further, and say, you 
must needs observe all grave forms, for the want of 
which both you and I have suffered. On supposal 
that you are under the Bishop of Cork, 1 send you 
a letter enclosed to him, which I desire you will seal. 
Mrs Johnson put me in mind to caution you not to 
drink or pledge any health in his company, for you 
know his weaJ^ side in that matter. f I hope Mr 
Tickell has not complimented you with what fees 
are due to him for your patent ; I wish you would 
sair> to him (if he refuses them) that I told you it was 
Mr Addison's maxim to excuse nobody ; for here, 
says he, I may have forty friends, whose fees may 
be two guineas a- piece ; then I lose eighty guineas^ 
and my friends save but two a-piece. 

I must tell you, Dan Jackson ruined his living by 
huddling over the first year, and then hoping to 



♦ Mrs Mackfadin was mother to Dr Sheridan's wife.^H. 

+ He wrote a pamphlet against drinking to the memory of the 
flead.— H. This may be at present thought a Tery odd subject 
for a treatise : B^t the healths to the glorious and immortal me- 
mory of King William were at this time a part^ signal^ and oc« 
casioned many quarrels. 
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mend it the next ; therefore pray take all the care^ 
you can to inquire into the value, and set it at the 
best rate to substantial people. 

I know not whether you are under the Bishop of 
CoA or not ; if not, you may burn the letter. 

I must desire that you will not think of enlarging 
your expenses, no, not for some years to come, much 
less at- present; but rather retrench them. You 
might have lain destitute till Antichrist came, for 
any thing you could have got from those you used 
to treat ; neither let me hear of one rag of better 
clothes for your wife or brats, but rather plainet* 
than ever. This is positively Stella's iadvice as well 
as mine. She says now you need not be ashamed 
to be thought poor. 

We compute you csmriot be less than thirty days 
absent ; and pray do not employ your time in lolling 
a-bed till noon to read Homer, but mind your bu^- 
ness effectually : and we think you ought to have 
no breaking up this August ; but afiect to adhere to 
your school closer than ever ; because you will find 
that your ill-wishers will give out you ai'e now 
going to quit your school, since you have gdt pre- 
ferment, &c. 

Pray send me a large bundle of exercisesi good as 
well as bad, for I want something to read. 

I would have you carry down three or four ser- 
mons, and preach every Sunday at your own church, 
and be very devout. 

I sent you in my kst a bill of twenty pounds on 
Mr Worral ; I hope you have received it. 

Pray remember to leave the pamphlet with Wor- 
ral, and give him directions, unless you have settled 
it already some other way. You know it must come 
out jiist when the parliament meets. 
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Kfeep these letters where I adviise you about your 
living, till you have taken advice. 

Keep very regular hours for the sake of your 
h^&lth and credit; and wherever jrou lie a-night 
within twenty miles of your living, be sure call the 
fafehily that evening to pJrayers. 

I dteisiire yoti will wet no commission with your 
otd creW, nor with any but those who befriend you, 
as Mr Tlckell, &c. 

JoN. Swift. 



wkaim 



TO LORD CARTERET.* 

Julys, 1725. 
Mt LdBd» 
I AM obliged to return your excellency my most 
huibble thanks for your favour to Mr Sheridan, be* 
caii^ When I recommended him to you, I received 
a very gracious answer ; and yet I am sensible, that 
yotUr chief motive to make some provision for him 
was, what became a great and good person, your 
diistinguisfaing him as a man of learning, and one 
trho deserved ^encouragement on account of his great 



^ Lord Carteret's disposition to form a party in Ireland Inde. 
pendent of ibat of Walpole, led him to foyonr the tories, and ren« 
dered him accessible to the Tarions solicitations which Swift made in 
behalf of persons holding such principles. This conduct appeared 
rather suspicious to the leaders of the whig interest, in ridicule of 
ivhose fears and jealousies, Swift wrote his ironical apology for 
Lord Carteret, defending him against the charge of faTonring the 
tones.— See Vol. VII. 
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diligence and success in a most laborious and diffi- 
cult employment. ♦ 

Since your excellency has had an opportunity so 
^arly in your government of gratifying your English 
dependants by a bishopric, and the best deanery in 
the kingdom, f I cannot but hope that the clergy 
of Ireland will have their share in your patronage* 
There is hardly a gentleman in the nation, who has 
not a near alliance with some of that body ; and 
most of them who have sons, usually breed one of 
them to the church > although they have been of 
late years much discouraged, and discontented, by 
seeing strangers to the country almost perpetually 
taken into the greatest ecclesiastical preferments ; 
and too often, under governors very dxflferent from 
your excellency, the choice of persons was not to 
be accounted for either to prudence or justice. 

The misfortune of having bishops perpetually 
from England, as it must needs quench the spirit 
of emulation among Us to excel in learning and the 
study of divinity, so it produces another great dis*- 
couragement, that those ptelates usually draw after 
them colonies of sons, nephews, cousins, or old 
college companions, to whom they bestow the best 
preferments in their gift ; and thus the young men 
sent into the church from the university here, have 
no better prospect than to be curates, or small coun* • 
try vicars, for life. 

It will become so excellent a governor as you, a 
little to moderate this great partiality 3 wherein, as 
you will act with justice and reason, so you will gain 
the thanks aiid prayers of the whole nation, and take 
P-way pne great cause of universal discontent. For I 



♦ A schoolmaa ter. + Downe. 
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believe your excellency will agree, that there is not 
another kingdom in Europe, where the natives (even 
those descended from the conquerors) have been 
treated, as if they were almost unqualified for any 
employment either in church or stale. 

Your excellency, when I had the honour to attend 
you, waa pleased to let me name some clergymen, 
who are genemlly understood by their brethren to 
be the most distinguished for their learning and 
piety. I remember the persons were Dr Delany, 
Dr Ward of the north, Mr Ecklin, Mr Synge of 
Dublin, and Mr Corbet ; they were named by me 
without any regard to friendship, having little com- 
merce with most of them, but only the universal 
character they bear : this was the method I always 
took with my Lord Oxford at his own command, 
who was pleased to believe that I would not be 
swayed by any private affections, and confessed I 
never deceived him; for I always dealt openly when 
I offered any thing in behalf of a friend, which was 
but seldom : because, in that case, I generally made 
use of the common method at court, to solicit by 
another. 

I shall say nothing of the young men among the 
clergy, of whom the three hopefullest are said to be 
Mr Stopford, Mr King, and Mr Dobbs, all fellows 
of the college, of whom I am only acquainted with 
the first. JJut these are not likely to be great ex- 
pecters under your excellency's administration, ac- 
cording to the usual period of governors here. 

If I have dealt honestly in representing such per- 
sons among the clergy, as are generally allowed to 
have the most merit, I think I have done you a 
service, and am sure I have made you a great com- 
pliment, by distinguishing you from most great 
men I have known these thirty years pastj whom I 

VOL. xvii. » 



Digitized by VjCfoQlC 



1$ BPI8T0LARY CORRESFONOKKCSJS. 

hare always obBerved to act as if they aeyer reediYed 
a true character, nor had any value kmt the be^t; and 
consequently dispensed their favours without the 
least regard to abilities or virtue. And this defect 
I have often found among those {torn whom I leasl 
expected it. 

That your excelfecicy may long live ^ blessing 
and omsonent to your country by pursuing^ as you 
have hitherto done, the steps of honour and virtue^ 
is the most earnest wish and prayer of. 
My Lor4 
Your excellency's most obedient 

and most humble servant* 
JoK. Swift. 



TO THE REV. MR WORRALL. 

Quilca, July 12, 1725. 
I HAVE received your letter, and thank you hearti- 
ly for it. I know not any body, except yourself, 
who would have been at so much trouble to assist 
me, and who could have so good success, which I 
take as kindly as if you had saved me from utter 
ruin ; although I have witnesses that I acted with 
indifferency enough, when I was sure I was not 
worth a groat, beside my goods. There appears to 
be only one bundred pounds remaining, according 
to iny account (except this last quarter,) and if I lose 
it, it is a .trifle in comparison of what you have re- 
covered for me. I think Mr Pratt* has acted very 



* Deputy Tice-treasurer of Ireland. It would appear that a 
considerable part of Swifts fortune was Tested in histands^ that 
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generoasly, and like a true friend, as I always took 
him to be ; and I have likewise good witnesses to 
swear^ that I was more concerned at bis misfortunes 
than my own. And so repeating my thanks to you, 
but not able to express th^n as I ought, I shall say 
no more on this subject, only that you may inquire 
where the money may be safely put out at six pounds 
per cent. I beg pardon that I did not compute the 
interest of Sir William Fownes's money, which re- 
duces what is due to me about fifty-nine pounds. 
All of consequence is my note to him for one hun- 
dred pounds. 

I gave over all hopes of my hay, as much as I did 
of my money ; for I reckoned the weather had ruin- 
ed it ; but your good management can conquer the 
weather. But Charles Grattan* the critic, says, 
the cocks are too large, considering the bad wear 
ther, and that there is danger they may heat. 
You know best. 

Mrs Johnson says you are an ill manager ; for 
you have lost me above three hundred apples, and 
only saved me twelve hundred pounds. 

Do rK)t tell me of difficulties how to keep the • 

from the wall- fruit, f You have got so ill a repu- 
tation by getting my money, that I can take no ex- 
cuse ; and I will have the thing effectually done, 
though it should cost me ten groats. Pray let the 
ground be levelled as you please, as it must likewise 
be new dunged, as good husbandry requirei^; friend 
Ellis will assist you. 



be had been under pecuniary difficulties, and that the dei^n's pro* 
perty had been 8a?ed by the activity of Mr Worrall. 

* Master of the free-school at Erioiskiilen.— .F. 

f In Naboth's yineyard..— D. S. 
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I am quite undone by the knavery of Sheriff and 
White, and all you have done for me with Mr Pratt 
signifies nothing, if I must lose ten pounds. 

I had your letter about Mrs Johnson's money, 
and she thanks you for your care ; and says, consi- 
dering her poverty, you have done as much foi her 
as for me. But I thought my letter to you was 
enough, without a letter of attorney ; for all money 
matters I am the greatest cully alive. 

Little good may do you with your favourable 
weather; we have had but five good days these 
twelve weeks. 

The ladies are pretty well ; but Mrs Johnson, 
after a fortnight's great amendment, had yesterday 
a very bad day; she is now much better. They 
both present their humble service to Mrs Worrall, 
and so do I, and am ever yours, &c. 

Jo, * who brings you this, desired me to lend him 
twenty pounds, which I very prudently refused; 
but said, if he would leave the worth of it in soap 
and candles in the deanery house, Mrs Brent view- 
ing them, I would empower you, as I do hereby, 
to pay him twenty pounds, and place it to my ac- 
count; u 

JoN. Swift. 

Pray desire Mrs Brent to have ready a hogshead of 
bottles packed up as usual, of the same wirte with 
the last she sent, and the next carrier shall have 
orders to call for it. 

Let Mrs Brent take out what candles or soap are 
necessary for the ladies, and only as much as will 



* Mr Beaumont, an eminent taUow -chandler at Trim, in the 
county of Meath.— X>. S. 
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^mpty two of the boxes, that Jo. may have them ; 
T mean out of those boxes which he is to leave at 
the deanery for my security for the twenty pounds, 
which he is to receive from you. 



FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE. 

London, July ^, 1725, 
Mr Ford will tell you how I do, and what I do. 
Tired with suspense, the only insupportable mistbr 
tune of life, I desired, ^fter nine years of autumnal 
promises, and vernal excuses, a decision ^ and very 
little c^red what that decision was, provided it tett 
me at liberty to settle abroad, or put me on a foot of 
living agreeably at home. The wisdom of the na- 
. tion has thought fit, instead of granting so reasonable 
a request, to pass an act, which, tixing my fortune 
unalterably to this country, fixes my person here 
also : and those who had the least mind to see me 
in England have made it impossible for me to live 
anywhere else. Here j am then, two thirds re- 
stored, my person safe (unless I meet hereafter with 
harder treatment than even that of Sir V\^ alter Ra- 
leigh) ; and my estate, with all the other property I 
have acquired or may accjuire, secured to me. But 
the attainder is kept carefully and prudently m force, 
lest so corrupt a member should come again into 
the house of lords, and his bad leaven should sour 
that sweet untainted mass. This much I thought 
I might say about my private affairs to an old friend, 
without diverting him too long from his labours to 
promote the advantage of the church and state of 
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Ireland ; or, from his travels into those couDtries of 
^antii^ and pigmies, from whence he imports a cargo 
I value at a higher rate than that of the richest gal- 
leon. Ford brought the Dean of Derry * to see me. 
Unfortunately for me, I was then out of town ; and 
the journey of the former into Ireland will perhaps 
defer for some time my making acquaintance with 
the other ; which I am sorry for. I would not by 
any means lose the opportunity of knowing a man, 
who can espouse in good earnest the system of fa- 
ther Malebranche,t and who is fond of going a 
missionary in the West Indies. J My zeal for the 
propagation of the gospel will hardly carry me so 
far ; but my spleen against Europe has more than 
, once made me think of buying the dominion of 
Bermudas, and spending the remainder of my days 
as far as possible from those people with whom I 
have past the first and greatest part o( my life. 
Health and every other natural comfort of life is to 
be had there better than here. As to imaginary 



* Dr Berkeley, of whom see a farther account in a letter to 
Lord Carteret, Sept. 3. 1724, Vol. XVI. p. 468— H. 

+ The system of ^lalebranche, here referred to, was, ^* that 
our ideas are distinct from our understanding, and that we see 
all things in God." In other words, material objects are but the 
causes of our ideas. Berkeley, in the early part of his lifc^ wrote 
a dissertation against the existence of material beings and exter. 
oal objects with such subtilty, that Whiston acknowledged him. 
self unable to confute it, and recommended the task to Dr Clarke. 
The doctor, however, did not perform it, and the dissertation 
remains unanswered to this time^ except what has been attempted 
by Baxter in his Treatise on the Soul. Bayle says^ that Male- 
branche^s system was only that of Democritus, amended and ua- 
folded.^H. 

t For Berkeley's scheme fo> settling in the Bermudas, see 
Vol. XVI. p, 46a 
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and artificial pleasures, we are philosophers enough 
to despise them. What say you ? Will you leave 
your Hibernian flock to some other shepherd, and 
transplant yourself with me into the middle of the 
Atlantic Ocean ? We will form a society more rea- 
sonable, slnd more useful, than that of Dr Berkeley's 
college : and I promise you solemnly, as supreme 
magistrate, not to suffer the currency of Wood's 
halfpence : nay, the coiner of them shall be hang- 
ed, if he presumes to set his foot on our island. 

Let me hear how you are, and what you do; and 
if you really have any latent kindness still at the 
bottom of your heart for me, say something venr 
kind to me, for I do not dislike being cajol^. If 
your heart tells you nothing, say nothing, that 1 may 
take the hint, and wean myself from you by de- 
grees. Whether I shall compass it or not, God 
knows: but surely this is the properest place in the 
world to renounce friendship in, or to forget obliga- 
tions. Mr Ford says, he will be with us again by 
the beginning of the winter. Your star* will pro- 
bably hinder you from taking the same journey. 
Adieu, dear Dean. I had something more to say 
to you, almost as important as what I have said al- 
ready, but company comes in upon me, and relieves 
you. 



* Mrs Johnson, the lady whom he celebrated by the name of 
Stdla....H. 
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FROM THE EARL OF OXFORD. 

DoTcr Street, Julj 26, 1725. 
Reverend Sir, 
' Mr Clayton going to Ireland, I take the oppor- 
tunity of writing to you, in the first place to tell 
you, that I am ready to make good my promise 
which I made of sending you a picture of my father. 
The painter has done his part, so that the picture 
is now ready, but I do not know how to send it to 
you safe: you did tell me a gentleman should call, 
but where he lives, or who he is, I know not. I am 
very desirous you should have it, because it has 
been so long coming: and I am very ambitious of 
<loing any thing that may in the least be agreeable 
to yo]U. You had heard of this sooner, but I have 
been for three months out of town ; I made a long 
progress, even beyond Edinburgh fifty miles. 

I inquire of you sometimes of Dean Berkeley:* 
I was sorry to hear that you were troubled with that 
melancholy distemper the want of hearing, although 
in some cases it is good ; but one would have it in 
one's power to hear or not hear, as it suited best 
with one's inclinations. 

I am also sorry that there is no mention made of 
any design of your coming into England. I long 
much for it, and do flatter myself with the thoughts 
of Sjeeing you under my roof, where you shall exert 
more authority than I will allow to belong to any 
bishops made since .f Do not lay aside all 

thoughts of coming over; change of air may do you 



* Dx Berkeley -was then the Dean of Derry.-*..D. S. 
+ ^^ The accession of George I." probably. 
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good as well as the voyage. I thank God your sister 
is very well, considenng the way she is in ; I hope 
in two months, or thereabouts, she will be much 
better: she presents her humble service to you. 
Peggy is very well. 

Pope is well I suppose ; he is rambling about the 
country. I have the pleasure of seeing a picture 
which is very like you every day, and is as good a 
picture as ever Jarvis painted. 
I am. Sir, 
Your most obedient 

Jiumble servant and brother, 

OXPORD. 



TO MR WORK ALL. 

Qailca, Aug. 27, 1725. 

I WAS heartily sorry to hear you had got the gout, 
being a disease you have so little pretence to ; for 
you have been all your life a great walker, and a 
little drinker. Although it be no matter how you 

fot your disease, since it was not by your vices ; yet 
do not love to think I was an instrument, by lead- 
ing you a walk of eight or nine miles, where your 
pride to show your activity in leaping down a ditch, 
hurt your foot in such a manner, as to end in your 
present disease. 

I have not yet heard of Mr Webb, and if he 
should cpme here, I can do nothing with him ; for I 
shall not take my own judgment, but leave it to 
sbme able lawyer to judge and recommend the 
security ; for now it is time for me to learn some 
worldly wisdom. 
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' I thank you far the purchase you hare made of 
Bristol beer ; it will soon pay for itself, by saving 
me many a bottle of wine ; but I am afraid it is not 
good for your gout. 

My deafness has left me above three weeks, and 
therefore I expect a visit from it soon ; and it is 
somewhat less vexatious here in the country, because 
none are about me but those who are used to it. 

Mrs WoraU's observation is like herself; she is 
an absolute corrupted city lady, and does not know 
the pleasures of the country, even of this place, with 
all its millions of inconveniencies. But Mrs Ding- 
ley is of her opinion, and would rather live in a - 
Dublin cellar, than a country palace. 

I would fain have a shed thrown up in the fur- 
thest corner of Naboth's vineyard, toward the lower 
endofShebb^s garden, till I can find leisure and 
courage to build a better in the centre of the field. 
Can it be done ? 

The weather continues as foul as if there had not 
been a day of rain in the summer, and it will have 
tome very ill effect on the kingdom. 

I gave Jack Grattan* the papers corrected, and I 
think half spoiled, by the cowardly caution of him 
and others. He promised to transcribe them time 
enough, and my desire is they may be ready to be 
published upon the first day the parliament meets. 
I hope you will contrive it among you, that it may 
be sent unknown (as usual) to sc«ne printer, with 
proper directions. I had lately a letter without a 
name, telling me that I have got a sop to hold my 



* A Tcrj worthy clergyman.— P. The papers referred to the 
controyersy about Wood's halfpence. See the next letter bat 
one. 
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tongue, and that it is determined We most have that 
grievance, &c. forced on us. 

My iiitention is to return about the beginning of 
October, if my occasions do not hinder me. Be- 
fore that time it will be seen how the parliament 
will act. They who talk with me think they will 
be slaves as usual, and led where the government 
pleases. 

My humble service to Mrs Worrall. The ladies 
present theirs to you both. 

JoN, Swift. 



FROM THE EARL OF OXFORD. 

Dover Street, Aug. 30, 1725. 
Reverejid Sttt, 

I RECEIVED the favour of your letter; I am 
vexed tliat the trifle of the ring should not have 
reached you ; I found where the fault lay ; I hope you 
will soon receive both the picture and the ring safe : 
I have ordered them to the care of Erasmus Lewis> 
Esq. our old friend^ and he is a punctual man, and 
is well acquainted with Mrs Ford, and my Lord 
Arran's chaplain, Mr Charletou; so I hope this 
method will not fail that I have now taken. I would 
not be wanting in the least trifle, by which I might 
show the value and esteem I have, and always must 
and will have for you. 

The picture I have of you is the same which Mr 
Jarvisdrewof you in Ireland, and it is veryjike 
you, and is a very good picture ; and though Mr 
Jarvis is honoured with the place of his majesty's 
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paiiiter, he cannot paint a picture I shall so much 
value as I do that of the Dean of St Patrick's. 

My old fellow collegiate * has done so right a thing 
as to prefer one of your recommendation, 
lam. Sir, 
Your most obedient humble servant, 

Oxford. 

My wife sends her compliments to you ; she is aS 
well as can be expected 



TO MR WORRALL. 

Quilca, Aug. 31, 17^5. 

I HAVE yours of the 28th. I am still to acknow- 
ledge and thank you for the care of my little affairs. 
I hope I shall not want the silver ; for I hope to be 
in town by the beginning of October, unless ex- 
treme good weather shall invite me to continue. 

Since Wood's patent is cancelled, it will by no 
means be convenient to have the paper printed, as 
I suppose ypu, and Jack Grattan, and Sheridan will 
agree ; therefore, if it be with the printer, f I would 
have it taken back, and the press broke, and let her 
be satisfied. 

The work is done, and there is no more need of 
the Drapier. 

Mrs Johnson does not understand what you mean 



* Lord Carteret. The passage probably allades to Sheridan's 
preferment. 

+ Mrs Harding.— F. 
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by her stamped linen, and remembers nothing of it 5 
but supposes it is some jest. 

The ladies are well ; all our services to Mrs Wor- 
rall. Mrs Dingley at last discovered the meaning 
of the stamped linen, which makes that part of my 
letter needless. 

Pray pay Jo. Beaumont four pounds for a horse I 
bought from him, and place it to my account. 

Jon. Swift. 

When Jo. brings you a piece of linen of twenty- 
four yards, pray put my name upon it, and pay him 
six pounds eight shillings. 



FROM MR ROCHFORT. 

Wednesday morning, Sept. 9, 17^5. 
Dear Sir, 
I find myself stand in need of the advice f be- 
stowed on you the other night, and therefore if you 
have not got rid of your cold, I would prescribe a 
small jaunt to Belcamp * this morning. If you find 
yourself thus disposed, I will wait for you here in 
my boots : the weather may perhaps look gloomy 
at the deanery ; but I can assure you it is a fine day 
in the parish, t where we set up for as good tastes as 
our neighbours : to convince you of mine, I send 
you this invitation. 
I am, dear Sir, 
Your much obliged and obedient servant, 

George Rochfort. 



* Dr Grattan's, about fire miles from Dublin. — F. 

f St Mary's parish, about a mile from the deanery.— F. 
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TO DR SHERIDAN. * 

Qvilflo, 9ept U, 1726* 

If you are indeed a discarded courtier, you have 
reason to complain, but none at all to wonder ; you 
are too young for many experiences to fall in your 
way, yet you have read enough to make you know 
the nature of man. It is safer for a man's interei^ 
to blaspheme God, than to be of a party out of 
power, or even to be thought so. And since the last 



* Sheridan lost his appointment as chaplain to Lord Carteret 
(then lord^lieutenant)) by his unwary choice of a text for the 
first of August, anniversary of Queen Anne's death, and of the 
accession of the House of Hanorer. <^ Sufficient for the day is 
the CTil thereof,'* was the theme upon which, although a viotot 
tory, and suspected of being a jacobite, he chose to preach upon 
that day* The tale was reported to the lieutenant, as was sup. 
posed, by Richard Tighe, who appears to hare been foremost 
when any ill offices were to be rendered to persons of Sheridan's 
party, and who was unfortunately an auditor when the un£ort»» 
nate tent was given forth. The time also was marked ; for it 
was exactly when Dr Sheridan had gone down to be inducted into 
his Hying, the first mark of the lord-lieutenant's favour. It was 
in vain that he protested the text was chosen by mere inadvert^ice, 
that he had forgottea his engagement to preach for Archdeacon 
Russell of Cork, whose pulpit he occupied upon that unlucky 
4ay, and that, being suddenly called upon to fulfil his enga^;e«- 
ment, he seized the first old sermon that he had by him, witiiout 
even looking into it. All this profited nothing : Doctor Sheri- 
dan was disgraced at the viceroy's court, and his aame struck out 
of the list of chaplains. 

This misfortune led to an exemplary act of generosity oa the 
part of Archdeacon Russell, who, though no farther accessory 
to the blunder than by the loan of his pulpit, conveyed to Sheri. 
dan, by irrevoeabk gift, the valuable nftnor .of l>mmlaii?, in 
the county of Caran, a bishop's lease, worth L.2d0 yearly. 
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was the case, how could you imagme that iaU mouths 
would not be open when you were received, and in 
some manner preferred by the government, though 
in a poor way ? I tell you there is hardly a whig in 
Ireland, who would allow a potatoe and butter-milk 
to a reputed tory. Neitlwr is there any thing in 
your countrymen upon this artide more than what 
is common in all other nations, only quoad magis et 
minus. Too much advertency is not your talent, 
or else you had fled from that text, as from a rock. 
For as Don Cluixote said to Sanqho, what business 
had you to speak of a halter in a family where one 
of it was hanged ? And your innocence is a pro* 
tection, that wise men are ashamed to rely on, fur- 
tiler than with God. It ts indeed against common 
eenseto think, that you should choose such a time, 
when you had received a favour from the lord-lieu- 
tenant, and had reaeon to expect more, to discover 
ycmr disloyalty in the pulpit. But what will that 
avail ? Therefore sit down and be quiet, a«d mind 
your business as you should do, and contract your 
friendships, and expect no more from man than such 
an animal is capable o£^ and you will every day find 
my description of Yahoos mor« resembling. ^ You 
should think and deal with every man as a villain^ 
without calling him so, or flying from him, or va- 
luing him iess. This is an old true lesson. You 
believie, every one will acquit you of any regard to 
temporal interest : and how came you to claim aa 
exception from all mankind ? I believe you value 
your te«¥poral interest as much as any body, but^ 
you have not the arts of pursuing it. You are mis« 



* The Travds 0f Gullirer aippearod ia 17^ and 1787 ; it ftp- 
pears Sheridan had seen the manuscript. 
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taken. Domestic evils are do more within a man 
than others ; and he who cannot bear up against the 
first, will sink under the second, and in my con- 
science I believe this is your case ; for being of a weak 
constitution, in an employment precarious, and tire- 
some, load^n with children, a msm of intent and 
abstracted thinking, enslaved by mathematics, and 
complaint of the world, this new weight of party 
malice had struck you down, like a feather on a 
horse's back already loaden as far as he is able to 
bear. You ought to change the apostle's expres- 
sion, and say, I will strive to learn in whatever 
state, &c. 

I will hear none of your visions ; you shall live 
at Quilca but three fortnights and a month in the 
year ; perhaps not so much. You shall make no 
entertainments but what are necessary to your inte- 
rests ; for your true friends would rather see you 
over a piece of mutton and a bottle once a quarter; 
you shall be merry at the expence of others ; you 
shall take care of your health, and go early to bed, 
and not read late at niglit; and laugh with all men, 
without trusting any ; and then a fig for the con- 
trivers of your ruin, wh9 now have no further 
thoughts than to stop your progress, which perhaps 
they may not compass, unless I am deceived more 
than is usuaU AU this you will do, si mihi credis, 
and not dream of printing your sermon,* which is 
a project abounding with objections unanswerable, 
and with which 1 could fill this letter. You say no- 
thing of having preached before the lord-lieutenant, 



♦ The unlucky discourse had no reference whatever to politics, 
which, perhaps, led Sheridan to hope printing it might b« some 
sort of exculpation. 



Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



EPISTOLARY CORRESpaNDBNCE* 33 

noar whether he is altered toward you ; foT yoQ ipeak 
nothing hut gettetah. You think all the world has 
ntnt nothing to do but to pull Mr Stoeridaii down, 
whereas it is nothing but a slap in your tarn, and 
away. Lord Oxford said once to me ott an occa- 
sioai^ these fools^ b^canase they heatr a noise about 
their eaiis of their ov^n makings think the whole 
world is fuH of it. When I come to towft, we will 
change all this scene, and act like men of the world. 
Gtow rich and you will hare no enemies; go some<- 
tknJes to the castte, keep fast Mr Tickell smd Bar 
la^uer ; * fre(|wenfl those on the rigM side, friends to 
the present powers; drop those who are loud on 
the wron^ party, because they know they can suffer 
nothing by it. 

JoN. Swift. 



FROM MR POPE, 



Sept 14, 1725. 

I NEED not tell you, with what real delight I 
should have done any thing you^desired, and in par- 
ticular any good offices in my power toward' the 
bearer of your letter, who is this day gone for France. 
Perhaps it is with poets as with prophets, they are 
so much better liked in another country than their 
own, that your gentleman, upon arriving in England^ 
lost his curiosity concerning me. f However, had he 



♦ He was priyate secretary to Lord Carteret. — H. 
f Dr James Stopford. See the Dean's letter tQ him while on 
his trayeis, S6th November 1725. 
VOL. XVII. C 
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tried he had found me his friend ; I niean he had 
found me yours. I am disappointed at not know- 
ing better a man whom you esteem, and comfort 
myself only with having got a letter from you, with 
which (after all) I set down a gainer, since, to my 
great pleasure, it confirms my hope of once more 
seeing you. After so rtiany dispersions and so many 
divisions, two or three of us niay yet be gathered 
together ; not to plot, not to contrive silly schemes 
of ambition, or to vex our own or others hearts with 
busy vanities (such as, perhaps, at one time of life 
or other, take their tour in every man) but to divert 
ourselves, and the world too if it pleases; or at worst, 
to laugh at others as innocently and as unhurtfully 
as at ourselves. Your travels * I hear much of; my 
own I promise you shall never more be in a strange 
land, but a diligent, I hope useful investigation f of 
my own territories. J I mean no more translations, 
but something domestic, fit for my own country, 
and for my own time. 

If you come to tis 1 will find you elderly ladies 
enough that can halloo, and two that can nurse, and 
they are too old and feeble to make too much noise ; 
as you will guess when I tell you they are my own 
mother and my own nurse. I can also help you to 
a lady who is as deaf, though not so old, as yourself; 
you will be pleased with one another I will engage, 
though you do not hear one another : you will con- 
verse, like spirits, by intuition. What you will most 
wonder at is, she is considerable at court, yet no 



♦ Gulliver.— Warburton. 

+ The Essay on Man.— Warburton. 

:^ This is the first notice he gives Swift of his great work : and 
Is so obscure here, that Swift certainly could not guess at the 
subject ; written 1725.— Dr Waeton. 
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party woman ; and lives in court, yet woakl be easy 
and' make you easy. 

One of those you mention (and I dare say always^ 
will remember) Dr Arbuthnot, is at this time ill of 
a very dangerous distemper, an imposthume in the 
bowels ; which is broke, but the event is very un- 
certain. Whatever that be {he bids me tell you, and 
I write this by him) he lives or dies your faithful 
friend; and one reason he has to desire a little longer 
life is, the wish to see you once more. 

He is gay enough in this circumstance to tell you 
he would give you (if he could) such advice as 
might cure your deafness, but he would not advise 
you, if you were cured, to quit the pretence of it; 
because you may by that means hear as much as you 
will, and answer as little as you please. Believe 
me 

Yours, &c. 



TO DR SHERIDAN. 

Quiica, Sept. 19, 1725. 

We have prevailed with Neal, in spite of his har- 
vest, to carry up miss, with your directions ; and 
it is high time, for she was run almost wild, though 
we have something civilized her since she came 
among us. You are too short in circumstances. I 
did not hear you was forbid preaching. Have you 
seen my lord ? Who forbade you to preach ? Are 
you no longer chaplain ? Do you never go to the 
castle ? Are you certain of the accuser, that it is 
Tighe ? Do you think my lord acts thus, because 
he fears it would breed ill humour, if he should 
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openly fttvour one who is lodked dn as of a different 
party? I think that is too mean for him. I do not 
much disapprove your letter, but I think it a wrong 
method ; pray read over the enclosed twice> and if 
you c(o not dislike it, let it be sent (iK>t by a setvamtr 
of yours, nor from you) to Mr Tickell. There the 
case is stated as well as I could do it in generals, for 
want of knowing particulars. When I Oome to 
town, I shall see the lord-lieutenant^ wd be as free 
with him as possible. In the meantime I believe it 
may keep cold ; however,^ advise with Mr Tickell 
and Mr Balaguer. I shcmld fancy that the Bishop 
of Limerick * could easily satisfy his excellency, and 
that my lord-lieutenant believes no more of your 
guilt than I, and therefore it can be nothing but to 
satisfy the noise of party at this juncture, that he 
acts as he does ; and if so (as I am confident it is) 
the effect will cease with the cause. But with- 
out doubt, Tighe and others have dinned the words 
tory and Jacobite into his excellency*s ears, and 
therefore your text, &c. was only made use of as an 
oppoilunity. 

Upon the whole matter you are no loser, but at 
least have got something. Therefore be not like 
him who hanged himself, because going into a gam- 
ing-house and winning ten thousand pounds, he lost 
five thousand of it, and came away with only half 
his winnings. When my lord is in London we may. 
clear a way to him to do you another job, and you 
are young enough to wait. 

We set out to Dublin on Monday the 5th of Octo- 
ber, and hope to sup at the deanery the next nighty 



* Dr William Burscough. 

1 
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where yon will come to us if you are not already 
engaged. 

I am grown a \aA bailiiff toward the end of my 
service. Your hay is well brought in, and better 
stacked than usual. Alt here are well. 

I know not what you mean by my having some 
sport soon ; I hope it is no sport th4t will vex me. 

Pi-ay do not forget to seal the enclosed before you 
seftdit. 

I send ytMi back your letter to the lord-lieutenaat 



was 



TO DR SHEltlDAN. 

Quilca, Sept ^5y 1795« 

YouE confusion hindered you from giving any 
rational accqunt of your distress^ till this last letter, 
^ui^d therein you are imperfect enough. However, 
with much ado, we have now a tolerable under- 
standing how things stand. We had a paper sent 
enclosed, subscribed by Mr Ford, as we suppose; it 
is in print, and ^e all approve it, and this I sup- 
pose is the sport I was to expect. * 1 do think it is 
agreed, that all animals iight with the weapons natu- 
ral to them (which is a new and wise remark out <of 
my own head), and the devil take that animal, who 
will not offend his enemy when he is provoked, 
with his proper weapon ; and though your old dull 
horse little valmes the blows I. give him with the butt 
end of Wfy stick, y^ I strike on and nu^ him wince 
in spite of his dulness -, and he shall not fail of them 



* Some latire on Richard Tifhe. 
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while I am here ; and I hope you will do so too to 
the beast who has kicked against you, and try how- 
far his insensibility will protect him, and you shall 
have help, and he will be vexed, for so 1 found your 
horse this day, though he would not move the faster. 
I will kill that flea or louse which bites me, though 
I get no honour by it. 

. Laudari ab lis, guos omnes laudant^ is a maxim y 
and the contrary is equally true. Thank you for the 
pffer of your mare ; and how a pox could we come 
without her ? They pulled off her and your horses 
shoes for fear of being ridt-and then they rode them 
without shoes, and so I was forced to shoe them 
again. AH the fellows here would be Tighes, if they 
were but privy-counsellors. You will never be at 
ease for your friend's horses or your own, till you 
have walked in a park of twenty acres, which I would 
have done next spring. 

You say not a word of the letter I sent you for 
Mr Tickell, whether you sent it him or not ; and 
yet it was very material that I should know it. The 
two devils of inadvertency and forgetfulness have 
got fast hold on you. ' I think you need not quit his 
and Balaguer's company for the reason I mentioned 
in that letter, because they are above suspicions, as 
whiggissimi and iinsuspectissimi. When the lord- 
lieutenant goes for England, 1 have a method to set 
you right vvith him, I hope, as I will tell you when 
I come to town, if I do not Sheridan it, I mean for- 
get it. ' . 

I did a Sheridanism ; I told you I had lost your 
letter enclosed, which you intended to Lord Carteret, 
and yet I have it safe here. 



Digitized by VjOOQ iC 



4BPISTOL4RY CORRESPONDENCE. 39 



TO MR POPE. 

Sept. 29, 1725. 

I AM now returning to the noble scene of Dublin, 
into the grande mondey for fear of burying my parts, 
to signalize myself among curates and vicars, and 
correct all corruptions crept in, relating to the weight 
of bread and butter, through those dominions where 
I govern. ♦ I have employed my time (beside 
ditching) in finishing, correcting, amending, and 
transcribing my travels, t in four parts complete,' 
newly augmented, and intended for the press, when 
the world shall deserve them, or rather when u 
printer shall be found brave enough to venture his 
ears. I like the scheme of our meeting after dis- 
tresses and dispersions, but the chief end I propose 
to myself in all ray labours is, to vex the world ra- 
ther than divert it ; and if I could compass that de- 
sign, without hurting my own person or fortune, I 
would be the most indefatigable writer you have 
ever seen without reading. I am exceedingly pleased 
that you have done with translations : Lord-treasurer 
Oxford often lamented that a rascally world should 
lay you under a necessity of misemploying your 
genius for so long a time. But since you will now 
be so much better employed, when you think of 
the world, give it one lash the more, at my request. 
I have ever hated all nations, professions, and com-r 
munities j and all my love is toward individuals : for 



* The liberties of St Patrick's Cathedral, 
f Those of Gulliver. 
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instance, T hate the tribe of lawyers, but I love coun- 
sellor such a one, anc} jucjgje such a one : It is so 
with physicians (I will not speak of my own trade), 
soldiers, English, Scotch, French, and the rest. But 
principally I hate and detest that animal called 
if^mi Hlthough I heartily love John, Peter, Tho- 
ipiis, aiid so forth. This is the system upQn which 
I h»ve governed myself m^ny years (but do not tell) 
^nd I shall go on till I hav0 done with them. I have 
gQt «qp,terials toward a treatise, proving the falsity, of 
that definition animal rationale, and to shoiy it 
l^puld be only f adonis capax, ♦ Upon this great foun*- 
i^9tiQu of misanthropy (though not in Timon'smanr 
ner) f h© whole building of my travels i? erected ; 
^d I never will have peace of mind till all honest 
men are of my opinion : by consequence you are 
to embrace it immediately, and procure that all who 
d^aerve my esteem may do so too. The matter is 
s© clear tlmt it will admit of no dispute; nay, i will 
hold a hundred pounds that you $tnd I agree in the 
point.- 

I did not know your Odyssey was finished, being 
yet in the country, which I shall leave in three days* 
{thank you kindly for the present, but shall like it 
threerfourths the less, from the mixture you men^ 
timk of other hands ; however, I am glad you saved 
yourself so much drudgepy.rr-I have been long 
told by Mr Ford of your great achievements in 



* These and similar passages contain a great deal of wild and 
-Violent inTective against mankind, which has been perhaps too 
hastily adopted as expressive of Swift's actual sen timent s^ It 
ought, however, to be remembered, that if the Dean's principles 
i¥ere misanthropical, his practice wa^ bepeTolent. Few have 
wrif^n so much with so little view either tp fjEuae or to profit, 
or to aught but benefit to the public* 



/ 
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building aiwl planting, and especially of your sub- 
terranean passage to your garden, whereby you 
turned a blunder into a beauty, which is a piece of 
Ars Poetica. 

I have almost done with harridans, and shall soon 
become old enough to fall in love with girls of 
fourteen. The lady * whom you describe to live at 
coulrt, to be deaf, and no jparty woman, I take to 
be mjTthology, but know not how to moralize it. 
She cannot be Mercy, for Mercy is neither deaf, nor 
lives at court: Justice is blind, and perhaps deaf, 
but neither is she a court lady : Fortune is both blind 
and deaf, and a court lady, but then she is a most 
d^mhable party woman, and will never make me 
easy, ^s you promise. It must be Riches, which 
answers all your description : I am glad she visits 
you, but my voiee is so weak that I doubt she wiH 
never hear me. 

Mr Lewis sent me an account of Dr Arbuthnot's 
illness, which is a very sensible affliction to me, 
who, by living so long out of the world, have lost 
that hardness of heart contracted by years and ge- 
neral conversation. I am daily losing friends, and 
Neither seeking nor getting others. O if the world 
had but a dozen Arbuthnots in it, I would bum 
my travels ! but, however, he is not without fault : 
there is a passage in Bede highly commending the 
piety and learning of the Irish in that age, where, 
after abundance of praises, he overthrows them all, 
by lamenting that, alas ! they kept Easter at a wrong 
time of the year. So our doctor has every quality 
and virtue that can make a man amiable or useful ; 
but, alas ! he hath a sort of slouch in his walk I I 



* Pope meant Mrs Howard, as appears by his answer. 
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pray God protect him, for he is an excellent Christ- 
ian, though not a Catholic. 

. I hear nothing of our friend Gay, hut I find the 
court keeps him at hard meat. I advised him to 
come over here with a lord-lieutenant Philips 
writes little flams (as Lord Leicester called those 
sorts of verses) on Miss Carteret. A Dublin black- 
smith, a great poet, has imitated his manner in a 
poem to the same miss. Philips is a complainer, 
and on this occasion I told Lord Carteret that com- 
plainers never succeed at court though railers do. 

Are you altogether a country gentleman, that I 
must address to you out of London, to the hazard of 
your losing this precious letter, which I will now 
conclude, although so much paper is left. I have 
an ill name, and therefore shall not subscribe it, 
but you will guess it comes from one who esteems 
and loves you about half as much as you deserve, I 
inean as much as he can. 

I am in great concern, at what I am just told is 
in some of the newspapers, that Lord Bolingbroke 
is much hurt by a fall in hunting. I am glad he-^ 
has so much youth and vigour left, (of which he 
has not been thrifty) but I wonder he has no more 
discretion. 



FROM MR POPE. 



October 15, 1725. 

1 AM wonderfully pleased with the suddenness of 
your kind answer. It makes me hope you are com- 
ing toward us, and you incline more and more to 
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your old friends in proportion as you draw nearer 
to them ; and are getting into our vortex. Here is 
one,* who was once a powerful planet, but has now 
(after long experience of all that comes of shining) 
learned to be content with returning to his first 
point, without the thought or ambition of shining 
at all. Here is another, f who thinks one of the 
greatest glories of his father was to have distin-^ 
guished and loved you, and who loves you heredi- 
tarily. Here is Arbuthnot recovered from the jaws 
of death, and mf)re pleased with the hope of seeing 
you again than that of reviewing a world, every 
part of which he has long despised, but what is 
made up of a few men like yourself He goes 
abroad again, and is more cheerful than even h^th 
can make a tnan, for he has a good conscience into 
the bargain, which is the most catholic of all re« 
medies, though not the most universal. I knew it 
would be a pleasure to you to hear this, and in 
truth that made me write so soon to you. 

I am sorry poor P. J is not promoted in this age ; 
for certainly if his reward be of the next he is of 
all poets the most miserable. I am also sorry for 
another reason : if they do not promote him, they 
will spoil the conclusion of one of my satires, where, 
having endeavoured to correct the taste of the town 
in wit and criticism, I end thus : 

But what ayails to lay down rules for seose ? 
In George's reign these fruitless lines were writ. 
When Ambrose Philips was preferr'd for wit ! 



♦ Bolingbroke. + Lord Oxford. 

X Ambrose Philips, with whom Pope had a well-known 
feui 
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Onr friend Gay is used as <iie friends of tories are 
bjr whigs, and generally by torres too. Because'he 
Imd humoav he was supposed to have d>edlt with 
Dr Swift; in like manner as when any one had 
learning formerly he was thought to have dealt 
with the devil. He puts his whole trust at court in 
tbal lady* whom I described to you, and whomyoii 
take to be an allegorical creature of fancy : I witsfh 
she really were Riches for his sake; though as for 
yours, 1 question whether {if you kiiew her) you 
would change her for the other. 

Lord Bolingbroke had not the least harm by his 
fcdl, I wish he had received no more by his ofbe^r 
hH ; Lord Oxford had notke by his. But Lord Bd^ 
lih^^oke is th^ most improved mind, ^tice yoil 
Mtw him, that ever was improved without shifting 
into a new body X)r being : paulo minm ah angeUs. 
Ihavie often imagined to myself, that if ever dli of 
us meet again, after so many varieties and changeii; 
after so mueh of the old world and of the <dd man 
in each of us has been altered, that scarce a single 
thought of the one, any more than a siAgle atom of 
the other, remains just the same ; I have fancied, I 
say, that we should meet like the righteous in the 
millennium, quite in peace, diVested of all our for- 
mer passions, smiling at our past follies, and con* 
tent to enjoy the kingdom of the just in tranquillity. 
But I find you would rather be employed as an 
avenging angel of wrath, to break your vial of in- 



* Mrs Howard. Gay trusted to her inflaence as the prince's 
mistress, not aware that the real goyerness of the family was the 
princess herself, who, though indulgent to her husband's gallan- 
tries, was sufficiently jealous of her political influence oyer him, 
and neyer failed to disconcert all the schemes of those who hoped 
to rise by Mrs Howard's interest. 
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4i0iMttion (Mrer the heads of tbe wretdbod creatuces 
cif this woiid; nay, would make^them eat your bool^ 
wMch yon. hare made (I dembl ooi) aa bitter a pitt 
for them as poasilide. . 

I would not teH you what designs* I have in mS 
head {beside writing a set of Biaxime in oppositien 
to all Rochefoocault'st principles) til} I see yon 
here, £atce to face. Tkenyoui shall have no reason 
to complain of me, for want of a generous disdaifi 
of this world, though I have not lost n^y ears m 
yours m\d their service. Lord Oxford tpo (whQiip 
I have now the third time menl^icNnied in this letter, 
and he deserves to be always mentioned in every 
thing that is addressed to you^ or comes from ycm) 
expects you : that ought to be enough to bring you 
Uiher ; it is a better reason than if tbe nation eXr 
pected yon. For I really enter as fuUy as you can 
desire into your principle of love of indi^vidQals : 
and I think the way to have a public spirit is first 
to have a private one ; for who can believe (such a 
friend of mine) that any man can care for a hundred 
thousand people who never cared for one ? No ill- 
humoured man can ever be a patriot, any more than 
a friend. 

I designed to have left the following page for Dr 
Arbuthnot to fill, but he is so touched with the pe- 
riod in yours to me concerning him that he intaids 



* This was onfy said as an oblique reproof of the horrid mis- 
anthropy in the foregoing letter f and which he 8a|)|iosed might 
be chiefly occasioned by the Deaio^s foadaess for Rochefoucauit, 
whose Maxims are fomided on the principle of an universal self- 
ishness in human nature..—Dr Wakton. 

f ** Who is the great philosopher," says Addison, ^* for ad- 
ministering of consolation to the idle, the curious, and the worth- 
less part of mankind/* — Dr WiutTON, 
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to answer it by a whole letter. He too is busy about 
a book, which. I guess he will tell you of. So adieu. 
Wh^t ^'emains worth tdling you ? Dean Berkeley 
is well, and happy in the prosecution of his scheme.* 
Lord Oxford and Lord Bolingbroke in health, Duke 
Disney t so also ; Sir William Wyndham better, 
Loi-d Bathurst well. These and some other, pre- 
serve their ancient honour, Mid ancient friendship. 

Those who do neither, if they were d d, what is 

it to a protestant priest, who has nothing to do with 
the dead ? I answer for my oWn part as a papist, I 
would not pray them out of purgatory. 

My name is as bad a one as yours, and hated by 
all bad people, from Hopkins and Stemhold to Gil- 
don and Cibber. The first prayed against me with 
the Turk ; and a modern imitator of theirs (whom 
I leave you to find out) has added the Christian 
to them, with proper definitions of each, in this 
manner : 

The Pope's the whore of Babylon, 

The Turk he is a Jew : 
The Christian is an infidel 

That sitteth in a pew. j; 



* His scheme for a religious settlement at Bermudas. — Bowles* 
f Duke Disney is often mentioned with affectionate and fami- 
liar kindness by the party. He lived at Greenwich, as appears 
by Cay's ballad : 

" I hear facetious Disney say, 

Duke, that's the room for Pope, and that for Gay.'^-^BowLES. 

% See Pope's ballad, beginning, 

<< Whoe'er of Febrnary last, 
In Flying-Post the news saw,** Sec. 
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FROM DR ARBUTHNOT. 

London, Oct. 17« 1725. 
Dear Sir, 
I HAVE the vanity to think, that a few friends 
have a real concern for me, and are uneasy when I 
am in distress ; in consequence of which 1 ought to 
communicate with them the joy of my recovery. I 
did not want a most kind paragraph in your letter 
to Mr Pope, to convince me that you are of the 
number; and I know, that I give you a sensible 
pleasure in telling you, that I think myself at this 
time almost perfectly recovered of a most unusual 
and dangerous distemper, an imposthume in the 
bowels ; such a one, that had it been in the hands 
of a chirurgeon, in an outward and fleshy part, I 
should not have been well these three months. 
Duke Disney, our old friend, is in a fair way to 
recover of such another. There have been several 
of them, occasioned, as I reckon, by the cold and 
wet season. People have told me of new impostures 
(as they called them) every day. Poor Sir William 
Wyndham has an imposthume : I hope the Bath, 
where he is going, will do him good. The hopes of 
seeing once more the Dean of St Patrick*s revives 
my spirits. I cannot help imagining some of our 
old club met together like mariners after a storm. 
For God's sake do not tantalize your friends any 
more. I can prove by twenty unanswerable argu- 
ments, that it is absolutely necessary that you should 
come over to England ; that it would be committing 
the greatest absurdity that ever was not to do it the 
next approaching winter. I believe, indeed, it is just 
possible to save your soul without it, and that is all. 
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As for your book (of which I have framed to my- 
self such an idea, that I am persuaded there is no 
doing any good upon mankind without it) I will 
set the letters myself, rather than that it should not 
be published.* But before you put the finishing 
hand to it, it is really necessary to he ac;qfiainted 
with some new improvements o€ mankind, thai have 
appeared of late, and are daily appearing. Mankind 
Im an inexhaustible source of invention in the way 
offoUy and madness. I have only one fear, that 
when you come over, you will be so much coveted 
and taken up by the ministry, that unless yom 
friends meet you at their tables, they will have none 
of your company. This is really no joke ; I am quite 
in earnest. Your deafness is so necessary a thing, 
that I almost begin to think it an affectation^ I re- 
member you used to reckon dinners. I know of near 
Half ayear's dinners, where you are already bespoke. 
It is worth your while to come to see your old 
friend Lewis, who is wiser than ever he was, the 
best of husbands. I am sure I can say^ from my 
own experience, that he is the best of friends. He 
was m to me, when he had little hope I shotdd ever 
Hve to thank him. 

You must acquaint me before you take your jour- 
ney, that we may provide a convenient lodging for 
you among your friends. I am called away this 
nmment, and have only tifl»e to add, that I long to 
see you, and an most sincerely. 
Dear Sir, 
Your most faithful humble servant, 

Jo. Arbuthnot. 



* Tke Dttm had said GtfMrefa Travels stu^uld be priatsd so 
soon as he could find a printer brave enough to risk his cars. 
See the preceding letter to Pope, p. 30. 
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FROM THE EARL OF OXFORD. 

Dover Street, Oct. 19, 1725. 
Reverend Sir, 
I HOPE you will excuse these few lines for once, 
when I tell you that yesterday morning, I thanfc 
God, my wife was safely delivered of a son, and both 
mother and child are as well as can be expected. 
I fancy this will not be disagreeable news to the 
Dean of St Patriclc's, except he be very much al- 
tered, which I believe not. I will not trouble you 
with any more, but to tell you that I am, with great 
respect. Sir, 

Your most obedient servant, 
Oxford. 



TO MR POPE. 



November 26, I7i5. 

I SHOULD sooner have . acknowledged yours, if a 
feverish disorder and the relics of it had not disabled 
me for a fortnight. I now begin to make excuses, 
because I hope I am pretty near seeing you, and 
therefore I would cultivate an acquaintance ; be- 
cause if you do not know me when we meet, you 
need only keep one of my letters, and compare it 
with my face, for my face and letters are counter- 
parts of my heart. I fear I have not expressed that 
right, but I mean well, and I hate blots : I look in 

VOL. XVIT. D 



DigitizedbydOOglC 



59 EPISTOLARY CORRESPONDENCE. 

your letter, and in my conscience yon say the same 
thing but in a better manner. Pray tell my Lord 
Bolingbroke that I wish he were banished again, for 
then I should hear from him, when he was full of 
philosophy, and talked de confanptu mundi. My 
Lord Oxford was so extremely kind as to write to me 
immediately an account of his son's birth ; which I 
immediately acknowledged, but before the letter 
could reach him, I wished it in the sea; I hope I 
was more afflicted than his lordship. ^ It is hard that 
parsons and beggars should be overrun with brats, 
while so great and good a family wants an heir to 
continue it. I .hsLve received his father's picture, 
but I lament fsub sigillp confessionis ) that it is not 
so true a resemblance as I could wish. Drown the 
world ! I am not content with despising it, but I 
would anger it, if 1 could with safety. I wish there 
were ian hospital built for its despisers, where one 
might act with safety, and it need not be a large 
building, only I would have it well endowed. P*** 
is fort chancelant whether he shall turn parson or 
no. But all employments here are engaged, or in 
reversion. Cast wits and cAst beaux have a proper 
sanctuary in the church : yet we think it a severe 
judgment, that a fine gentleman, and so much the 
filler for hating ecclesiastics, should be a domestic 
hubvble retainer to an Irish prelate. He is neither 
secretary nor gentleman-usher, yet serves in both 
capacities. He has published several reasons why 
h« never came to see me, but the best is, that I 
have not waited on his lordship. , We have had a 
poem sent from London in imitation of that on Miss 
Carteret. It is on Miss Harvey of a day old ; and 



* Philips, doubtless. 
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we say asnd think it is yours. I wish it were not, 
be^tuse I am against monopolies. You might have 
spared me a few more lines of your satire, but I 
hope in a few months to see it all. To hear boys 
like you talk of millenniums and tranquillity ! I am 
older by thirty years. Lord Bolingbroke by twenty, . 
and you but by ten, than when we last were toge- 
ther; and we should differ more than ever, you 
coquetting a maid of honour, my lord looking on to 
see how the gamdsters play, and I railing at you 
both. I desire you and all. my friends will take a 
special care that my disaffection to the world may 
not be imputed to my age, for I have credible wit- 
nesses ready to depose, that it hath never varied 
from the twenty-first to the f— ty-eighth year of my 
life (pray fill that blank charitably.) I tell you after 
all, that I do not hate mankind, it is vons autres 
who hate them, because you would have them rea- 
sonable animals, and are angry at being disap- 
pointed : I have always rejected that definition, and 
made another of my own. I am no more angry 

with than I was with the kite that last week 

flew away with one of my chickens ; and yet I was 
pleased when one of my servants shot him two days 
after. This I say, because you are so hardy as to 
tell me of your intentions to write maxims in oppo- 
sition to Rochefoucaultj who is my favourite, be- 
cause I found my whole character in him; how- 
ever I will read him again, because it is possible I 
may have since undergone some alterations. Take 
care the bad poets do not outwit you, as they have 
served the good ones in every age, whom they have 
provoked to transmit their names to posterity. Mae- 
vius is as well known as Virgil, and Gildon will be 
as well known as you, if his name gets into your 
verses : and as to the difference between good and 
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bad fame,* it is a perfect trifle. I ask a thousand 
pardons, and so leave yott for this time, atad I ^tt 
write again without concerhing myself whether you 
write or not. 

I ami &<5* 

JoK. Swit't* 



TO DR STOPFORD. 

WBBtCHED I|UBLIN> IN MISERABLE IRELAND. 

NoTember 265 172^. 
Dear Jim, 

I HAD your kind letter from Paris, dated Nov. 14^ 
N. S. I am angry with you for being so short, un- 
less you are resolved not to rob your journal-|>ook. 
What have vans autres voyageurs to do but write 
and ramble? Your picture of K. C. I. will be a great 
present whenever I shall receive it, which I reckon 
will be about the time of your return from Italy ; 
for my Lord Oxford's picture was two months com- 
ing from London. 

Mr Pope is very angry with you, and says you 
look on him as a prophet, who is never esteemed in 
his own country, and he lays all the blame upon you, 
but will be pacified if you see him when you come 
back. Your other correspondents tell me, that Mr 
G. beside his clothes, lost 2001. in money, which to 



* « I desire fame,'' says a certain philosopher, ^^ let this oc- 
cur : if I act well, I shall have the esteem of all my acquaint- 
ance ; and what is all the rest to me ?''— ^Dr Wauton* 
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me you slur over. I like your Indian's answers 
well ; but I suppose the queen was astonished if she 
was told, contrary to her notions, that the great 
people were treated and maintained by the poor. 
Mrs Johnson denies you to be a slave, and says you 
are much mote so in quality of a governor ; as all 
good princes are slaves to their subjects* I think 
you are justly dealt with: You travelled with liberty 
to work your slavery, and now you travel with sla- 
very to work your liberty. The point of honour 
will not be so great, but you . have equal opportuni- 
ties to inform yourself and satisfy your curiosity^ 
The happier you were abroad in your first travels, 
the more miserable you were at your return ; and 
now the case will be directly contrary. I have been 
confined a fortnight with a little feverish disorder, 
and the consequences of it, but now am as usual, with 
tolerable health. 

As to intelligence, here is the house of commons, 
with a little remains of the nation's spirit against 
Wood's coin, are opposing the court in their unrea- 
sonable demands of money to satisfy the wanton and 
pretended debts of the crown, and all party but 
that of court and country seem to be laid asleep. 
I have said and writ to the lieutenant what I thought 
was right, and so have my betters ; but all surdis 
auribus: This is enough for such a hermit as I to 
tell you of public matters. Your friends are all well, 
^nd you have not been long enough absent for any 
material accident to fall out. Here is a great ru- 
mour of the king's being dead, or dying at Hanovef, 
which has not the least effect on any passion in me. 
Dr Delany is a most perJect courtier ; Sheridan full 
of his own affairs and the baseness of the world ; 
Dr Helsham d son aise at home or abroad ; the Dean 
of St Pfttfick's sitting like a toad in a corner of his 
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great house, with a perfect hatred of all public 
actions and persons. You are desired to bring over a 
few of the testons, and what d'ye call (Julio's, I 
think) of Parme, Florence, and Rome, which soaie 
people would be glad of for curiosities, and will give 
you other money for them. If you are rich enough 
to buy any good copies of pictures by great hands, 
I desire when you would buy two to buy three, and 
the third shall be taken off your hands, with thanks, 
and all accidents be answered by the buyer. The 
people of Ireland have just found out that their 
fathers, sons, and brothers, are not made bishops, 
judges, or officers civil or military, and begin to 
think it should be otherwise ; but the government 
go on as if there were not a human creature in the 
kingdom fit for any thing but giving money. Your 
brother paid the money to the lady ; — What would 
you have more ? This is a time of no events. Not a 
robbery or murder to be had, for want of which and 
poetry the hawkers are starving. Take care of your 
health, and come home by Switzerland; from 
whence travel blindfold till you get here, which is 
the only way to make Ireland tolerable. I am told 
the provost has absolutely given away all your pupils. 
Pray God give you grace to be hated by him and all 
such beasts while you live. I excused your bash- 
fulness to the lieutenant, who said he observed and 
understood it, and liked you the better. He could 
govern a wiser nation better, but fools are fit to 
deal with fools ; and he seems to mistake our calibre, 
and treats de haut en bas, and gives no sugar plums. 
Our Dean Maule and Dr Tisdall have taken upon 
them the care of the church, and mak^ wise speeches 
of what they will amend in St Andrew's vestry every 
week, to a crew of parsons of their own kind -and im- 
portance. The Primate and the Earl of Cavw go-^ 
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vern <he house, of lords. The A. B. D. ♦ attacked 
the same in the castle for giving a good living to a 
certain aiynial called a Walsh black, f which the 
other excused, alleging he was preferred to it by 
LordTownshend. It is a cant word for a deer stealer. 
This fellow was leader of a gang, and had the ho- 
nour of hanging half a dozen of his fellows in quality 
of informer, which was his merit. If you cannot 
match me that in Italy, step to Muscovy, and from 
thence to the Hottentots. I am just going out of 
town for two days, else I would have filled my paper 
with more nothings. Pray God bless you, and send 
you safe back to this place, which it is a shame for 
any man of worth to call )iis home. 

JoN. Swift, 



FROM MR POPE AND LORD 
BOLINGBROKE. 

Dec. 10,1725. 

I FIND myself the better acquainted with you for 
a long absence, as men are with themselves for a 
long affliction : Absence does but hold off a friend, 
to make one see him more truly. I am infinitely 
more pleased to hear you are coming near us, than 
at any thing you seein to think in my favour; apt 



♦ Archbishop of Dublin. 

f It should probably be printed Walth. for Wahham Black. 
These were a gang of deer-stealers, who made themselTe^ notorious 
unil^r this nick-n^me, and were at length bcoken up in consequence 
of the murder of a game-keeper. 
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opinion which hm perhaps been aggramlized l!y the 
distance or dulness of Ireland, as objects look larger 
through a medium of fogs : and yet I am. infinitely 
pleased with that too. I am much the happier for 
finding (a better thing than our wits) our judgments 
jump, in the notion that all scribblers should be past 
by in silence. To vindicate one's self against such 
nasty slander, is much as wise as it was in your 
countryman, when the people imputed a stink to 
him, to prove the contrary by showing his backside. 
So. let Gildon and Philips rest in peace ! What Vir- 
gil had to do with Maevius, * that he should wear 
him upon his sleeve to all eternity, I do not know. 
I have been the longer upon this, that I may prer 
pare you for the recieption both you and your works 
may possibly meet in England. We your true ac- 
quaintance will look upon you as a good man, and 
love you : others will look upon you as a wit, and 
hate you. So you know the worst ; unless you are 
as vindictive as Virgil, or the aforesaid Hibernian. 

I wish as warmly as you, for an hospital in which 
to lodge the despisers of the world ; only I fear it 
would be filled wholly like Chelsea, with maimed 
soldiers, and such as had been disabled in its service. 
I would rather have those that, out of such generous 
principles as you and I, despise it, fly in its face, 
than retire from it. Not that I have much anger 
against the great, my spleen is at the little rogues of 
it; it would vex one more to be knocked on the 
head with a pisspot, than by a thunderbolt. As. 
to great oppressors, they afe like kites or eagles, one 
expects mischief from them ; but to be squirted to 



* Qr Pope witk Tibbald^ Coacanen, Smedkyy &c.-^Dr War- 

TON. 
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death (as poor Wycherley said to me oti his death- 
bed) by apothecaries apprentices, by the under- 
strappers of under-secretaries to secretaries who 
were no secretaries — ^this would provoke as dull a 
dog as Ph — s* himself. 

So much for enemies, now for friends. Mr 

L thinks all this indiscreet: the Doctor not so; 

he loves mischief the best of any good-natured man 
in England. Lord B. is above trifling : when he 
writes of any- thing in this world, he is more than 
mortal ; if ever he trifles, it must be when he turns 
a divine. Gay is writing tales for Prince William ; 
I suppose Mr Philips will take this very ill, for 
two reasons, one that he thinks all childish things 
belong to him, and the other, because he will take it 
ill to be taught that one may write things to a child 
without being childish. What have I more to add ? 
but that Lord Oxford desires earnestly to see you : 
and that many others whom you do not think the 
worst of, will be gratified by it : none more, be as- 
sured, than 

Yours, &c. 

P. S. Pope and you are very great wits, and I 
think very indifferent philosophers: if you despised 
the world as much as you pretend, and perhaps be- 
lieve, you would not be so angry with it. The 
founder of your sect,* that noble original whom you 



* PhUips. 

+ Very different is the opinion that Lord Shaftesbury has 
giTen of Seneca, the person here alluded to. ** 'Tis not,'' says 
he finely, " the person^ character, or genius, but the style and 
manner of this great man, which we presume to censure. We ac- 
knowledge his noble sentiments and worthy actions:. we own 
the patriot and good minister : but we reject the writer. Where 
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think it so great an honour to resemble, * was a slave 
to the worst part of the worid, to the court; and 
all his big words were the language of a slighted 
lover, who desired nothing so much as a reconcili- 
ation, and feared nothing so much as a rupture. I 
believe the world has used me as scurvily as most 
people, and yet I could never find in my heart to 
be thoroughly angry with the simple, false, capri- 
cious thing. I should blush alike, to be discovered 
fond of the world, or piqued at it. Your definition 
of animal rationis capax^ instead of the common 
one animale rationale y will not bear examination; 
define but reason, and you will see why your 
distinction is no better than that of the pontiff Cotta, 
betwen mala ratio, and bona ratio. But enough of 
this: make us a visit, and I will subscribe to any 
3ide of these important questions which you please. 
We differ less than you imagine, perhaps, when 
you wished me banished again : but I am not less 
true to you and to philosophy in England, than I 
was in France. 

Yours, &c. 

BOLINGBROKE. 



- an nniyersal monarchy was actuaUy established, and the interest 
of a whole world concerned ; he surely must hsLYe been esteemed 
^ guardian angel, who, as a prime minister, could, for seyeral 
years, turn the very worst of courts, and worst-conditioned of all 
princes, to the fatiberly care and just goTemment of mankind. 
Such a minister was Seneca, under an Agrippina and a Nero*" 
Characteristics, Vol. ill. p. 23*— Dr Wabtoit. 
* SeneCfU— Warton. 

7 
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FROM THE DUCHESS OF HAMILTON.* 

Wednesday, [About 1726.] 
Dear Dean, 
When we were together last, I remember w^ 
spoke of a certain stanza, which you suspected me 
parent of, by reason there were some things in it 
you were sure I should have said twelve years ago. 
if this be a rule, I am certain you are not Dean 
Swift; for twelve years ago your promised letter 
had not been so long in coming to me. All I can 
say is, I wish you had been twelve years ago what 
I wish you now, and that you were now what you 
was twelve years ago to 

Your real friend and humble servant, 

E. Hamilton, 



TO LORD PALMERSTON,t 

AT HIS HOUSE IN ST JAMES's SQUARE, LONDQK, 

Dublin, Jan. 1, 1725^ 
My Lord, 
I AM desired by one Mr Curtis, a clergyman of 



* For this lady the Dean had at one time a great regard, wilf ch 
he evinced by the interest he took in her distress, at the untimely 
fate of her husband. See Vol. III. p. 117. She appears, how- 
ever, afterwards rather to have lost his good graces, for at p. 160, 
he makes mention of her ^^ diabolical temper." 

■f The following three letters illustrate the coldness w)iiph sub. 
sisted between Swift and the representative of his first patron^ 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



60 EPISTOLARY CORKESPONDENCB. 

this town, to write to your lordship upon an affair 
he has much at heart, and wherein he has been very 
unjustly and injuriously treated. I do now call to 
mind what I hear your lordship has written hither, 
that you were pleased many years ago, at my re- 
commendation, to give Dr EUwood a grant of a 
chamber in the college, which is at yoi^r disposal ; 
for I had then some credit with your lordship, 
which I am told I have now lost, although I am 
ignorant of the reason. J shall therefore only in- 
form your lordship in one point. When you gave 
that grant, it was understood to continue during 
Dr EUwood^s continuance in the college ; but, he 
growing to be a senior fellow, and requiring more 
conveniencies, by changing one room^ and pur- 
chasing another, got into a more convenient apart- 
ment, and therefore those who now derive under 
the doctor, have, during the doctor's life, the^ same 
property as if they derived under your lordship ; 
just as if one of your tenants should let his holding 
to another during the term of his lease, and take a 
more convenient farm. This is directly the case, 
and must convince your lordship immediately; for 
Mr Curtis paid for the chamber, either to the 
doctor, or to those who derived under him, and till 
the doctor dies, or leaves the college, the grant is 
good. 

I will say nothing of Mr Curtis's character, be- 
cause the affair is a matter of short plain justice; 
and, besides, because I would not willingly do the 
young man an injury^ as I happened to do to ano- 



Sir William Temple, They are yeFjr veil written on both sides, 
although JUoyd Palmerston might h^vtJ spared the ungenerous 
reproach of Swift's dependence upqn T^plc. 
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ther whom I recommended to your lordship merely 
for your own Service, and whoih you afterward re- 
jected, expressing your reason for doing so, that I 
had recommended him, by which you lost the very 
pers6n of the whole kingdom who by his honesty 
and abilities could have been most useful to you in 
your offices here. But these are some of the refine- 
ments iamong you great men, which are above my 
low undierstanding. And, whatever your lordship 
thinks of me, I shall still remain 

Y(>ur Lordship's most obedient 

and most humble servant, 

Jon. Swift. 



FROM LORD PALMERSTON. 

Jan. 15, 1725-6. 

Mr Dean, 

I SHOULD not give myself the trouble to answer 
your polite letter, were I as ilnconcerned about 
character and reputation as some are. The prin- 
ciples of justice I hope I have learned from those, 
'who always treated you in another manner than 
you do me, even without reason. * 

You charge me with injury and injustice done 
Mr Curtis ; he is still in his chamber ; till he is 
turned out, none is done him, and he is satisfied 
with my proc^eedings, and the issue I have put it 
on. Your interest with me (which, if ever lost, 
such letters will not regain) procured Dr EUwood 

* Sir William Temple. 
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the use of that chamber, not the power, to job it. 
Your parallel case of landlord and tenant will not 
hold, without Dr Ellwood has a writing under my 
hand; if he has, I will fulfil it to a tittle; if not,- 
he is as a tenant at will, and when he qiiits, I am 
at liberty to dispose of the premises again. 

Whoever told you Mr Stanton was dismissed, 
because you recommended him, told you a most 
notorious falsehood ; he is the young ms^n I sup- 
pose you mean. The true reason was, his demand 
of a large additional salary, more than he had before 
my time ; so he left the office, and was not turned 
out. 

My desire is to be in charity with all men; could 
I say as much of you, you had sooner inquired into 
this matter, or if you had any regard to a family you 
owe so much to ; but T fear you hugged the false 
report to cancel all feelingsi of gratitude that must 
ever glow in a generous breast, and to justify what 
you had declared, that no regard to the family was^ 
any restraint to you. These refinements are past . 
my low understanding, and can only be compre- 
hended by you great wits. ^ 

I always thought in you I had a. friend in Ireland, 
but find myself mistaken. I am sorry for it; my 
comfort is, it is none of my fault. If you had taken 
any thing amiss, you might have known the truth 
from me. I shall always be as ready to ask pardon 
when I hj^ve offended, as to justify myself when I 
have not. I am. Sir, 

Your very humble servant, 

Palmerston. 
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TO LORD PALMERStON, 

AT HIS HOUSE IN ST JAMESES SQUARE, LONDON.^ 

Jan. «9, 1725.6. 

My Lord, 

1 DESIRE you will give yourself the last trouble 1 
shall ever put you to ; I mean of reading this letter. 
1 do entirely acquit you of any injury or injustice 
^one to Mr Curtis, and if you had read that passage 
relating to his bad usage a second time, you could 
not possibly have so ill understood me. The injury 
and injustice he received were from those who 
claimed a title, to his chambers, took away his key, 
reviled and threatened to beat him, with a great 
deal more of the like brutal conduct. Whereupon 
at his request I laid the case before you> as it ap- 
peared to me; And it would have been very strange 
if, on account of a trifle, and of a person for whom I 
have no concern, further than as he was employed 
by me on the character he bears of piety and learn- 
ing, I should charge you with injury and injustice 
to him, when I knew from himself, and Mr Read- 
ing, that you were not answerable for either. 

As you state the case of tenant at will, it is cer- 



♦ This letter was formerly printed from Swift*8 rough draft, 
which he has dated Jan. 31, and endorsed, ^^ An answer to Lord 
I^lmerston's civil polite letter." Bat Mr Nichols was fayoiired 
with the loan of t^e original, from which he adopted several ma* 
tcrial alterations, here retained. The noble.lord, to whom it was 
addressed, has written on the back of it, " Not answered.'* So 
that here probably cjosed for ever Swift's intercourse with the 
family of Temple. 
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tain no law can compel yoii; but to say the truth, 
I then had not law in my thoughts. 

Now, if what t writ of injury and injustice were 
wholly applied in plain terms to one or two of the 
college here, whdse names were below my remem- 
brance, you will consider how I could deserve an 
answer in every line, full of foul invectives, open 
reproaches, jesting flirts, and contutnelious terras, 
and what title you have tq give me such contume- 
lious treatment who never did you the least injury, 
or received the least obligation from you. I owii 
myself indebted to Sir William Temple, for recdm- 
mending me to the late king although without suc- 
cess, arid for his choice of me to take care of his 
posthumous writings. But I hope you will not 
charge my living in his family as an obligation, for 
I was educated to little purpose, if I retired to his 
house, on any other motives than tlie benefit of his 
Conversation and advice, and the opportunity of 
pursuing my studies. For, being born t6 no fortune, 
I was at his death as far to seek as ever, and perhaps 
you will jtllow that I was of some use to hiiti. This 
I will venture to say, that in the time when I had 
i^ome little credit I did fifty times more for fifty 
people, from whom I never received the least ser- 
vice or assistance. Yet I should not be pleased 
to hear a relation of mine reproaching them for in- 
gratitude, although many of them well deserve it; 
fori thanks to party, I have met in both kingdoms 
with ingratitude enough. 

If I have been ill iiuormed in what you mention 
of Mr Stanton, you have not been much better, that 
I declared no i^egardto the family (as you express it) 
was a restraint to me. I never had the least occasion 
to use any such words. The last time I saw you in 
London was the last intercourse I ever hswJ with the 
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family. But haying always trusted to my own in* 
nocence, I shall not be inquisitive to know my ac« 
cusers. 

When I mentioned my loss of interest with jron I 
did it with con^m, but I had no resentment be- ^ 
cause I supposed it only to #ise from different sen- 
timents in public matters. 

My lord, if my letter were polite, it was against 
my intentions, and I desire your pardon for it ; if I 
have wit, I will keep it to show when I am angry, 
which at present I am not ; because, though nothing 
can excuse those intemperate words your pen has 
let fall, yet I shall give allowance to a hasty person, 
hurried on^by a mistake beyond all rules ofaecency. 
If a first minister of state had used me as you have 
done, he should have heard from me in another 
style, because in that cas? retaliating would be 
thought a mark of courage: But as your lordship is 
not in a situation to do n^ good, nor, I am sure, of a 
disposition to do me mischief, so I should lose the 
merit of being bold, because I could incur no djji- 
ger, if I gave myself a liberty which your ill us%e 
seemed to demand. In this point alone we are ex- 
actly equal, but in wit and politeness I am ready to 
yield to you, as ilhich as I do in titles ^md estate. 

I have found out one secret, that altjiough you 
call me a great wit, you do not think me so, other- 
wise you would have been too cautious to have writ 
me such a letter. 

You conclude with saying you are ready to ask 
pardon where you have offended. Of this I acquit 
you, because I haye not taken the offence, but 
whether you will acquit yourself must be left to 
your conscience and honour. 

I have formerly upon occasion been your humble 
servant in Ireland, and should not refuse to be so 

VOL. XVII. E 
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Still ; but you have so useful and excellent a friend 

in Mr Reading, that you need no other, and I hope 

my good opinion of him will not lessen yours. I am, 

^ My Lord, your most humble servant, 

^ *JoN. Swift. 



FROM DR ARBUTHNOT. 

Tuesday, Three o'clock| 
Apra 5, 1726. 

Deab^ir, 

I HAvi been at your lodgings* this iteming, but 

you was out earty. Her royal highness begs the 

honour of a visit from you on Thursday night at 

seven o'clock Yoii ara^to be attended by, dear Sir, 

Your most faithful humble servant,^ 

Jo. Abbuthnot. 

I hope you will not engage yourself at that hour ^ 
but I shall see you before that time. 



*^ TO ME WORRALL. 

London, April 16, 17^6. 

The ladies have told you all my adventures, and 
1 hear you are ruining me with dung. I have writ 



* Then in LoAdoii. This was the eommencement of the Dean's 
acquaintance with Queen Caroline, then Princess of Wales; 
which her Majesty dropped upon her accession to the throne, and 
her reconcilement with Sir Robert Walpole* 
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several times to the ladies, and shall soon do so 
again. I send you enclosed the bill of lading for a 
picture that has lain long a)t sea; you will be so kind 
to get it out of the custom-house. Mr Medlycott * 
will make it easy, if there should be any difficulties. 
My humble serviceito Mrs Worrallj'ahd the ladies, 
and all my friiends/ I'^tbarik' God I am' in pretty 
good health. * I have now conipany with me- I can 
say no more. ' ''''/" 

I hope you are all well. 
' I got no voice t at Oxford; but am endeavour- 
ingior one here. ^ ; 

■ * Jon. Swift. 



FROM THE EARL OF PETERBOROW. 

Saliirday Eyening. j: 

One of your Irish heroes, that from the extremity 
of our English land came to destroy the wicked 
brazen project, desires to meet you on Monday 
next at Parson's Green. If you are not engaged, I 
will send my coach for you. 

Sir Robert Walpole, any morning, except Tues- 
day and Thursday, which are his public days, about 
nine in the morning, will be glad to see you at his 
London house. On Monday, if I see you, I will give 
you a further account. Your affectionate seiTant, 

Peferbokow. 



* Thomas Medlycott, Esq. member for Westmiosttfr, and a 
commissioner of the revenue in Ireland. 
+ For his cathedral choir. 
+ Endorsed * 1726, in summer.'— N. 
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TO THE EARL OF PETERBOROW. 

' April 28, 17M. , 

My Lord, 

Your lordship having, at my request, obtained 
for me an hour from Sir Robert Walpole,^ I accord' 
ingly attended him yesterday at eight o'clock in the 
morning, and had somewhat more than an hour's 
conversation with him. Your lordship was this day 
pleased to inquire what passed between thaf; great 
minister and me; to which I gave you some general 
answers, fropi whence you said you could compre- 
hend little or nothing. 

I had no other design in desiring to see Sir Robert 
Walpole, than to represent the ^affairs of Ireland to 
him in a true light, not only without any view to 
myself, but to any party whatsoever : and, because I 
understood the affairs of that kingdom tolerably 
well, and observed the representations he had re- 
ceived were such as I could not agree to; my prin- 
cipal design was to set him right, not only for the 
service of Ireland, but likewise of England, and of 
his own administration. 

I failed very much in my design ; for, I saw lie 
had conceived opinions, from the example and prac- 



* This remarkable paper justifies what has been said in the- 
author^s life as to his interview with Walpole : for it cannot be 
supposed, that in a paper to be put into Walpole's own hand^ 
the Dean would, contrary to truth,. have represented a conver« 
sation which turned merely on his own wish to be removed to 
England, as a remonstrance offered by him to the minister u^on 
the grieyanoes of Ireland. The neglect of the adyice here offered 
seems to haye given new fuel to Swift's dislike of Walpole*. 
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tices of the present, and som^ former governors, 
which I could not reconcile to the notions I had of 
liberty, a possession always understood by the 
British nation to be the inheritance of a human 
creature. 

Sir Robert Walpole was pleased to enlarge very 
much upon the subject of Ireland, in a manner so 
alien from what I conceived to be rights and 
privileges of a subject of England, that I did not 
think proper to debate the matter with him so much 
as I otherwise might, because I found it would be in 
v)ain. I shall, therefore, without entering into dis- 
pute, make bold to mention to your lordship some 
few grievances of that kingdom, as it consists of a 
people, who, beside a natural right of enjoying the 
privileges of subjects, have also a claim of merit 
from their extraordinary loyalty to the present king* 
and his family. 

First, That all persons born in Ireland are called 
and treated as Irishmen, although their fathers and 
grandfathers were born in England ; and their pre- 
decessors having been conquerors of Ireland, it is 
humbly conceived they ought to be on as good a foot 
as any subjects of Britain, according to the practice 
of all other nations, and particularly of the Greeks 
and Romans, f 



* King Greorge I. ' , 

+ In this psissage the Dean limits, in a singular and unworthy 
manner, the claim of the Irish to the priyiieges of British sub* 
j/ects. It is plain that the native Irish had no place in his 
thoughts, nor, Itdwever oppressed or miserable their condition, 
were thej considered, by any party at this period, as worthy 
the rights of Britons. This was owing to the conduct of King 
William, during whose administration, die natiTe, or ^^ mere Irish/' ' 
as they were contemptuously entitle^ were treated much like a 
subdued people. 
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Secondly, That they are denied the natural liberty 
of exporting their manufactures to any countty 
which is not engaged in a war with England. 

Thirdly, That whereas there, is a university in 
Ireland, founded by Queen Elizabeth, where youth 
are instructed with a much stricter discipline than 
either in Oxford or Cambridge, it lies under the 
greatest discouragements, by filling all the principal 
employments, civil and ecclesiastical, with persons 
from England, who have neither interest, property,, 
acquaintance, nor alliance, in that kingdom; con-" 
trary o the practice of all other states in Europe 
which are governed by viceroys, at least what hath 
never been used without the utmost discontents of 
the people. 

Fourthly, That several of the bishops sent over to 
Ireland, having been clergymen of obscure condi- 
tion, and without other distinction thian \thiat of; 
ctiaplains to the governors, do frequently ^ invite 
over their old acquaintance or kindred, to whom 
they bestow the best preferments in^ their gift. The 
like may be said of the judges, who take with them 
one or two dependents, to whom they give their 
countenance, and who, consequently, without other 
merit, grow immediately into the chief business of 
their courts. The same practice is followed by all 
others in civil employments, if they have a cousin, a 
valet, or footman, in their family, born in England. 

Fifthly, That all civil employments, grantablein 
reversion, are given to persons who reside in 
England. 

The people of Ireland, whp are certainly the most 
loyal subjects in the world, cannot but conceive that 
mm^ti^i^ese hardships have been the consequence 
^^Botee unfortunate representations (at least) in for- 
mer titnes 5 and the whole body of the gentry fee 
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the effects in a very sensible part, being utteriy des* 
titute of all means to make provision for tMir ^ 
younger sons, either in the church, the law, the re- 
venue, or (of late) in the army : and, in the despe- 
rate condition of trade, it is equally vain to think of 
making them merchants. All they have left^is, at 
the expiration of leases, f& rack their tenants, which 
they have done to such a degree, that there is not 
one farmer in a hundred through the kingdom who 
can afford shoes or stockings to his children, or to 
eat flesh, or drink any thing better than ^our milj^* 
or water, twice in a year ; so that the whole country, 
except the Scotish plantation in the north, is a scene 
of misery and desolation, hardly tc^ be matched on 
this side Lapland. 

^ The rents of Ireland are computed to about a 
million and a half, whereof one half million at least 
, is spent by lords and gentlemen residing in Eng- 
land, and by some other articles too long to men^ 
tion. 

About three hundred thousand pouiyls more are 
returned thither on other accounts : and, upon the 
whole, those who are the best versed in that kind of 
knowledge, agree, that England gains annually by 
Ireland a million at least, which even I could make 
appear beyond all doubt. . . 

But, as this mighty profit would probably in- 
crease, with tolerable treatment, to half a million 
more, so it must of necessity sink, under the hard- 
ships tliat kingdom lies at present. 

And whereas Sir Robert Walpole was pleased to 
take notice, how little the king gets by Ireland ; it 
ought, perliaps, to be considered, that the revenues 
and taxes, I think, amount to above four hundred 
thousand pounds a-year; and reckoning the riches 
of Ireland, compared with £ngland> to be as one to 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



T2 EPISTOLARY CORRESPONDBNCE. 

twelve, the king's rerenues there would be equal to 
nW)re than five millions' here ; which, considering 
the bad payment of rents, from such miseral^ 
<;reatures as most of the tenants in Ireland are, will 
be allowed to be as much as such a kingdom can 
bear. , 

The current coin of Ireland is reckoned^ at most, 
but five hundred thousand pounds ; so that above 
four-fifths are paid every year into the exchequer. 

I think it manifest, that whatever circumstauces 
can possibly contribute to make a country poor and 
despicable, are all united with respect to Ireland. 
The nation controlled by laws to which they do not 
consent, disowned by their brethren and country- 
men, refused the liberty not only of trading with 
their own manufactures, but even their native com- 
modities, forced to seek for justice many hundred 
miles by sea and land, rendered in a manner inca- 
pable of serving their king and country in any em- 
ployment of honour, trust, or profit; and dlthi^ 
without the least demerit : while the governors sent 
over thither can possibly have no affection to the 
people, further than what is instilled into them by 
their own justice and love of mankind, which do not 
always operate ; and whatever they please to repre- ^ 

sent hither is never called in question. 

Whether the representatives of such a people, thus 
distressed and laid in the dust, when they meet in 
a parliament, can do the public business with that 
cheerfulness which might be expected fijom free-bom 
subjects, would be a question in any other country, 
except that unfortunate island ; the English inhabi- 
tants whereof have given more and greater examples 
of their loyalty and dutifulness than can be shown ^ 
in any other part of the world. ^ 

What part of these grievances may be thought 
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proper to be redressed by so wise and great a mini- 
ster as Sir Robert Walpole, he perhaps will please 
to consider : especially because they have been all 
brought upon that kingdom since the revolution ; 
which, however, is a blessing annually celebrated 
there with the greatest zeal and sincerity. 

I most humbly entreat your lordship to give this , 
paper to Sir Robert Walpole, and desire him to read * 
it, which he may do in a few minutes. I am, with 
the greatest respect, my Lord, 
Your lordship's 

most obedient humble servant, ^ 

Jon. Swift. * 



TO DR SHERIDAN. 

London, Joly 8, 1726. 

Good Doctor, 
I HAVE had two months of great uneasiness at the 
ill account of Mrs Johnson's health, and as it is 
usual, feared the worst that was possible, and doubted 
all the good accounts that were sent me. I pray God 
her danger may warn her to be less wilful, and more 
ready to fall into those measures that her friends and 
physician advise her to. I had a letter two days ago 
from Archdeacon Wall, dated six days before yours, 
wherein he gives me a better account than you do, 
and therefore' I apprehend she hath not mended 
since ; and yet he says he can honestly tell me she 
is now much better. Pray thank the archdeacon, 
and tell him he is to have a share in this letter; and 
therefore I will save him the trouble of another* 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



im EPISTOLARY CORRESPONDENCB. 

Tell him also, that I never asked for my L. 1000, ♦ 
which he hears I have got, though I mentioned it - 
to the princess the last time I saw her ; but I bid 
her tell Walpole, t I scorned to ask him for it. But 
blot out this passage, and mention it to no one ex- 
cept the ladies ; because I know Mrs Johnson would 
be pleased with it, and I will not write to them till I 
hear from them; therefore this letter is theirs as 
well as yours. The archdeacon further says, that 
Mrs Johnson has not tasted claret for several 
months, but once at his house. This I dislike. I 
cannot tell who is the fourth of your friends, unless 
it be yourself : I am sorry for your new laborious 
studies, but the best of it is, they will not be your k 
own another day. I thank you for your new style, 
and most useful quotations. I am only concerned, 
that although you get the grace of the house, yoii 
will never get the grace of the town, but die plain 
Sheridaq, or Tom at most, because it is a syllable 
shorter than doctor. However, I will give it you 
at length in the superscription, and people will so 
wonder how the news could come and return so 
quick to and from England, especially if the wind 
be fair when the packet goes over ; and let me warn 
you to be very carefxil in sending for your lettei:s 
two days after the commencement. You lost one ^ 
^PQSt by my being out of town ; for I came hither 
to-day > and shall stay three or fourSipon some busi- 



* Swift had an order on the exchequer foi^ that sum preyious 
to the death of Queen Anno, but it was never paid. He alludes, 
to it in a letter to Pope, 30th October 17^7, where he says, 
^^ I forgive Sir Robert Wajpole a, thousand pounds, mtUia ^<-. 
mens.'^ 

+ Sir Robert Walpoje, afterward Earl of Orford. — IL . 
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nessji^ndthengo back to Mr Pope's, and there con- 
tinue till August^ and then come to town till I begin 
my journey to Ireland, which I propose the^tniddle 
of Augqst. My old servant Archy * is here ruined, 
and starving, and has pursued me and wrote me a 
ll^tter, but I hare refused to see him. Our friend at 
the castie writ to me two months ago to have it sight 
of those papers, &c. of which I brought away a copy. 
I have answered him,* that whatever papers I have 
are conveyed from one .place to another through 
nine or \em hands, ^Cnd that I have the key. If he 
should mention any thing of papers in general, either 
to you or (he ladies, and that yqv qap^ bring, it in, I 
would have you and them to confiirm the same^tory, 
and laugh ^t jny humour in it, &c. My service 
to Dr'D^lany, Dr Helsham, the Grattans, and 
tJapksons. There is not so despised a creature here 
as your friend f with the soft verses on children. V 
heartily pity him. This is the first time I was ever 
weary of England, and longed to be in Ireland; but 
it is bpcause go I nmst j for I do not love Ireland 
better, nor England, as Englgind, worse; in short, 
you all live in a wretched, dirty doghole and prison, 
but it is a place good enough to die in. I can tell you 
one thing, that I have had,the fairest offer made me 
of a settlement here that one <iah' imagine, which if 
I were ten years younger I would gladly accept, 
within twelve miles of London, and in tl^e midst of 
my friends. But I am too old for new schemes, and 
especially sudi as would bridle me in my freedoms 
arid liberalities. But so it is, that I musl be forced 



* His butler, mentioned in the y^es on Stella's birth.day. 
:f722l3, Vol. XIV. p. 484. '* / . 

+ Ambrose Philips.— H. ' . - • 
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to get home, partly by stealth, and partly by foree. 
I have indeed one temptatiorr for this winter, much 
strongeis which is of a fine house and garden, and 
park, and wine cellar in France, to pass away wiHteir 
in,* and if Mrs Johnson were, not so out of or^er 
I would certainly accept of it; and I wish she coulrf 
go to Montpellier at the same time. You see I am 
grown visionary, and therefore it is time to have 
done. Adieu. 



" TO MR WORK ALL. 

' * Twickenham, July 15, I7a5. 

I WISH you would send me a common bill in form 
upon any banker for one hundred pounds, and I will 
wait for it, and in the meantime borrow where I can. 
What you tell me of Mrs Johnson I have long ex- 
pected, with great oppression and heaviness of heart. 
We have been perfect friends these thirty-five^years. 
Upon my advice they both came to Ireland, and 
have been ever since my constant companions j arid 
the remainder of my life will be a very melancholy ^ 
scene, when one of them is gone, whom I most *^ 
esteemed, upon the score of every good quality that ^ 
can possibly recommend a human creature. 1 have 
these two months seen through Mrs Dingley^s dis- 
guises, t And indee<j^ ever since I left you, my 
heart has been so sunk, tiiat I have not been the 



^ Lord Bolingbroke inyited the Dean to spend a winter with 
him at his house in France, on the banks of the Loire. — H. 

+ Probably endeavouring to conceal Mrs Johnson's danger^ in 
tenderness to the Dean,— H. ^„ 
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same man, nor ever shall'^fce again ; but drag on a 
wretched life, till it shall pteftse God to call me away. 

* I must tell you, as a friend, that if you have reason 
to believe Mrs Johnson cannot hold out till my 
return, I would not think of coming to Ireland ; and 
in that case, I would expect of you, in the beginning 
of September, to renew my license for another half 
year ; which time I will spend in §ome retirement; 
far from London, till I can be in a disposition of ap-40; 
pearing after an accident that must be so fatal to my 
quiet, I wish it could be brought about that she 
might make her will. Her intentions are to leave 
the interest of all her fortune to her mother and 
«ister, during their lives, and afterward to Dr Ste- 
phen's hospitaU to purchase lands for such uses there 
as she designs. Think how I am disposed while 
I write this, and forgive the inconsistencies. I would 
not for the. universe be preiscnt at such a trial of see- 
ing her depart. She will be among friends, that 
upon her own account^ and great worth, will tend 
her with all possible care, where I should b^a 
troirole to her, and the greatest torments to myHlf. 
In case the matter should be desperate, I would have 
you ad\^ise, if they come to town, that they should 

^ be lodged 4n some airy^ healthy part, and not in the 
deanery : which besides, you know, cannot but be a 
very improper thing for that hoitse to breathe her 
last in, * This I leave to your discretion, and I con- 
jure you to burn this letter immediately, without 
telling the contetits of it to any person alive. Pray . 



* This hint Swift repeated upon another occasion. Even dur- 
ing the extremity of distress which he sustained at the apprehen- 
sion of Stella's death, he remained stubbornly fixed, that, living 
or dying, their marriage should remain concealed. 

5 
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write to me every week, til^t I may know what steps 
to take; for I am detefmioed not to ^ to Irefemd, 
to find her just dead, or dying: Nothing; Ijut ex- 
tremity couJd make me so familiar with tho3.e. ter- 
rible words, applied to such a deac.ftiend. Lefc her 
- know I have bou^t her a repeJi(ing*gbld watch; far 
her ease in winter nights; I designe^^ to have sur- 
prised her withxit; but how, J would have her know 
,it, that she may See liow. my tHooghts are always to 
make her easy. 

I am of opinion that there is not .a greater folly 
than to contract too great and intimate h friend^p, 
which must always ie^e the survivor miserable.}^ r 

On the back of Burton's* note there was written 
the account of Mrs Johnson's ''sickness. Pray* in 
your next avoid that mistake, and leave the backside 
blank. * , / i 

When you have read this letter twii^e, ' and re(ain 
what I desire, firray burn it; and let all I have said 
lie only in your breast. * ; ti > * . >j.,:i^ 

Pray write every week* I have (till i kiiim/Sixr- 
ther) fixed on Augogt^the fifteenth toset outfor Ire- 
land. 1 shalttontinue or alter my measures accord- 
ing to your letters. Adieu. .i . .<j \ 

Direct your letters still 4;o Mrs Rice, ^cc. /ri ori 

Pray tell Mr Dobbs of the college, that I received 
his letter; but cannot possibly answer it^ wtich I 
certainly would, if I had materi&ls^ i ..r %* 

As to what you say about prbmolion, you' w^l'find 
it was given immediately to Mawley* as I.dm told; 



* Dr Henry Maule^ promoted to the bishoprick of Glb^ne, 
Sept. 6, 1726 ; translated to Dromore, March^0,^L731,'and to 
Meath, May ^^ 1744. This most worthy man jmistiue of the 
first promoters of the prdtestant charter schools in Ireland for the 
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«tnd I assrure you I had no offers, nor would accept 
them. My behaviour to those in power has been di- 
rectly contrary, since I came here. I would rather 
have good news from you than Canterbury, though 
it were given me upon my own terms. 



TO DR STOPFORD. 

Twitenham, near London , 
Jalj 20, 1726. 

DBAit Jim, 
I HAD a letter from you three months ago, with 
an account of a fine picture you had sent me, which 
is now safe in Ireland, for which I heartily thank 
you, andjRobert Arbuthnot swears it is an original. 
I did not answer you because I was told you were in 
motion. 1 had yours of July 12, N. S. yesterday; 
and since you are fixed at Paris, I venture to send 
you this, though Robert Arbuthnot be here. He 
has lately married a lady among us of L.900 a-year, 
and I think will soon go to France ; but I have 
chiefly lived aboi;it two months with Mr Pope, since 
the town grew empty. I shall leave him the begin- 
ning of August, and so settle my%flair$ to be in Ire-^ 
land by the end of that month, for my license of 
half a year will be then out. I came here to see my 
old friends, and upon some business I had with two 



reception and education of children of papists, which haye met , 
with great snccess-^F* The Dean all odes to the general expec- 
tation which was entertained, that he would gain some promotion 
through the favoui^ of the Princess of Wales. It was even re. 
ported, that he had been offered the tacant bishoprick of Cloyne. 
See the next letter. 
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of them, which, however, proves to be of little con- 
sequence. The people in power have been civil 
enough to me; many of them have visited me. I 
was not able to withstand seeing the princess, be- 
cause she had commanded, that whenever I came 
hither, as the news said I intended, that I should 
wait on her. I was latterly twice with the chief mi- 
nljiter -, the first time by invitation, and the second 
at my desire for an hour, wherein we differed in 
every point : But all this made a great noise, atd 
soon got to Ireland, from whence upon the late death 
of the Bif hop of Cloyne, it was said I was offered to 
'^ succeed, and I received many letters upon it, but 
there was nothing of truth, for 1 was neither offered, 
nor would have received, except upon conditions 
which would never be granted. For I absolutely 
broke with the first minister, and have ii^ver seen 
him since, and 1 lately complained of him to the 
princess, because I knew she woulcl tell him. I am, 
besides, all to pieces with the lord-lieutenant, whom 
I treated yery roughly, and absolutely refused to 
dine with him. So that, deaf Jim, you see how 
little I shall be able to assist you with the great ones 
here, unless some change of ministry should happen. 
Yet when a new governor goes over, it is hard if I 
canno^ be some W^y instrumental. I have given 
strict charge to Mr Pope to receive you with all 
kindness and distinction. He is perfectly well re- 
ceived by all the people in power, and he loves to do 
good ; and there can hardly go over a governor to 
whom he may not, by tiimself or friends, strongly 
xpcommend you. 

1 fear I shall have more than ordinary reasons to 
wish you a near neighbour to me in Ireland ; and 
that your company will be more necessary than ever, 
when 1 tell you that I never w^ in so great a dejec- 
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tion of -Spirits. For I lately received a letter from 
Mr Worrall, that one of the two oldest and dearest 
fnends I have in the world is in so desperate a con- 
dition of health, as makes me expect every post to 
hear of her death. It is the younger of the two, 
with whom I have lived in the greatest friendship for 
thirty-three years. I know you will share in my 
trouble, because there were few persons whom I be- 
lieve you more esteemed. For my part, as I value 
life very little, so the poor casual remains of it, after 
such a loss, would be a burden that I must heartily 
beg God Almighty to enable me to bear ; and I 
think there is not a greater folly than that of entering 
into too strict and particular a friendship, with the 
loss of ^hich a man must be absolutely miserable ; 
but especially at an age when it is too late to engage 
in a new friendship. Besides, this was a person of 
my own rearing and instructing, from childhood ; 
who excelled in every good quality that can possibly 
accomplish a human creature. — They have hitherto 
writ me deceiving letters, but Mr Worrall has been 
so just and prudent as to tell me the truth ; which, 
however racking, is better than to be struck on the 
sudden, — Dear Jim, pardon me, I know not what I 
am saying ; but believe me that violent friendship is 
much more lasting, and as much engaging, as violent 
love. Adieu. 

If this accident should happen before I set out, I 
believe I shall stay this winter in England ; where it 
will be at least easier to find some repose,than upon 
the spot. . - 

' If I were your adviser, I would say one thing 
against my own interest j that if you must leave your 
cdlegCj for the reason you hint at, I think it would 
be better to live in England on your own estate, 
and the addition of one thousand pounds, and trust 
VOL, xvn. F 
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to industrv and friends, and distinction here, than 
pass your days in that odious country, and among 
that odious people. You can live in a thrifty mo- 
derate way, and thrift is decent here ; and you can- 
not but distinguish yourself. You have the advan- 
tage to be a native of London ; here you will be a 
freeman, and in Ireland a slave. Here your compe- 
titors will be strangers; there every rascal, your 
contemporary, will get over your head by the merit 
of party. — Farewell again ; though my head is now 
disturbed, yeX I have had these thoughts about you 
long ago. 



FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE TO THE 
THREE YAHOOS* OF TWICKENHAM. 

JONATHAN, ALEXANPER, JOHN,t MOST EXCELLENT 
TRIUIVIVIRS OF PAKNASSUS. 

Though you are probably very indifferent where 
I am, or what I am doing, yet I resolve to believe 
the contrary. I persuade myself, that you have 
sent at least fifteen times within this fortnight to 



♦ From this address to the three poets, then residing together,^ 
under the name of Yahoos^ it is plain that Swift's manuscript of 
Gulliver's Travels had been canvassed by the brotherhood ; and 
that Gav's ignorance with respect to the author, as expressed in 
bis letter of 17th November I7i6, was entirely alfected. Yet 
Mr Sheridahri, in his Life of Swift, si'ems to have thought that 
Gay and Pope were really under some doubt concerning the au- 
thor of Gulliver's Travels npoa the first appearance of that sin* 
galar production. 

+ John Gay»^H. 
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Dawley farm, * and that you are extremely morti- 
fied at my long silence. To relieve you therefore 
from this great anxiety of mind, I can do no less 
than write a few lines to you ; and I please myself » 
beforehand with the vast pleasure which this epistle 
must needs give you. That I may add to this plea* 
sure, and give you further proofs of my beneficent 
temper, I will likewise inform you, that I shall be 
in your neighbourhood again by the end of next 
week ; by which time I hope that , Jonathan's ima- 
gination of business, will be succeeded by some ima- 
gination more becoming a professor of that divine 
science, la bagatelle. Adieu, Jonathan, Alexander^ 
John ! Mirth be with you. 

From the Banks of the Severn^ 



TO DR SHERIDAN, 

July 27, 1726.+ 

I HAVE youi^ just now of the 19th, and the ac- 
count you give me, is nothing but what I have some 
time expected with the utmost agonies ; and there 
is one aggravation of constraint, that where I am I 



* The country residenp^ of Lord Bolingbrok^, nesir Craiiford 
ia Middlesex.— -H. 

f This was written from Mr Pope's at Twickenham. But 
Swift's xigony of mind, so forcibly expressed in the following 
letter, rendered him unable to bear the constraint which eyen 
Pope's society imposed on him, and shortly before his departure 
for {relaiid, he left Twickenham and wcut into lodgings in X^vl^ 
don, 
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am fgrced to put on an easy countenance. It was sfT 
this time the best office your friendship could do, 
not to deceive me. I was violently bent all last 
year, as I believe you remember, that she should go 
to Montpellier, or Bath, or Tunbridge. I entreated, 
if. there was no amendment, they might both come 
to London. But there was a fatality, although I in- 
deed think her stamina could not last much longer, 
when I saw she could take no nourishment. I look 
upon this to be the greatest event that can ever hap- 
pen to me ; but all my preparations will not suffice 
to make me bear it like a philosopher, nor altogether 
like a Christian. There hath been the most intimate 
friendship between us from our childhood, and the 
•greatest merit on her side, that ever was in one hu- 
man creature toward another. Nay, if I were now 
near her, I would not see her; I could not behave 
myself tolerably, and should redouble her sorrow. 
Judge in what a temper of mind I write this. The 
very time I am writing, I conclude the fairest soul 
in the world hath left its body. Confusion ! that 
I am this moment called down to a visitor, when 
I am in the country, and not in my.power to deny 
myself. I have passed a very constrained hour, and 
now return to say I know not what. I have been 
long weary of the world, and shall for my small re- 
mainder of ye^rs be weary of life, having for ever 
lost that conversation, which could only make it to- 
lerable. I fear while you are reading this, you will, 
be shedding tears at her funeral : she loved you well, 
and a great share of the little merit I have with you, 
is owing to her solicitatiotis. » 

I writ to you about a week ago.* 

* Soon after the date of this letter the Dean went back to Ire- 
land ; but Mrs Johnson recovering a moderate state of health, he 
returned again to £ngland the beginning of the year 1727.— H. 
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TO MR POPE. 

London, August 4, 1726. 

1 HAD rather live in forty Irelands than under the 
frequent disquiets of hearing you are out of order. 
I always apprehend it most after a great dinner; 
for the least transgression of yours, if it be only two 
bits and one sup more than your stint, is a great de- 
bauch; for which you certainly pay more than 
those sots who are carried dead drunk to bed. My 
Lord Peterborow spoiled every body's dinner, but 
especially mine, with telling us that you were de- 
tained by sickness. Prav let me have three lines * 
under any hand or pothook that will give me a better 
account of your health : which concerns me mone 
than others, because I love and esteem you for rea- 
sons that most others have little to do with, and 
would be the same ahhough you had never touched 
a pen, further than with writing to me. 

I am gathering up my higgage, and preparing for 
my journey; I will endeavour to think of vou as 
little as I can, and when I write to you, I will strive 
not to think of you : this I intend in return to your 
kindness; and further, I know nobody has dealt 
with me so cruelly as you, the consequences of 
which usage I fear will last as long as my life, for 
so long shall I be (in spite of my heart) 
Entirely yours, 

JoN. Swift. 
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TO MR WORRALL, 

London, August 6, 1726. 

At the same time that I had your letter, with the 
bill, (for which I thank you) I received another 
from Dr Sheridan, both full of the melancholy ac- 
count of our friend. The doctor advises me to go 
over at the time I intended, which I now design to 
do, and to set out on Monday the fifteenth fr<Ma 
hence. However, if any accident should happen 
to me, that you do not find me come over on the 
first of September, I would have you renew my 
license, of absence from the second of September, 
which will be the day that my half year will be out : 
and since it is not likely that you can answer this, 
so as to reach me before I leave London, I desire 
you will write to me, directed to Mrs Kenah, in 
Chester, where I design to set up, and shall hardly 
be there in less than a fortnight from this time; and 
if I should then hear our friend was no more, I might 
probably be absent a month or two in some parts 
of Derbyshire or Wales. However, you need not 
renew the license till the first of September ; and, 
if I come not, I will write to you from Chester. 
This unhappy affair is the greatest trial I ever had ; 
and 1 think you are unhappy in having conversed so 
much with that person under such circumstances. 
Tell Dr Sheridan I had his. letter, but care not to 
answer it. I wish you would give me your opinion, 
at Chester, whether I shall cogie over or not. I 
shall be there, God willing, on Thursday, the eigh- 
teenth instant. This is enough to say, in my pre- 
sent situation. I am, &c. 

JoN. Swift. 
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My humble service and thanks to Mrs Worrall 
for the care of our friend, which I shall never for- 
get. 



TO THE SAME. 



August 15, 1726. 

This is Saturday, and on Monday I set out for 
Ireland. I desired you would send me a letter to 
Chester. I suppose I shall be in Dublin, with mo- 
derate fortune, in ten or eleven days hence ; for I 
will go by Holyhead. I shall stay two days at Ches- 
ter, unless I can contrive to have my box sent after 
me. I hope I shall be with you by the end of Au- 
gust ; but however, if I am not with you by the se- 
cond of September, whiqh is the time that my license 
is out, I desire you will get me a new one ; for I 
would not lie at their mercy, though I know it sig- 
nifies nothing. I expect to be very miserable when 
I come ; but I shall be prepared for it. I desired 
you would write to me to Chester, which I hope 
you will do: and pray hinder Dr Sheridan from 
writing to me any more. 

This is all I have to say to you at present. 

, I am, &c. JoN. Swift. 



FROM MR POPE. 

August 2^, 1796.' 
Many a short sigh you cost me the day 1 left 
you, and many m<Mr^ you will cost me, till the day 
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you return. I really walked about like a man ba- 
nished, and when I came home, found it no home. 
It is a sensation like that of a limb lopped off; one 
is trying every minute unawares to use it, and finds 
it is not. I may say y<m have used me more cruelly 
than you have done any other man : you have made 
it more impossible for me to live at ease without 

Jrou : habitude itself would have done that, if I had 
ess friendship in my nature than I have. Beside 
my natural memory of you, you have made a local 
one, which presents you to me in every place I fre- 
quent : I shall never more think of Lord Cobham's, 
the woods of Ciceter,* or the pleasing prospect of 
By berry, t but your idea must be joined with them: 
nor see one seat in my own garden, or one room in 
my own house, without a phantom of you, sitting 
or walking before me. I travelled with you to Chess- 
ter, I felt the extreme heat of the weather, the inns, 
the roads, the confinement and closeness of th« un- 
easy coach, and wished a hundred times I had either 
a deanery or a horse in my gift. In real truth, I 
have felt my soul peevish ever since with all about 
me, from a warm uneasy desire after you. I am gone 
out of myself to no purpose, and cannot catch you. 
Inhiat in pedes was not more properly applied to a 
poor dog after a hare, than to me with regard to your 
departure. I wish I could think no more of it, but 
lie down and sleep till we meet again, and let that 
xlay (how far soever off it be) be the morrow. Since 
I cannot, may it be my amends that every thing you 
wish may attend you where you are, and that you 
may find every friend you hJave there, in the state 
you wish him or her; so that your visits to us may 



* Cirencester. + By burry.— Bowles. 
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have no other effect than the progress of a rich man 
to a remote estate, which he finds gredXer than he 
expected; which knowledge only serves to make 
him live happier where he is, with no disagreeable 
prospect if ever he should choose to remove. May 
this be your state till it become what I wish. But 
indeed I cannot express the warmth with which I 
wish you all things, and myself you. Indeed you 
are engraved elsewhere than on the cups you sent 
me (with so kind an inscription,) and I might throw 
them into the Thames without injury to the giver* 
I am < not pleased with them, but take them very 
kindly too : and had I suspected any such usage 
from you I should have enjoyed your company less 
than i really did, for at this rate I may say 
^* Ncc tecum possum viyere, nee sine te." 
I will bring you over just such another present, 
when I go to the deanery of St Patrick's ; which I 
promise you to do, if ever I am enabled to return 
your kindness. Donarem pateras^ &c. Till then 
I'll drink (or Gay shall drink) daily healths to you, 
and I will add to your inscription the old Roman 
vow for years to come, VOTIS X. VOTIS XX. 
My mother's age gives me authority to hope it for 
yours. Adieu. 



TO MRS HOWARD.* 

September 1, 1726. 
Madam, 
Being perpetually teased with the remembrance 

- ♦ This celebrated, yet unhappy lady, was sister to the first 
Earl of BuckiDghamshire, and wife of the Honourable Charlee 
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of you, by the sight of your ring on my finder, ray 
patience at last is at an end ; and in order to be re*- 
venged, I have sent you a piece of Irish plaid, made 
in imitation of the Indian, wherein our workmen are 
grown so expert, that in this kind of stuff they are 
said to excel that which comes from the Indies ; and 
because our ladies are too proud to wear what is 
made at home, the workman is forced to run a gold 
thread through the middle, and sell it as Indian. 
But I ordered him to leave out that circumstance, 
that you may be clad in Irish stuff, and in my livery. 
But I beg you will not tell any parliament-man from 
whence you had that plaid ; otherwise, out of malice, 
they will make a law to cut off all our weavers fin- 
gers. I must likewise tell you, to prevent your pridey 
my intention is to use you very scurvily ; for my 
real design is, that when the princess asks you where 
you got that fine nightgown, you are to say, that it 



Howard, who succeeded to the Earldom of Suffolk, by the death 
of his brother. She was ladj of the bed-chamber to the Princess 
of Wales, afterwards Queen Caroline, and had the misfortune to 
please the prince, afterwards George II. Her situation must 
iiave been sufficiently uncomfortable, for her husband was wortb.^ 
less and brutal, her royal lover neither generous nor amiable, and 
her mistress too jealous of power to permit any share of it to the 
faTourite, though she conniyed at her husband's gallantry. Mrs 
Howard is said to have obtained the good graces of the Prince of 
Wales, from being the confidante of his unsuccessful attachment 
to Miss Bellanden, afterwards Duchess of Argyll. As she had 
all the appearance of influence, many courtiers sought her favour 
as a sure road to promotion. These were uniformly disappoint- 
ed, for the influence of Queen Caroline, always most powerful 
with her husband, was secretly exerted against those wh6 chose 
this contraband ^ath to favour. The intercession in favoirr of 
Gay is supposed to have made shipwreck upon this concealed 
rorck. Many curious anecdotes respecting Mrs Howard, after- 
wards l!^dy Suffolk^ are to be found in Homce Walpole's Remi* 
aiscences. 
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is an Irish plaid sent you by the Dean of St Pa- 
trick's ; who, with his most humble duty to her 
royal highness, is ready to make her such another 
present, at the terrible expense of eight shillings 
and threepence per yard, if she will descend to ho- 
nour Ireland with receiving and wearing it. And 
in recompence I, who govern the vulgar, will take 
care to have her royal highness's health drunk by 
five hundred weavers as an encourager of the Irish 
manufactory. And I command you to add, that I 
am no courtier, nor have any thing to ask. May 
all courtiers imitate me in that ! I hope the whole 
royal family about you is in health. Dr Arbuthnot 
lately mortified me with an account of a great pain 
in your head. I believe no head that is good for 
any thing is long without some disorder, at least 
that is the best argument I had for any thing that in 
good in my own. 

I pray God preserve you; and entreat you to 
believe that I am, with great respect. Madam, 

Your most obedient and mosl obliged servant, 

Jon. Swift. 



FROM MR POPE. 

September 3. l726. 

Yours to Mr Gay gave me greater satisfaction 
than that to me (though that gave me a great deal) ; 
for, to hear you were safe at your journey's end, 
exceeds the account of your fatigues while in the 
way to it ; otherwise believe me, every tittle of each 
is important to me, which sets any one thing before 
my eyes that happens to you. I writ you a long 
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letter, which I guess reached you the day after your 
arrival. Since then I had a conference with Sir Ro- 
bert Walpole,* who expressed his desire of having 
seen you again before you left us ; he said he ob- 
served a willingness in you to live among us; which 
I did not deny : but at the same time told him, you 
had no such design in your coming this time, which 
was merely to see a few of those you loved; but that 
indeed all those wished it, and particularly Lord 
Peterborow and myself, who wished you loved Ire- 
land less, had yon any reason to love England more« 
I said nothing but what I think would induce, any 
man to be as fond of you as I, plain truth, did they 
know either it or you. I cannot help thinking, 
(when I consider the whole short list of our friends,) 
that none of them except you and I are qualified 
for the mountains of Wales, The doctor f goes to 
cards, Gay to court; one loses money, one lose? 
his time ; another of our friends labours to be un- 
ambitious, but he labours in an unwilling soil. One 
lady you like has too much of France J to be fit, for 
Wales : Another § is too much a subject to princes 
and potentates, to relish that wild taste of liberty 
and poverty. Mr Congreve is too sick to bear a 
thin air ; and she |1 that leads him too rich to enjoy 



♦ Walpole perhaps foresaw an approaching anion between the 
IK^an and Pulteney^ and was probably not unwilling to giye open- 
ing to a reconciliation, which might prevent such a coalition. 
But the hint, if it meant any thing serious, was given too late ; 
for, as appears from the conclusion of this letter, a correspon- 
dence was already opened between Swift and Pnlteney. 

f Arbuthnot. 

% The Marchioness de Vilette^ Lord Bolingbroke's second 
wife. X 

§ Mrs Howard. 
« I The Duchess of Marlborough was long, a patroaess of Con« 
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any thing. Lord PeteJ-boro^ can go to any cli- 
mate, but never stay in any. Lord Bathnrst is toa 
great a husbandman to like barren hills, except they 
are his own to improve. Mr Bethel indeed is too 
good and too honest to live in the world, but yet it 
is fit, for its example, he should. We are left to 
ourselves in my opinion, and may live where we 
please, in Wales, Dublin, or Bermudas ; and for me, 
I assure you I love the world so well, and it loves 
me so well, that. I care not in what part of it I pass 
the rest of my days. I see no sunshine but in the 
face of a friend. 

I had a glimpse of a letter of yours lately, by 
Avhich I find you are (like the vulgar) apter to think 
well of people out of power, than of people in 
power ; perhaps it is a mistake, but however there 
is something in it generous. . Mr Pultepey takes it 
extreme kindly, I can perceive, and he has a great 
niind to thank you for that good opinion, for which 
I believe he has only to thank his ill fortune : for if* 
I am not in an ^rror, he would rather be in power 
than out* 

To show you how fit I am to live in the moun* 
tains, I will with great truth apply, to myself an old 
sentence. " Those that are in, may abide in ; and 
those that are out, may abide out : yet to me, those 
that are in, shall be as those that are out ; and those 
thait ai'e out, shall be as those that are in.'* 



greve. How much she merited the character here bestowed upon 
her by Pope, appears from the miserable ennui expressed in her 
own diary. 

* Pope seems already to have anticipated those points of Pulte- 
ney's character, which he* afterwards expressed by the celebrated 
line, 

" He foams a patriot to subside a peer." 
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I am indifferent as to all those matters, but I miss 
you as much as I did the first day, when (with a 
short sigh) 1 parted. JWherever you are, or on the 
mountains of Wales, or on the coj^t of Dublin, 

^^ Tq mthi, sea magni ^uperas jam saxa Timayl^ 
Siyq Oram Illyrici legis aequoris, *— 

I am, and ^ver shall be. 

Yours, &^c. 



FROM MR PULTENEY. 

London, Sept. 3^ 172ff* 
Dear Sir, 
I RECEIVED the favour of your kind letter at my 
Lord Chetwynd's ; and though you bad so much 
goodness as to forbid my answering it at that time ; 
'yet I should be inexcusable, now 1 have perfectly 
recovered my health and strength, if I did not re- 
turn you my very hearty thanks for your concern for 
me during my illness. Though our acquaintance 
has not been of long date, yet I think I may venture 
to assure you, that even among your old friends, 
you have not many who have ajuster regard for 
your merit than I have. I could wish that those 
who are more able to serve you than I slm, had the 
same desire of doing it. And yet methinks, now I 
consider it, and reflect who they are, I should be 
sorry they had the merit of doing so right a thing. 



* Whether Timarns or the Illyrian coast, 
Whatever land or sea thy presence boast 

Dryden*8 Viroii* 
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As well as I wish you, I would rather not have you 
provided for yet, than provided for by those that I 
do not like. Mr Pope tells me that we shall see 
you in spring. When we meet again, I flatter tny* 
self we shall not part so soon; and I am in hopes 
you will allow me a larger share of your company 
than you did. All I can say to engage you to come 
a little oftener to my house, is, to promise, that you 
shall not have one dish of meat at my table so dis- 
guised, but you shall easily know what it is. You 
shall have a cup of your own small beer and wine 
mixed together ; you shall have no women at table, 
if you do not like them, and no men, but such as 
like you. I wished mightily to be in London before 
you left it, having something which I would wil- 
lingly have communicated to you, that I do not 
think so discreet to trust to a letter- * Do not let 
your expectation be raised, as if it was a matter of 
any great consequence : it is not that, though I 
should be mighty glad you knew it, and perhaps I 
may soon find a way of letting you do so. 

Our parliament, they now say, is not to meet till 
after Christmas. The chief business of it being to 
give money, it may be proper the ministers should 
knaw, a little before it meets, how much further 
th^y have run the nation in debt, that they may 
prudently conceal or provide what they think fit. 
I am told, that many among us begin to grumble, 
that England should be obliged to support the charge 
of a very expensive war, while all the other powers 



♦ Probably something relating to the establishment of the 
Craftsman, a periodical paper, through which Fulteney long as. 
sailed the miiiistry of Sir Robert Walpole, and to which Swift 
<>cca8iona11y lent his powerful assistance. 
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of Europe are in peace. But I will ent^ no further 
kito public matters, taking it for granted, that a let- 
ter directed to you, and franked by me, cannot fail 
of raising the curiosity of sdne of our vigilant mi* 
nisters, and that they will open it; though we know 
it is not customary for them so to do. Mrs Pulte* 
ney is very much your humble servant, and I am^ 
with great truth, Sir, 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

W. PULTENEY, 



FROM MR GAY. 

London, Sept. 16, 17^6, 
Dear Sir, 
Since I wrote last, I have been always upon the 
ramble. I have been in Oxfordshire with the Duke 
and Duchess of Clueensberry, and at Petersham, and 
wheresoever they would carry me : but as they will 
go to Wiltshire without me, on Tuesday next, for 
two or three months, I believe I shall then have 
finished my travels for this year,* and shall not go 
further from London, than now and then to Twick-. 
enham. I saw Mr Pope oli Sunday, who has lately 
escf^ied a very great danger ; but is very much 
wounded across his right hand. Coming home in 
the dark, about a week ago, alone in my Lord Bo- 
lingbroke's coach from Dawley, he was overturned, 
where a bridge has been broke down, near Whitton, 
about a mile from his own house. He was thrown 
into the river, with the glasses of the coach up, and 
was up to the knots of his perriwig in water. The 
footman broke the glass to draw him out; by which, 
he thinks, he received the cut across his hand. He 
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was afraid he should have lost the use of his little 
filler and the next to it ; but the surgeon, m^^^'^ 
be sent for last Sunday from London to examine it^ 
told him that his fingers were safe, that there were 
two nerves cut but no tendon. He was in very 
good health, and very good spirits, and the wound 
in a fair way of being soon healed. * The instruc- 
tions you sent me to communicate to the doctor 
s^ut the singer, I transcribed from your own let-* 
ter, and sent to him -, for at that time, he was goiBg 
evety other day to Windsor park to visit Mr Con- 
greve, who has been extremely ill, but is now reco- 
vered, so that I was prevented from seeing of him 
by going out of town. I dined and supped on Mon*. 
day last with Lord and Lady Bolingbroke, at Lord 
Berkeley's, at Cranford, and returned to London, 
with the Duke and Duchess of Clueensberry, on 
Tuesday, by two o'clock in the morning. You are 
remembered always with great respect by all your 
acquaintance, and every one of them wishes for 
your return. The lottery begins to be drawn on 
Monday next, but my week of attendance will be 
the first in October, I am obliged to follow the 
engravers to make them dispatch my plates for the 
fables ; for without it, I find they proceed but very 
slowly. I take your advice in this, as I wish to do 
in ail things, and frequently revise my work, in or- 
der to finish it as Well as I can. Mr Pulteney takes 
the letter you sent him in the kindest manner; and 
I believe he is, except a few excursions, fixed iu 
town for the winter. As for the particular affair 
that you want to be informed in, we are as yet 



* See Lord Bo1ingbroke*s account of this adcideat^ in bis letter 
Oated Sept. 22, 1726, p. 101.— ^H. 
VOL. XVII. Q 
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wliolly in the dark ; but Mr Pope will follow yoiir 
instructions. Mr Lancelot sent for the spectacles 
you left behind you, which were delivered to him. 
Mr Jervas's sheets are sent home to him, mended, 
finely washed, and neatly folded up. I intend to 
see Mr Pope to-morrow or on Sunday. I have not 
seen Mrs Howard a great while, which you know 
must be a great mortification arid self-denial ; but 
in my case, it is particularly unhappy, that a man 
cannot contrive to be in two places at the same 
time ; if I could, while you are there, one of them 
should be always Dublin. But, after all, it is a silly 
thing to be with a friend by halves, so that 1 will 
give up all thoughts of bringing this project to per- 
fection, if you will contrive that we shall meet again 
50on. I am, dear Sir, 

Your most obliged and affectionate friend 
and servant, 

J. Gay. 



FROM DR ARBUTHNOT. 

London, Sept. 20, 172% 

I HAVE been balancing, dear Sir, these three days, 
whether I should write to you first. Laying aside 
the superiority of your dignity, I thought a notifi- 
cation was due to me, as well as to two others of my 
friends : then, I considered, that this was done in the 
public news, with all the formalities of reception of 
a lord-lieutenant. I reflected on the dependency 
of Ireland; but, said I, what if my friend should 
'dispute this ? Then I considered that letters were 
always introduced at first from the civilized to the 
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barbarous kingdom. In short, my affection and 
the plescsure of corresponding with my dear friend, 
prevaileil ; andj since you itiost disdainfully, and 
barbarously confined me to two lines a month, I 
was resolved to plague you with twenty times that 
number, though I think it was a sort of a compli- 
ment, to be supposed capable of saying any thing ' 
,in two lines. The Gascon asked only to speak one 
word to the French king, which the king confining 
him to, he brought a paper, and said, signezi and 
not a word more. Your negociation with the sing- 
ing man is in the hands of my daughter Nancy, who, 
I can assure you, will neglect nothing that concerns 
you: she has written about it. Mr Pope has been 
in hazard of his life by tlrowning ; coming late, two 
weeks ago, from Lord Bolingbroke's in his coach 
and six, a bridge on a little river being broke down, 
they were obliged to go thi^oiigh the water, which 
w^ not too high, but the coach was overturned in 
it; and the glass being up, which he could not 
break nor get down, he was very near drowned ; for 
the footman was stuck in the mud^ and could hard- 
ly come in time to help him. He had that in com- 
mon with Horace, that it was occasioned by the 
trunk of a tree ; but it was trunco rheda illapsa, 
neque Faunas ictum dextra levabat ; for he was 
wounded in the left hand, but thank God, without 
any danger ; but by the cutting of a large vessel, 
lost a great deal of blood. * I have been with Mrs 
Howard, who has a most intolerable pain in one side 
of her head. I had a great deal of discourse with 
your friend, her royal highness. She insisted upon 
your wit, and good conversation. I told her royal 
highness, that was not what I valued you for, but 
for being a sincere, honest man, and speaking truth 
when others were afraid to speak it I have been 
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for near three weeks together every day at the Du- 
chess of Marlborough's, witli Mr Congreve, who 
has been likely to die with a fever, and the gout in 
his stomach ; but he is now better, and likely todo 
well. My brother was i>ear being cast away goi^ng 
to France : there was a ship lost just by him. I 
write this in a dull huimfour, but with most sincere 
a^S^tion to an ungrateful man as you are^ that minds 
every body more than me, except what conceraa 
toy interest. 

My dear friend, farewell. 



FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE. 

London, Sept. 22, 1726. 

A BOOKSELLER, * who says he is in a few days go- 
ing to Dublin, calls here, and offers to carry a letter 
to you. I cannot resist the temptation of writing to 
you, though I have nothing to say more by this 
conveyance, than I should have by that of the post ; 
though I have lately clubbed with Pope to miake np 
a most elegant epistle to you in prose and verse ; 
and though I wrote the other day the first paragtapk 
of that Chedderf letter which is preparing for you. 



* George FlBtalkner.— P. 

'f A -CiicAler letter is a letter wntteo by the contribtftion of 
seyeval friends, eaob furnishing a fxiragraph. The name is bor- 
rowed from tlmt of a large and excellent cheese made at Chedder, 
in Somersetshire, where all the dairies contribute to make the 
cheese, which is thus made of new milk, or fresh cream ; of which 
oae dadiy not fomishiBg a^safficient qnantkj, the comUMm pnre. 
tiee is ta make dieese of milk or cream that has bera set bf , 
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The only excuse then, which I can plead for writ- 
ing now is, that the letter will cost you nothing. 
Have you heard of the accident which befel poor 
Pope in going lately from me ? A bridge was down, 
the coach forced to go through the water, the bank 
steep, a hole oh one side, a block of timber on the 
other, the night as dark as pitch. In short, he over- 
turned, the fall was broke by the water; but the 
glasses were up, and he might have been drowned, 
if one of my men had not broke a glass, and pulled 
him out through the window. His right hand* 
was severely cut ; but the surgeon thinks him in no 
danger of losing the use of his fingers : however, he 
has lately had very great pains in that arm from the 
shoulder downward, which might create a suspicion 
that some of the gl^s ren^ains still in the flesh. St 
Andre says thefe is none. If so, these pains are 
owing tQ a cold he took in £|. fit of gallaatry, which 
carriai him across the water to see Mrs Howard, 
who has been extreinely ill, but is much better. 
Just as I am i^ritinjg, I J^iear that Dr Arbuthnot 
8ay$ that Mr Pope's pains are rheumatic, and have 
no relation to his wound. He suffers very much ; 
I will endeavour to see him to-morrow. Let me 
hear from yow as often as you can afford to write. 
I Would say something to you of myself, if I had 
any good to say ; but I am much in the same way 
in which you left me, eternally busy about trifles, 
disagre^ble in themselves, but rendered wpport- 



till a proper quantity is procured, and then part of it at lea^t 
is stale. — H. 

* Pope afterwards felt some difficulty in writing, an^ other- 
wise using bis right hand* See a subsequent letter ^f the 8th 
March. '^ -' 
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able by their end : which is, to enable me to bury 
myseiPfromthe world (who cannot be more tired 
of me than I ^m of it) in an agreeable sepulchre^ 
I hope to brirtg this about by next spring, and shall 
\>e glad to see you at my funeriil. Adieu, • ' 



FROM MR GAY. 

Whiteball, Oct. 22, 1726, 

Dear Sir, 

Before I say one word to you, give me leave to 
say something of the other gentleman's affair. The 
letter was sent ; and the answer was, that every 
thing was finished and concluded according to or- 
ders, and that it would be publickly known to be so 
in a very few days ; so that, I think, there can be no 
occasion for his writing any more about this affair. 

The letter you wrote to Mr Pope, was not re- 
ceived till eleven or twelve days after date ; and the 
post-office, we suppose, have very vigilant officers : 
for they had taken care to make him pay for a 
double letter. I wish l could tell you, that the cutting 
of the tendons of two of his fingers was a joke ; but 
it is really so ; the wound is quite healed ; his hand 
is still weak, and the two fingers drop downward, as 
I told you before j ^ but I hope it will be very little 
trou!>lesome or detrimental to him. 

In answer to our letter of maps, pictures^ and re- 



nter of Sept. 16, Gay says no. tendon is cat: he 
^ , . ' r to a, letter not in this collection, if his iuCt 

^ 'n the h. -H, 

f^'-r did not fa 



Hi^ 
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ceipts, you call it a tripartite letter. If you will 
examine it once again, you will find some lines of 
Mrs Howard, and some of Mr Pulteney, which 
you have not taken the least notice of. The receipt 
of the veal is of Monsieur Devaux, Mr PuUehey's 
cook : and it has been approved of at one of our 
Twickenham entertainments. The difficuhy of the 
saucepan, I believe you will find is owing to a negli^ 
gence in perusing the manuscript; for, if I remem- 
ber right, it is there called a stewpan. Your earth- 
en vessel, provided it is close stopped, I allow to 
be a good sutcedaiieiim. As to the boiling chickens 
in a wooden bowl, I should be quite asliamed to 
consult Mrs Howard upon your account, who thinks 
.herself entirely neglected by you, in not writing to 
her, as you promised; however, let her take it as 
she will, to serve a friend, I will venture to ask it 
of her. The prince and his family come to settle 
in town to-morrow. That Mr Pulteney expected 
an answer to his letter, and would be extremely 
pleased to hear from you, is very certain; for I have 
heard him talk of it with expectatipn for above a 
fortnight. 

I have of late been very much out of order with a 
slight fever, which I am not yet quite free from. It 
was cKJcasioned by a cold, which my attendance at 
the Guildhall improved. I have not a friend who 
has got any thing under my administration, but the 
Duchess of dueensberry, who has had a benefit of a 
thousand pounds. Your mentioning Mr Rollinson* 
so kindly, will, I know, give him much pleasure ; 
for he always talks of you with great regard, and the 



♦ A great friend of Lord Bolipgbroke, Dr Swift, ^nd Mr Pope.. 
He married the widow of Joho Earl of Winchelsea.-T-B. 
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Strongest terms of friendship. He has been of lale 
ill of a f&ver, bnt is recovered so as to go abroad and 
take the air. 

If the engravers^-keep their word with me, I shall 
be able to publish my fables soon after Christmas. 
The doctor's book* is entirely printed off, and will 
be very soon published. I believe you will expect 
that I should give you some account how I have 
spent my time since you left me. 1 have attended 
my distressed friend at Twickenham, and been his 
amanuensis^ which you know is no idle charge. I 
have read about half Virgil, and half Spenser's Fairy 
Queen. I still despise court preferments, so. that I 
lose no time upon attendance on great med ; and 
still can find amusement enough with<wU: quadrille, 
which here is the universal employment of life. 

I thought you would be glad to hear from me, so 
that I determined not to stir out of my lodgings till 
I had answered your letter : and I think I shall very 
probably hear more of the matter which I mention 
in the first paragraph of this letter as soon as I go 
abroad; for I expe<'t it every day* We have no 
news as yet of Mr Stopford : f Mr RoUinson t«Jd 
me be shall know of his arrival, an^d will send me 
word. lx>rd Bolingbroke has been to make a visit 
to Sir William Wyndbam. I hear he is returned, 
but I have not seen him. If I had been in abetter 
state of health, and Mrs Howard J were not come 
to town to-nK>rrow, I woidd have gone to Mr Pope's 
to-day, to have dined with him there on Monday. 



♦ Arbuthnofs Tables of ancient Coins, &c*— B. 

+ Dr James Stopford, fellow of Trinity Collega, DubKn, and 
advanced to the bishoprick of Cloynein February 1753. — N. 

:|: Afterwards Countess of SiiffoU^ ftrom whom Gay at this 
time had expectatrons.-r--H. 
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You ask me how to address to Lo^fd B- 



when you are disposed to write to him. If you 
mean Lord Burlington, he is not yet returned from 
Francp, but he is expected every day. . If you mean 
Lord Bathurst, he is in Gloucestershire, and makes 
but a very short stay ; so that if you direct to one 
of them in St James's Square, or to the other at 
Burlington House in Piccadilly, your letter will 
find them. I will make your compliments to Lord 
Chesterfield and Mr Pulteney ; and, I beg you in 
return, to make mine to Mr Ford. Next week I 
shall have a new coat and new buttons, for the birth- 
day, though I do not know but a turn-coat might 
have been more for my advantage. 

Yours most sincerely and affectionately. 

P. S. I hear that Lord Bolingbroke will be in town, 
at his own house in Pall Mall, next week. 

As we cannot enjoy any good things without your 
partaking of it, accept of the following receipt* for 
ptewing veal ; 

^' Take a knuckle of veal ; 
You may buy it. or steal. 
lu a few piea 8 cut it : 
In a, &tewiag pan put it. 
Salt, pepper, and mace, 
Must reason this knuckle ; 
Ihen + vr bat's joined to a place. 
With other herbs muckle, 
That whicli ki;rd kif^g Will, J 
' And what i^ever stands still ; § 



* This is supposed to be the receipt of Mr Pulteney's caok, 
vneptipoed in the former p^rt of the letter, versified. — ^H. 

+ Vulgo scdarif — Gay. 

t Supposed sorrel. — Gav. Thp najme of the horse which fell 
M\^ Kii3|{ WiUUm, and occasioned his death. 

§ This is by t>v Bentley thought to be time or thymc-^Gkx. 
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Some sprigs of that bed * 
* Where children are bred, 
Which much you will mend, if 
Both spinage and endi?e, 
And lettuce and beet, 
With marygold meet 
Put no water at all ; 
For it maketh thin^rs small, 
Which, ]est it should happen^ 
A close cover clap on. 
Put this pot of Wood's metal f 
In a hot boiling kettle, 
And there let it be 
(Mark the doctrine I teach) 
About, — let me see, — 
:* Thrice as long as you preach ;); : 

So skimming the fat off. 
Say grace with your hat off. 
O then ! with what rapture 
Will it fill Dean and chapter I*' 



FROM DR ARBUTHNOT. 

London, Nor. 8, 1726. 

I TAKE it mighty kindly, that a man of your high 
post, dear Sir, was pleased to write me so long a 
letter. I look upon the Captain Tom § of a great 
nation to be a much greater man tl^an the governor 
of it. 

I am sorry your commission about your singer 



* Parsley. See Chamberlayne— Gat. 

+ Of this composition see the works of the Copper-farthing 
Dean* — Gay. 

X W^hich we suppose to be near two hours.— Gat. 

§ Captain Tom was a cant name for the ringleader of the 
inob. 
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has not been executed sooner. It is not Nanny's 
fauh, who has spoke several times to Dr Pepusch 
about it, and writ three or four letters, and received 
for answer, that he would write for the young fel- 
low ; but still, nothing is done. I will endeavour 
to get his name and direction, and write to him my- 
self. 

Your books shall be sent as directed : they have 
been printed above a month ; but I cannot get my 
subscribers' names. ♦ I will make over all my pro- 
fits to you for the property of Gulliver's Travels ; 
which, I believe, will have as great a run as John 
Bunyan. Gulliver is a happy man, that at his age, 
can write such a merry work, f 

1 made ray Lord Archbishop's J compliments to 
her royal highness, who returns his grace her thanks; 
at the same time, Mrs Howard read your letter to 
herself. The princess immediately seized on your 
plaid § for her own use, and has ordered the young 
princesses to be clad in the same. When I had the 
honour to see her, she was reading Gulliver, and was 
just come to the passage of the hobbling prince ; 
which she laughed at. I tell you freely, the part of 
the projectors is the least brilliant. Lewis grum- 
bles a little at it, and says he wants the key to it, 
and is daily refining. I suppose he will be able to 
publish like Bamevelt || in time. I gave your ser- 



f To " Tables of Ancient Coins, Weights, and Measures, ej- 
plained and exemplified in seferal Dissertation?." — B. 

+ Thus it appears Arbuthnot was no stranger to the author of 
,GulliTer. 

J Frobably Archbishop King of Dublin. -.-13. 

§ The Dean sent a present of some silk, plaids from Ireland, 
|to Mrs lio^ard... -See his le^^cr of the l»t September. 

II This refers to *' A Key to the Lock : or a Treatise provipg 
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vice to Lady Harvey.* She is in a little sort of a 
miff about a ballad, that was writ on her, to the tune 
of Molly Mogg, and sent to her in the name of a 
begging poet, She was bit, and wrote a letter to 
the begging poet, and desired him to change two 
double entendres ; which the authors, Mr Pulteney 
and Lord Chesterfield, changed to single entendres. 
I was against that, though I had a hand in the first. 
She is not displeased, I believci with the ballad, but 
only with being bit. 

There has been a comical paper f about quadrille, 
describing it in the term3 of a lewd debauch among 
four ladies, meeting four gallants, two of a ruddy 
and two of a swarthy complexion, talking of their 
a— es, &c. The riddle is carried on in pretty strong 
terms : it was not found out for a long time. The 
ladies imagining it to be a real thing, began to 
guess who were of the party, A great minister was 
for hanging the author. In short, it has made very 
good sport. 

Gay has had a little fever, but is pretty well re-- 
covered: so is Mr Pope. We shall meet at Lord 
Bolingbroke's on Thursday, in town, at dinner, and 
remember you. Gulliver is in every body's hands. 
Lord Scarborough, who is no inventor of stories, told 
me, that he fell in company with a master of a 
ship, who told him, that he was very well acquaints 



beyond all Cpntradiction the dangerous Tendency of a late Poem, 
entitled, the Rape of the Lock, to GoTernment and Religion^ 
By Ksdras Barnevelt, Apothecary.'*— H. 

* The beautiful Molly Lapelle. ETery reader will remember 
the exercise upon a given termination, \vhich is mentioned in the 
next sentence. 

+ Written by Mr Congreve ; and printed in Almond's Found* 
ling Hospital for Wit, No. 93. It is an exceedingly coarse piece 
pf humour. 
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ed with GruUiver ; but that the printer had mistaken, 
that he lived in Wapping, and not in Rotherhithe. 
I lent the book to an old gentleman, who went im- 
mediately to his map to search for Lilliput. 

We expect war here* The city of London are 
all crying otit for it, and they shall be undone with- 
out it, there beiDg now a total stoppage of all trade. 
I think one of the best courses will be to rig out a 
privateer for the West Indies. Will you be con- 
cerned ? We will build her at Bermudas, and get 
Mr Dean Berkeley * to be our manager. 

I had the honour to see Lord Oxford, who asked 
kindly for you, and said he would write to you. If 
the project goes on of printing some papers, he has 
promised to give copies of some things which I be- 
lieve cannot be found elsewhere. My family, thank 
God, are pretty well, as far as I know, and give 
their service. My brother Robert has been very ill 
of a rheumatism. Wishing you all heidth and hap- 
piness, and not daring to write my paper on the 
other side, I must remain, dear Sir, 

Your most faithful humble servant, 

Jo. Arbuthnot. 



FROM MR POPE. 

Nor. 16, 1726, 

I HAVE resolved to take time ; and in spite of all 
misfortunes and demurs which sickness, lameness. 



* He formed a design of fixing a university in the Benandas. 
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or disability of any kind can throw^ in my way, to 
write you at (intervals) a long letter. My two least 
fingers of one hand hang impediments to the other,* 
like useless dependants, who only take up room^ and 
never are active or assistant to our wants : I shall 
never be much the better for them. — I congratulate 
you first upon what yoii call your cousin's wonderful 
book, which \s publica trita manu at present, audi 
prophesy will be hereafter the admiration of all men. 
That countenance with which it is received by some 
statesmen is delightful : I wish I could tell you how 
every single man looks upon it, to observe which 
has been my whole diversion this fortnight. I have 
never been a night in London, since you left ifne, till 
now for this very end, and indeed it has fully an- 
swered my expectations. 

I find no considerable man very angry at the book ; 
some indeed think it rather too bold, and too general 
a satire; but none that I hear of^accuse it of partis 
cular reflections (I mean no persons of consequence, 
or good judgment ; the mob of critics, you know, 
always are desirous to apply satire to those they 
envy for being above them) so that you needed not 
to have been so secret upon this head. Mottef re- 
ceived the copy (he tells me) he knew not from 
whence, nor from whom, dropped at his house in 
the dark, from a hackney coach ; by computing the 



* See the p^ecedi^g^ letters of Arbuthnot and Lord Boling'- 
broke, 20th and 22d Sept. for the manner in which he met with 
this accident. 

+ The publisher. Pope's ignorance, though gravely ayerred, is 
certainly affected. The state of the post-office, where they did 
not consider their letters as altogether inyiolable, was probably 
the cause of this indirect mode of discussing the merits of the 
work, in which Pope is imitated by Swift himself. 
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time, I found it was after you left England, so for my 
part, I suspend my judgment. 

I am pleased with the nature and quality of your 
present to the princess. The Irish stuff you sent 
to Mrs Howard, her royal highness laid hold of, and 
has made up for her own use. Are you determined 
to be national in every thing, even in your civili- 
ties? you are the greatest politician in Europe at 
this rate ; but as you are a rational politician, there 
is no great fear of you, you will never succeed. 

Another thing in which you have pleased me, was 
what you say of Mr Pult^ney, by which it seems 
to me that you value no man's civility above your 
own dignity, or your own reason. Surely, without 
flattery, you are now above all parties of men, and it 
is high time to be so, after twenty or thirty years 
observation of the great world. 

** Nullius addictns jurare in Terba magistri/* ♦ 

I question not, many men would be of your inti- 
macy, that you might be of their interest: but God 
forbid an honest or witty man should be of any, but 
that of his country. They have scoundrels enough 
to write for their passions and their designs : let us 
write for truth, for honour, and for posterity. If you 
must needs write about politics at all, (but perhaps 
it is full as wise to play the fool any other way) surely 
it ought to be so as to preserve the dignity and in- 
tegrity of your character with those times to come, 
which will most impartially judge of you. 

I wish you had writ to Lord Peterborow ; no man 
is more affectionate toward you. Do not fancy none 
but tories are your friends ; for at that rate I must 



* " To follow any party leader's call."~S. 
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be at most but half your friend, and sincerely I am 
wholly so. Adieu, write often, and come soon, for 
many wish you well, and all would be glad of your 
company. 



FROM MRS HOWARD. 

Nov. 1726.» 

. I DID not expect that tjie isight of my ring would 
produce the effect it has. I was in such a hurry 
to show your plaid to the princess^ that I could 
not stay to put it into the shape you desired. It 
pleased extremely, and I have orders to fit it Up ac- 
cording to the first design ; but as this is not proper 
for the public, you are desired to send ov^r, for 
the same princess's use, the height of the Brobding- 
nag dwarf multiplied by 2 J. The youiig princesses 
must be taken care of; theirs must be in three 
shares : for a short method, you may draw a line of 
20 feet, and upon that, by two circles, form an equi- 
lateral triangle; then measuring each side, you 
will lind the proper quantity and proper division. 
If you want a more particular or better rule, I refer 
you to the academy of Lagado. f I am of opinion 
many in this kingdom will soon appear in your 
plaid. To this end it will be highly necessary, that 
care be takeii of disposing of the purple^ the yellow, 
and the white silks ; and though the gowns are for 
{irincesses, the officers are very vigilant; so take 



* Endorsed, " Nov. 1726. Answered I7tb,"— ]>f. 
+ See GuHlver^s Tratell— H. 

9 
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tare they are not seized. Do not forget to be obser- 
vant how you dispose the colours. 1 shall take all 
particular precautions to have the money ready, and 
to return it th^ way you judge safest. I think it 
^ would be worth your reflecting in what manner the 
checker might be best managed. 
The princess will -take care,* that you shall have 
' puAps sufficient to serve you till you return to 
^ England; but thinks you cannot, in common de- ^ 
cency, appej^r in heels,* and therefore advises your 
feeeping close till they arrive.' Here are several 
Lilliputian mathematicians, so that the length of your 
' head, or of your foot, is a sufficientmeasure. Send 
^ it by the first opportunity. ^ Do not forget our good 
friends the 500 weavers. You may omit the gold 
thread.' Many disputes hav^ arisen here, whether 
' the big-endians, and lesser-endians, ever differed in 
* opinion about the breaking of eggs, -when they were 
to be either buttered or poached ? or whether this 
part of cookery was ever known in Lilliput ? 

I cannot conclude without telling you, that our 
^ , island is in > great joy; one of our yahoos having 
' been delivered of a creature, half ram and half yahoo; 
and another has brought forth four perfect black 
rabbits, f May we not hope, and with some pro- 
bability expect, that in time our female yahoos will 
produce a race of Houytinhnms ! I am. Sir, your 
' most humble servant. Sieve Yahoo. J 



* Id Gulliver's Trayels, high and low heels are made the dis- 
tinction of political parties.— H. Whig and Tory were alluded 
to in this familiar metaphor. * 

f An impostor called Mary Tofts put such a trick upon the 
public at this time, and met W|th credit even among medical 
practitioners. 

X Si^ve is a name giren by Swift, in GnlUyer^s TraYols, to a 
court lady. ^ % 

VOL. xvn. ^ H 
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TO MRS HOWARD. * / 

rf .. ^ Not; 17, 1745. 

Madam, ** . ' 

When^ I received your letter I thought it the* - 
most.iviaccoantable one i ever saw in my life, aoA 
was not aWe to comprehend three words of it toge- 

^^ ther. TheperveiBenesS of your lines a2||o&ished,m€5 
which tended downward to the right in onei pag^i 
and upward in the two otheft- 'This I thought iiiit 
possible to be done by any one who did nofc^qfuinf* 
wkh both ejres • an infir n^^ty I n^er observed in you. 
However, one thing I was pleased with, that after 
yott hAd writ down, you repented, and writ hii^ up 
again. But I continued four days at a loss for YPtif 
meaning, till a bookseller sent me the Travels of <>ne 
Captain Gulliver, who proved a ^ery good explainier^* ^ 
although, at the same time, I thought jit hard to be 
forced to read a book of seven hqlidred pages, in- 
order to understand a letter of fifty lines ^ ^sp^is^y 
as those of our faculty are already but too much pes^ 
teredwith commentators. The stuffs you require 
are making, because the weaver piques himself upon - 
having them in perfection. But he has read Gcd- 

* liver's book, and has no conception what you mean 
by returning money ; for he has become ^ proselyte 
of the Houyhnhnms, whose great principle, if I 
rightly remember, i^ benevolence; and as to niyself, 
I am so highly offended with such a base proposal. 



* In wbich it is sud that the Liliputhns, like the bdies of 
England, write from Qne cgvQer of tifb paper to the other* 
Vol. XII. p. 76. 
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, ^ ti^t I amr deternuoed to^omplaiQ of yon to her royal 
higluie^, that* you are^.a mercenary yaLh6o, foqd of 
'* shiiiiag pebbles, WW hare I to do with you or 
your eoprl, furthei:.than to^ew. the leste^m I ha^ire 
, * «; for your person, because you happen to deserve it; 
and.my gratitude to her royaL highness, who ^as 
.^ pleased a little to diistinguish me ; which, by the way» 
> / ^ts >he greatest co^plimem I ever paid, and may 
probsJjly be the la^t ; for I am not such 9 prostitutie . 
*. ^ batterer. as Gulliver, whose chief study is .to extei- 
. ,> huaie the vices, and ma^^ify the viftues, of mau- 
"i- kiild» and perpetually; dins our ears with Ihe pvaites ^ 
of> his, country in the midst #f corruption, and for 
that .reason done has fcfUhd so many i:eaders, and 
^ probaWy will have a pension, which, I suppose^ 
^ . was hiSi4Dhief design^n writing. # As for his compll- 

litents to the ladies, I can ea:6ily-forgivf him, as a 
. natural effect of the devotiop which our sex ought 
always to pay to yours. You need not be in pain 
about the cheers searching or seiziAg the plaids, for 
the silk tms already paid duty in England, and there 
- is no law against exporting silk manufacture from 
hencCji I am sure the princess and you have got the 
. ' length of my foot, and Sir Robert Walpole says he 
•> has the length of my hea*J, so that 1 need not give 

. ' you the trouble of seeding you either. 1 shall only 
^ ' tell you in general, tha:t I-»ever had a long head, and, 
" for that reason few people have thought it worth 
while to get the length of my foot. I cannot answer 
ydur queries about eggs buttered or poached ; but I 
possess one talent which admirably qualifies me for 
roasting them; for as the world, with respect to 
^ eggs, is divided into pelters and roasters, it is my 

unh^ppiuess to be one of the latter, and eonsequently 
i. ^ to be persecuted by the focmer. I have been five 
days turning over old books to discover the meaning 
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of those monstrous births yom menlion.'^ Tkat of ttid 
four black rabbits seems to threaten some dar^ odurt 
intrigue, and perhap$ Tome change ia the admi-* * 
nistrationi for the rabbit is an undermtning animai^ . 
that loves to walk in the dark. The blackness de^ * 
notes the bishops^' whereof some' of the last you 
have made are persons of such dangerous parts 
and profound abilities : But rabbits boing clothed iff "" 
furs, may perhaps glance at the judges. Howevev,^ 
the ram, by which is meant the ministry, butting ** 
with his two horns, one against the church, and the 
other against the law, shall obtain the victory. > And ., 
where8»<;4he birth was- a conjunction of ram and ya- 
hoo, this is ea§ir^'>e;;u^ned by the^story of Chirop, ^^ 
gotemor, or ^hich isVtbe same thing, chief mi- ^^• 
Ulster to Achilles, who v^bsi£ half man and half brute; 
which, as Machiavel obser^KA> all good governors 
of princes ought to be. But Pyam at the end of my 
line, and my lines. This is witn9l!^lt a.cover, to save 
money, and plain paper, because the^^lt is so thin 
it \^ill discover secrets between us.^ InlL little room 
for words, I assure you of my being, w^th truest 
respect, Madam, 

Your most obiedient humble servan! 

JoN. Swil 



TO MR POPE. 



Cnbliii, Nov. 17, 1726. s 

1 AM just come from answering a letter of Mr.)r. 
Howard's, writ in such mystical terms, that I shoukt 
never have found out the meaning, if a book had 
not been sent me called Gulliter*$ Travels, of which 
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I ' you say so much in yours. I read the 4>ook over, 

•^id iu the secoud volume observed several passages 

^ V * ^whJch appear to be patched and altered,* and the 

' style of a diflTerent sort, unless I am mistaken. Dr 

L * ' Arbuthnot Hke^ the projectors f least; others, you 

f tell me, the flying island ; some think it wrong tO' 

\^ * be, so hard upon whole bodies or corporations, yet 

the general opinion is, that reflections on particular 

^persons are roost to be blamed: so that in these 

'\ ^ Cases, I think the best method is to let censure and 

^* >opinion take thieir course. A bishop here said, tbat 

. < book was full of improbable lies, and for his pact^ 

f' ' rhe hardly believed a word of it; and so much for 

Giittiver. 

Going to England is a very good thing, if it were 

I * 4 w>t attended with an ugly circumstance of returning 

' i to Ireland. It is a shame you do not persuade your 

ministers to keep me on that side, if it were but by 

I * a court expedient of keeping me in prison for a plot- 

^ ter; but at the same time I must tell you, that such 

journeys very much shorten my life, for a month 

here is Ipnger than six at Twickenham. 

^ How comes friend Gay to be sp tedious ? another 

t man cai^ publish fifty thousand lie& sooner than he 

• * ipan publish fifty fip),bles. 

I ^';' I am just going to perform a very good office ; it is 

* to assist with the archbishop in degrading a parson 

♦ * who couples all our beggars, by which I shall make 
\ one happy man: ai^d decide the great question of an 

V; r — ^^ 

t # See the introductory letter from Gulliyeif tq bi$ copsUi Simp* 
fc 900, 

^' \ , + ^ec^nse he understood it to be intended as a satire on the 

uf f.t -'Rtijai Society.— W A RBuiiTON. Probably, also, because he was 
, asDfiible.of the injustice of the satire upon mathematical and phy*. 
skilL #cien^ 
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indeUble character in favour of thfe pririCiples 40 
fashion 5 this I hope you will represent to the liti- ^ 
nistry in my favour as a point of merit: so farewdl , 
till I return. * * • 

I am come back, and have depriined the parson, 
who by a law here is to be hanged the next couple , 
he marries : h^ declared to us that he resoh^ed I9 be • 
hanged, only desired that when he was to go to the 
gallows, the archbishop would t&ke off his excwn- * * . 
munication. Is riot het a good catholic? and yet 
he is but a Scotchman. This is the ©nly Irish event 
I ever troubled you with, and I think it deserves - 
notice. Let me add, that if 1 were Gulliver's friendi ; 
I would desire all my acquaintance lo give out tl^at 
his copy was basely mangled and abused, and added * 
to, and blotted out by the printer; for so to toe k 
seems, in the second volume particularly. 

Adieu. 



FROM MR GAY. 



Not. ly, 1726. ' 

About ten days ago a book was published here 
of the travels of one Gulliver, which has been the 
conversation of the whole town ever shice: the 
whole impression sold in a week : and nothing is 
more diverting than to hear the different opinions 
people give oif it, though all agree in liking it ex- 
tremely. It is generally said that you ai^ the au- 
thor; but I am told, the 'bookseller declares, hfi 
knows not from what hand it came. From, the 
highest to the lowest it is universsdly read, fvoiak 
the cabinet-council to the nursery. The politicians 
to a man agree, that it is free from particular re- 
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flectib'nV l>ut that fhe Dtttire ob general societies' of 
iHen is too severe. * Not but we now and then meet 
with*people of greater perspicuity, who are in search ' 
^01* particular applications in every leaf; and it is 
highly probable we shall have keys published to 

give light into Gulliver's* design. Lord is the 

pVrson who least approves it, blaming it as a design 
of evil consequence to depreciate human nature, at 

•%hi<ih it cannot be 'Wandered that he takes most 
oflfence, being himself the most accomplished of his 
species, and so losing more than any other of that 
praise which is due 'both to the dignity and virtue of 
^ tnan. * Yotfr friend, my Lord Harcourt, com- 
mends it very much, though he thinks in some 

-plaices the matter too far carried. The Duchess 
*I)owagerof Marlbotbugh is in raptures at it; she says 

^ she can dream of nothing else since she read it: she 
declates that she has now found out, that her whole 
life has been lost- in caressing the worst part of 
mankind, and treating the best as her foes: and 
4hat if she knew Gulliver, though he had been the 

Jworst enemy she ever had, she should give up her 

' present acquaintance for his friendship, f You may 
see by this, that you are not much injured by being 
Supposed the author of this piece. If you are, you 
have disobliged us, and two or three of your best 
friends, in not giving us the least hint of it while 
*^you were with us ; and in particular Dr Arbuthnot, 



* it is no uronder a man of real merit should condemn a satire 

on his species ; as it injures virtue, and violates truth : and as 

^littkythat a corru(>t and "i^orthleis man should approve^wieh a sa. 

/^re» bccaiiw.it jvstifies his princij^^ and tends to ^xcneeUs 

«,puctke«7i-*WA]i9URToif. 

f See extracts from her diary to t}ie same purpose, Vol. III. 
' ij!-. 145, note I atid Vol. XII. p. 1^, note. 
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wbo says it is ten thousand pities he had hot kfiowii^ 
it, he could have added such abundance of thiqgs 
upon eyery subject. Among lady critics, some^ have 
found out that Mr Gulliver had a particular malice 
to maids of honour. Those of them who frequent 
the church,^ say, his design is impious^ and that it 
is depreciating the works of the Creator. Notwith- 
standing) I am told the princess ha^ read it with 
greAt pleasure. As to other critics, they thiuk the 
flying island is the least entertaimng ; and so great 
an opinion the town have of the impossibility of 
,GulIiver*s writing at all below himself, it is agreed 
that part was not writ by the same band, thofttgU 
this has its defenders too. It has passed lords and 
comnions, nemine contradiceute ; and theitwhoW 
town, men, women, and children are quite full 5f 
it. 

Perhaps I may all this time be talking^to you, of 
a book you have never seen, and which has not yet 
reached Ireland ; if it has no!?, I believe wfeat we 
have said will be sufficient to recommend it. to 
your reading, and that you will order me to send it 
to you. 

But it will be much better to come over yourself,* 
and read it here, where you will have the plea^iDfe-^ 
of variety of commentators, to explain the difficult 
passages to you. * 

We all rejoice that you have 6xedthe precise t^nje 
of your coming to be cum hirundine primd; w^ich 
we modern naturalists pronounce, ought to be 
reckoned, contrary to Pliny, in this northern lati- 
tude of fifty two degrees, frojn the end of February, 
Styl. Greg, at furthest. *But to^s your friendsy the 
Coming of such a black swallow as you, •will make • 
a summer in the worst of seasons. We are no less 
glad at your mention of Twickenham and Dawley : 
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FROM THE EARL OF PETERBOROW. 

f 

Nov. 29, 1726. 

Sir, 

'*1 WAS*endeavouring to give an answer to yours In 

anew dialect, which most of lis are very fond of, 

I depended much upon a lady, who had a good .ear, 

and a pliant tongue, in hopes she might have taught 



* iBy this circmnstaiice it is clear that Gay knew Swift io be 
ibe atttbor of Gulliver ; though the whole letter pleajsantly goes 
OQ the idea of Swift's being a stranger to the work.— Dr Warton. 
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%tA % town yon know^ you have a lodging at 
eourt, > « * 

The princess is clothed in Irish silk ; pray give 
oup service to the weavers. We are strangely sur- 
prised to hear that the bells in Ireland ring without 
jrour money. I hope you do not write the thing 
that is not. We are afraid that B — hath been guilty 
of th^t crime, that you (like a houyhnhnm) have ^ *. 
•treated him m a yahoo, * and discarded him your ; * 
service. 1 fear you do not understand these modish 
. terms, which every creaftire now understands but 
yoursplf*^ , /^ 

You tell us your wine is bad, and that the clergy * 
do not friequent your house, which we look upon to 
be tfmtolpgy. The best advice we can give you is, 
|0 make them a present of your wine, and come 
aw^y to better. . 

You fancy we envy you, but jrou are mistaken ; 
'^we envy those you are with^ for \ve cannot envy the 
pi^nbW^e love. Adieu. 
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me to draw sounds out of cdnsi6B£iltS. ' But she, beinjf 
a professed friend to the Italian speech and vowiels, * 
would gi^e me no assistance, and so I am*forced to 
write to you in the yahqo laogilage. 

Tile new one in fashion is much studied, and great 
pains taken about the pronunciations Every bodjr/ 
(since a new turn) approves of il; but the women 
iseem most satrsfied, who dedare for. few words ^nd 
. horse performance. It suffices to let you kBow,'thiatt 
thi^re is a neighing duetto appointed for the next 
opera. • ^ 

Strange distempers rage iYi the nation, whtch yoi^ 
friend * the doctor takes no care of. In some, the 
imagination is struck with the apprehension of spell- 
ing to a giant, or dwindling to a pigmy. Others 
expect an oration equal to any of Cicero's froift an . 
eloquent bard, and some take the braying of an Ms 
for the cmperor^s speech in favour of the Vienna 
alliance. The knowledge of the' ancient wortd is of 
no use ; men have lost thtir titles ; continents and \ 
islands have got new names just upon the appear- 
ance of a certain book, f Women bring forth rab- 
bits ;{ and every man, whose wife biEus conceived, 
expects an* heir with four legs. It was concluded, 
not long ago, that such confusion could be only 
brought about by the black art, and -by the spells of 
a notorious scribbling magician, || who was generally 
suspected, and was to be recommended to the mercy 
of the inquisition. Indictments were upon the an- 
vil, a charge of sorcery preparing, and Merlin^s 



* ProT)abTy Arbulhnof.-iH, 
+ GulliTer's Twvels.— H. 

+ Mary Tofts pretended to do this; but being brougbt up to 
to^ u, and well watched^ the imposture was detected.— U. 
II The Dean.— H. 
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friends y9^e afraid^ that the exasperated pettifog- 
gers would persuade the jury to bring in bitla verif. 
For they; pretended to bring in certain j)roofs of his* 
appearance in several shapes : at one time a drapier ; * 
at another a Wapping surgeon ; t sometimes a nar« 
cbck, sometimes a reverend divine. Nay more^ , 
that he could raise the dead; tbat he had brought 
.philosophers, heroes, and poets, in the same caravan 
mm the other world ; and, after a few questions, had 
sent them all to play at quadrille in ^ flying island 
of his own. 

^ This was the scene tiob many days^ ago, and 
bufniiig was too good for the wizard. But what 
mutations among the Lilliputians! The greatest 
lady in the nation resolves to send a pair of shoes 
without heels to Captkin Culliver : she takes vi et 
iarmis the plaid from the lady it was sent to, whicb 
is soon to appear upon her royal person ; and \io\ir 
3vha but Captain Gulliver? The captain indeed 
has nothing more to do but to chalk his pumps^ 
learn to dance upon the rope, and 1 may yet live 
to see Mjn a bi^op. Verily^ verily, I believe he 
never was in such imminent danger of preferment; • 

«" Your affectionate tar. 



V * la tlioJDrapier's Letters agsunsntWood^ halfpence.^— H. 
+ Lemuel Gulliver. — |I. 
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, TO MR POPE. 

Dec. 5, 172ff. 
I BELIEVE the hurt in your hand affects me morft 
than it does yoursejf,' and with reason, because J 

k ^ may probably be a greater loser by it. What have 

accidents to do with those who are neither jockieS, 

nor fox-hunters, nor bullies, nor drunkards? And 

* , yet a rascally groom shall galfop a foundered horse 

fen miles upon a causeway, and get home safe. 

I am very much pleased that you approve what 
was Sfsnt, because I remember to have heard a great 
man say, that nothing required more judgment than 
making a present; * which when it is done to those 
of high rank, ought to be something that is not 
readily got for money. You oblige me, and at the 

* same time do me justice, in wbal you observe as to 
Mr Pulteney. f .Besides it is too late in life for me 
to act otherwiiSe, and therefore I follow a very easy 
road to virtue, and purchase it cheap. If you will 
* give me leave to join us, is not your life and mine a 
state of power, and dependance a state of slavery ? 
We care not three pence whether a prince or minister 
will see us or noti we are not afraid of having" ill -> 
offices done us, nor are at the trouble of guarding 
our words for fear of giving offence. I do agrfee that 
riches are liberty, but th^n we are to put into the 



J " . ' ■ ' ■ ■ 

♦ The present to the Princess of Wales of Irisli stuff. 

f In his letter of the 16t)) Noyember, Pope had gently and 
kindly remonstrated against the Dean's inYolving himself in ft 
party warfare by too close an alJuince with Pulteney, 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



-.^^•-■" > 



Ifa 



EPISTOLARY CORRESPOKDl^NCt* lt5 

balance how long our apprenticeship is to last in ac- 
^niringthem. , " 

Since you have received the verses * I most ear- 
nestly entreat you to burn those which yom do not 

^ approve; and m tlvjise few where you may not dis- 

• like some parts, blot out the r^st, and sometimes 
(thougli it be against the lazhiess of your nature) be . 
so kind as to make a few corrections, if the matter * 
will bear them. I have some few of those things 

• i call thoughts moral and diverting ; if you please I 
will send the best I can pick from them, to add to 
the new volume. I have reason to choose the ^ 
method you mention of mixing the several verses, 
and I hope thereby among the bad critics to be en- 
titled to more merit than is my due. 

This moment I am so happy as to have a letter 

' Trom my Lord Peterborow, for which I entreat you 
will present him with my humble respects and ' 
thanks, though he all-to-be-GulIiversme by very 
strong insinuations. Though you despise riddles, 
,1 am strongly tempted to send a parcel to be printed 
by themselves, and make a nine-penny job for the' 
bookseller. There are some of my own, wherein .< 
I exceed mankind, mira poemata ! the most solemn 
that were ever seen ; and some writ by others, ad- 
mirable indeed, but far inferior to mine ; but 1 will 
not praise myself. You approve that writer who 
laughs and makes others laugh ; but why shpuld I 
who hate the world, or you who do not love it, make 
it so happy ? therefore I resolve from henceforth to 



♦. K |fet charaeter 6i Swift's poetry, as well as his prose, is, that 
it ^^ consists of ^proper words In proper places*^' Johiisun saki 
once to me/speaking of the simplicity of Swift's style^ ^^ The 
rogue ncTcr hazards a figure."— Dr Waiiton. 
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handie only 'devious %ubjfecis, nbt quid tuy docte 7i:e* 
hatiydissentis. Yours, &c. .. \ 

JoN^* Swift. 



TO MRS HOWARD.* 

Madam, •' 

My correspondents haterinformed me, that your 
' ladyship has done me the honour to answer sevend 
objections that ignorance, malice, and party have 
made to my Travels, and been so charitable as V^ 
justify the fidelity and veracity of the author. Tfeisr 
zeal, you have shown for truth calls for my particu- 
lar thanks, and at the same time encourages me tor 
beg you would continue your goodness to me, by 
reconciling me to the maids of honour^ whom, they 
say, f have most grievously offended. I am so stupid ^ 
as not to find out how 1 hav6 disobliged them* 1%, 
thdre any harm in a young lady*s reading of' ro- 
mances ? Or did I make use of an improper engine 
to extinguish a fire that was kindled by a maid of 
honour ? And I will venture to affirm, that if ever 
the young ladies of your court should meet with a 
man of as little consequence in this country as I was 
in Brobdingnag, they would use him witn as much 
contempt; but I submit myself and my cause to 
your better judgment, and beg leave to lay tlie crown 
of Lilliput at your feet, as a small acknowledg- 
ment of your favour to my book and person. I 



* This letter mast have been written about the end of the 
year 1726. It is in the character of Gulliven 
5 • 
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found it in the comer of my imstcoat pocket, into. ^ 
which I thrust; most of the valuable fumhure of the 
Toyal apsutinent wfien the palace was on fire, and 
by mistake brought it with me into En^niib; for I 
yery honestly restofed to their majesties all tbeir^^, ^ 
goods that I knew were in My possession. May all 
courtiers imitate me in that, and my being, Ma« 
dlun> &c. .' * 

. . JoN. SwiFt. 



^ FROM LADY BOLI^GBROKE* 

De Dawley, ce Premier Favrier, 1726-7. 

On m*a dit, Monsieur, que vous vous plaignel de 

n^avoir point recA de mes lettres. Vous avez tort : 

j6 tons traite comme les divinit^s, qui tiennent conte 

aux hommes de leurs intentions. II y a dix ans, que 

-• j*ai celle de vous ecrire ; avant que d avoir rhonneur 

de Yous connoitre, Tidee que j# me faisois de votre 

grayite, me retenoit : depuis que j'.ai eu cejui de voir 

, votre revference, je ne me suis pas trouv^e assez 

' d'imagination pour Thazarder. , XJn certain M. de 

Gulliver avoit un pen remis en mouvement cette 

* pauvre imagination d eteiht par Tair de LonOres, et 

par des conversations dont je n'entend que le bruit. 



♦ A French lady of great fortune, learning, and politeness, 
second wife to Lord Viseount Bolingbroke, who married her 
whilst, in exile/ She had been second wife of ihe Marqab de 
ViUet^, chef d'escadre, nephen* or coufiin to Madame de Main, 
tenon. See Voltaire, Siecle de Louis XIV, torn. IL She di^ 
Mareh 18, 1749, Lord Bolingbrpke survived her ; dying JDe- 
cember 15, 1751, aged 78.-^11. 
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Je Youlus me saisir de ce tii<mient pour vous ^crire^ . 
mais je tombai malade, et je Tai toujours ^ depaii^ 
trois mois, * Je profile done, moiisieur, du pi^mier. 
retour de ma sant^ pour vous remercier de vos re- 
proches, dont je suis tr^s flattie, et pour road dire*' 
un mot de mon ami M. Gulliver. J'apprends arec 
line grande satisfaction, qu'il vient d'etre traduit en* 
Fran9ois, et compne mon s6jour en Angleterre a beau- 
coup redouble mon amitie pour mon pays et pour 
mes cpmpatrioles, je suis ravi qu'iU puissent partici^ 
per au plaisir que m*a fait ce bon monsieur, et pro- 
fiter de §es decoiivertes. * Je ne desespere pas mSme 
que 12 vaisseaux que la France vienl; d'armer ne 
puissent 6tre destines k une embassade chezMessieurs 
les Houyhnhnm^^ En ce cas ie vous proposerai, que 
noiis fassions ce voyage. En attendant je sai bon gre 
h uti ouvrier de Votre nation, qui pour instruire les 
dames (lesquelles comme vous savez, monsieur, font 
ici un grand usage de leurs ^ventails) en a fait faire^ 
ou tontes les aventures de notre veridique voyageur 
tsont depeintes. Vousju^ez bien quelle part il va ' 
"avoir dans leur conversation. Cela fera k la v«rit6 
beaucoup de tort k la pluie et au beautems, qui en 
remplissoient line partie, et en mon particulier je sera 
priv^e des very cold et very warm^ qui sont les s^ols 
mots que j'enteuds. Je conte de vous envoyer de 
ces eventails par un de vos amis. Vous vous en fe- 
rez un m^rite avec les dam^s d*Irlande, si tant est 
que vous en ayez besoin ; ce que je ne crois pas, du 
moins si elles pensent comme les Francoises. ' Le 
Seigneur de Dawley, Mr Pope, et moi sommes ici^ 
'occup6s a boire, manger, dormir, ou ne rien faire, 
priant Dieu qu'ainsi soit de vous. Revenez ce prin- 
tems nous revoir, monsieur; j'attend votre retour 
avec impatience pour tuer le boeuf le plus pesant, 
et le cochon le plust gras, qui soit dans ma feroie : 
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run et Tautre seront seryis en entier sur la table de 
voire r^v^rence, crainte que mon cuisinier n'use 
aucun d^giiisement. Vous brillerez panni nous 
du moins autant que parmi vos chanoines, nous 
ne serons pas moins empresses k vous plaire. Je 
le disputerai k tout autre> 6tant plus que personne 
du monde votre tr^ humble et tr^s obeissante ser- 
yante. 



FROM THE SAME.* 

Mr Pope m'a fait grand plaisir, monsieur, de 
m^iassurer quie votre sant6 est bonne ; et de me montrer 
dans une de vos lettres des marques de Thonneur de 
votre souvenir. Je trouve que vous prenez fort mal 
votre tems d'habiter votre Dublin pendant que nous 
habitons notre Dawley. Nous aurions eu grand soin 
de v#us cet hiver, et nous aurions hai ensemble le 
genre humain, autant qu'il vous auroit plA, car je 
trouve qu'il n'embellit point au croitre. On a fait 
deux pieces de th^^tre en France, tirees soi-disant 
des idfees de Gulliver. Je ne vous les envoye pointy 
car elles sont detestable : mais cela prouve au moins, 
que ce bon voyageur a si bien r^ussi chez nous, qu'oh 
a crA, qu'en mettant seulement son nom aux plus 
mauvaises pieces, on les rendroit recommendables au 
publique. Notre fermier vous embrasse: il se plaint 
et boude de ce que vous etes parti sans qu'il ait pu 
vous dire adieu ; et de ce qu'il a vu une de vos lettres, 
oil vous ne dites pas un mot pour lui : mais je vous 



♦ Endorsed, *« Lady Bolligbroke,''— N. 
VOL. XVII. I 
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crois cbmmie le» coquettes, <)ui se fiatnt ^ lan^ <ihftriii69 
ne s'embarassent pas de leurs torts. En eflfet its vowsr 
aeront pardonnes k la premiere lettre, et encore plu» 
ais^ment k la premiere esp^rance de yous reroif«. 
Adieu, monsieur, portez vous bien, et nous seromr 
content. Je ne m'aviserai pas de vous^ tnander des 
nouvelles de ce pays ci: Je suis Strang^re de plu» 
en plus, et je ne serois tent^e de me faire natundiser^ 
que dans ceux oh je pourrois vivre avec vous. 



TO MRS HOWARD. 

Fcbi 1, ITWJf. 
Madam, 
I AM so very nice, and my workmen so fearfol, 
that there is yet but one piece finished of the two^ 
which you commanded me to send to her royal 
highness. The other was done : but the undert^er, 
confessing it was not to the utmost perfection, has 
obtained my leave for a second attempt; in which he 
promises to do wonders, and tells me it will be ready- 
in another fortnight; although, perhaps, the humour 
may be quite off both with the princess and you;' for 
such were courts when I knew them. I desire you 
will order her royal highness to go to Richmond as 
soon as she can this summer, because she will have 
the pleasure of my neighbourhood; for I hope to be 
in Li)ndon by the middle of March, and I do not love 
you much when you are there : and I expect to find 
you are altered by flattery or ill company. I am glad 
to tell you now, that I honour you with my esteem, 
because, when the princess grows a crowned head, 
you shall have no more such compliments; and it is 
a hundred to one whether you will deserve them. 
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i do fiot sq>pFOYe of your advice to bring over pumps 
for myself, but will rather provide another shoe for 
his royal highness,* against there shall be occasion. 
I wtU tell yoii an odd accident that happened this 
tiight: — ^While 1 was caressing one of my Houyhn- 
hnms, he bit nly little finger so cruelly, that 1 am 
hardly able to write; and I impute the cause to some 
foreknowledge in him, ths^ I was going to write to 
a Sieve Yahoo, for so vou are pleased to call your- 
self. Pray tell Sir Robert Walpole, that if he does 
not use me better next summer than he did last, I 
will study revenge, and it shall be vengeance eccli* 
siastique. I hope you will get your house and wine 
ready, to which Mr Gajs and I are to have free ac- 
cess when you are at court ; for, as to Mr Pope, he 
IS not worth considering on such occasions, I am 
sorry I have no complaints to make of her royal high- 
ness; therefore, I think, I may let you tell her, 
** That every grain of virtue and good sense, in one 
of her rank) considering the bad education among 
flatterers and adorers, is worth a dozen in any in- 
ferior person.** Now, if what the world says be 
true, that she excels all other ladies at least a 
dolmen times; then, multiply one dozen by the 
other, you will find the number to be one hundred 
and forty-four. If any one can say a civiler thing, 
let him; for I think it too much for me. 
• I have some title to be angry with you, for not 
commanding those who write to me to mention your 
remembrance. Can there be any thing more base, 
than to make me the first advances, and then be in- 
constant ? It is very hard that I must cross the sea, 
and ride two hundred miles, to reproach you in per- 



* Sc6.GiiiriTcr'» Trarels, Vol. XII. p. 64, and not^ 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



19$ EPISTOLARY CORftBSPONDXKCC. 

son ; when, at the same time, I feel myself, with the. 
most entire respect. 

Madam, &c. 

Jon* Swift. 



FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE. 

Feb. 17, 172«.r. 

This opportmiity of writing to you I cannot ne- 
glect, though I shall have less to say to you than I 
should have by another conveyance. Mr Stopford 
being fully informed of all that passes in this boiste- 
rous climate of ours, and carrying with him a cargo 
of our weekly productions, you will find anger on 
one side and rage on the other; satire on one side 
and defamation on the other. Ah ! oh est Grillonf * 
You suffer much where you are, as you tell me in an 
old letter of yours which I have before me ; but you 
suffer with the hopes of passing next summer between 
Dawley and Twickenham; and these hopes, you 
flatter us enough to intimate, support your spirits. 
- Remember this solemn renewal of your engagementsr. 
Remember, that though yoit are a dean, you are not 
great enough to despise the reproach of breaking yout 
word. Your deafness must not be a hackney excuse 
to you as it was to Oxford'. What matter if you are 
deaf? what matter if you cannot hear what we say? 
You are not dutnb, and we shall hear you, and that 
is enough. My wife writes to yott herself, and sends 



* Lord Bolingbroke and Pulteney had now organized their 
attack upon ^he minister, by means of the Craftsman, and wec& 
doubtless sufficiently desirous to secure Swift as aa auxiliary. 
5 
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yon some fans just arrived from Lilliput, which you 
will dispose of to the present Stella,* whoever she 
be. Adieu, dear friend, I cannot, in conscience, 
keep you any longer from enjoying Mr Stopford's 
conversation, f I am burying myself here, that I 
Daay get a day or two for Uawley, where 1 hope that 

fou will find me established at your return. There 
propose to finish my days in ease, without sloth ; 
and believe I shall seldom visit London, unless it be, 
to divert myself now and then with annoying fools 
and knaves for a month or two. Once more adieus 
iw> man loves you better than your faithful B • 



FROM MR GAY. 

Whiteball, Feb. 18, 1736.7. 
Dbar Sir, 
I BELIEVE it is now my turn to write to you, 
though Mr Pope has taken all I have to say, and put 
it into a long letter, which is sent too by Mr Stop* 
ford: but however, I could not omittfhis occasion of 
thanking you for his acquaintance. I do not know 
whether 1 ought to thank you or not, considering I 
have lost him so soon, though he has given me some 
hopes of seeing him again in the summer. Ue will 
give you an account of our negociations together; 



* Mrs Johnson died t1i« month preceding the date of this 
letter. But, considering the tenderness with which the Dean 
was )Lnown to regret her loss, this is a strange expression.— F« 

f It would seem that this and the two following letters from 
Gay and Pope, went by fa? our of Mr Stopford^ returning to 
Ireland} after the conclusion of his travels* 
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and I may nqw ^onr in my imcceBs^ «nce I eonkt 
contribute to his. We dined together to-day at the 
doctor*s, who, with me, was in high delight upon an 
information Mr Stopford gave us, that we are likely 
to see you soon. My fakAes are printed ; but I can- 
not get my plates finished, which hinders the pu« 
blication. I expect nothing, and am like to get no- 
thing. It is needless to write, for Mr Stopford 
can acquaint you of my afTatrs more fully than I can 
in a letter. Mrs Howard desires me to make her 
compliments; she has be^ in an ill state as to her 
health all this winter, but I hope i$ somewhat better. 
I have been very much out of order myself for the 
most part of the winter: upon my being let blood 
last week, my cough and my headach are much 
better. Mrs Blount always asks after you. 1 re- 
fused supping at Biirlihgton-house to-night, in regard 
to my health; and this morning I walked two hours 
in the park, cowrie told me this morning, that Pope 
had a cold, and that Mrs Pope is pfetty well. The 
contempt of the world grows upon me, and I now 
begin to be richer and richer; for I find I could, every 
morning I awake, be content with less than I aimed 
at the day befl^e. I fancy, in time, I shall bring 
myself into that state which no man ever knew 
before me. In thinking I have enough, I really am 
afraid to be content with so little, lest my good 
friends should censure me for indolence, and the 
want of laudable ambition, so that it will be abso- 
lutely necessary for me to improve my fortune, to 
content them. How solicitous is mankind to please 
others ! Pray give my sincere service to Mr Ford. 
Dear Sir, yours most affectionately, 

J. Gay. 
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FROM MR POPE. 

Mr Stofpord will be the bearer of this letter, for 
;Arhose acquaintance I am, among many other fa- 
vours, oUiged to you ; and I think the acquaintance 
irfao valuable, ingenious, and unaffected a man, to 
be none of the least obligations. 

•Our Miscellany is now 4|uite printed. I am pn> 
digioudiy pleased with this joint volume, in which 
aoethifiks we lo<^ like friends, side by ^ide, serious 
and merry by turns, cimversing interchangeably^ 
and walking down band in hand to posterity ; not 
in tAie stiff forms of learned authors, jSattering ^each 
j>ther, and setting the rest of mankind ait nought : 
i»ut in a free, unimportant, natural, easy manner ; 
diverting others, just as we <|iverted ourselves. The 
4faird volume consists of verses, but t would dioose 
to prmt iione but such as have some peculiarity, and 
jnay be distinguished for ours, from other writenr. 
There's no end of making books, Solomon said, and 
above all making miscellanies, which M men caii 
j&ake. For unless there be a <;haracter in eveiy 
piece like the mark of the elect, I shoirid not vnt^ 
to be one of the twelve thousand signed. 

You received^ I hope, some commeifdatory verses 
from a horse and a Lilliputian, to Gulliver j and aft 
heroic epistle of Mrs Gulliver. The bookseller 
would fain have printed them before the second edi- 
tion of the book, but I would not permit it without 
your approbation : nor do I much like them. You 
see how much like a poet I write, and if you were 
with us, you would be deep in politics. People are 
very warm and very angry, very little to the pur* 
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pose, but therefore the more warm and the more 
angry: Non nostrum est tantas componere lites. * I 
stay atTwit^nam, without so much as reading news- 
papers, votes, or any other paltry pamphlets : Mr 
Stopford will carry you a whole parcel of them, 
which are sent for your diversion, but not imitation. 
For my own part, methinks, I am Glubdubdrib, 
with none but ancients and spirits about me. 

I am rather better than I use to be at this season, 
but my hand (though, as you see, it has not lost its 
cunning) is frequently in very awkward sensations, 
rather than pain. • But to convince you it is pretty 
well, it has done some mischief already, and just 
been strong enough to cut the other hand, while it 
was aiming to prune a fruit-tree. 

Lady Bolingbroke has writ you a long lively 
letter, which will attend this; she has very bad 
healthy he very good* Lord Peterbqrow has writ 
twice to you ; we fancy some letters have been in- 
tercepted, or lost by accident. About ten thou- 
sand things I want to tell you : I wish you were 
as impatient tp hear them, for if so, you would, 
you must come early this spring. Adieui Let 
me h^ve a line from you. I am vexed at losing 
Mr Stopfqrd as soon as I knew him : but T thank 
God I have known him no longer. If every 
man one begins to value must settle in Ireland, 
pray make me know no more of them, and I for- • 
^ive you this one. 
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TO MR WALLIS. 

DttbliD, April 8, 1727. 
Sib, 
J AM just going for England, s^id must desire you 
to be my proxy at the bishop's visitation. I find 
there is likewise a trienni^.! visitation, and think the 
«nclose4 njay serve for both, with your wise ma^ 
Oagemept. The ladies are with me, being now 
come to live at the deanery for this summer. You 
have their service, and so has Mrs Wallis, as well 
as mii^. I reckon you are now deep in mire and 
mortar, and are preparing to live seven years hence* 
I have been plagued with the roguery of my deanery 
proctor, whom I have discharged. I believe I am 
worse for him six hundrecl pounds, and his brother 
is not much better, t wish you had been at my 
elbow to advise one, for you are fitter for the world 
than I am. I hope to come safe back, and then tQ 
have 4one ^vi^h England. 

J am ever yours, &c. 

JoN. Swift. 



MR POPE TO W. FORTESCUE, ESO. 

Twit'Dam, May 1, 1727. 
Dear Sir, 
Dr Swift is come into England, who is now with 
me, and with whom I am to ramble again to Lord 
Oxford's and Lord Bathnrst's, and other places. 
jDr Arbuthnot has led him a course through the 
town, with Lord Chesterfield, Mr Pulteney, &o. 
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Lord Peterborow and Lord Harcourt propose to carry 
him to Sir R. Walpole, and I to Mrs Howard, &c. 
J wish you were hereto know him.* I have just 
now a very ill-timed misfortune, a lame thigh, whiph 
keeps me firom 4hese parties; but I hope, since so 
many of my friends* prayers are on this occasion 
joined to my own, that I may be blessed with a 
speedy recovery, wid make one amongst them. 
Many good wishes of mine attend you. May no si- 
milar accident, such as a fall from your horse by 
day, or a sprain in your back by night, retard your 
letum to us ! 
Your faithful and ever aifectionate servant, 

A. Pope, 



TO DR SHERIDAN. 

LondoDi May 13, 1727* 

This goes by a private hand, for my writing is 
too much known, and my letters often stopped and 
opened. I had yours of^he 4th instant, and it is 
the only one I have received out of Ireland, since I 
left you. I hardly thought our friend would be in 
danger by a cold : I am of opinion she should be 
gene^y in \he country, ai^d only now and then 



* In a subsequent letter, Maj 16, 17179 Mr Pope tells Mr 
Forteacu^ ^^Tiiere is nojbody with we but tbe Dean of St 
Patrick's, who would be hardly h^re if he were not tie }mt 
natured and indulgent man I know ; it is so melanchcriy a way 
pf passing his time. I could be glad to see yon, if yon have a 
^y of leisure, and Indeed ^|ere ate few ffifnds to whom I con|ct 
jnidLe this re^uesf 
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visit the town. — We are here in a strange situation ; 
a firm settled resolution to assault the present ad- 
ministration, and break it if possible. ^ It is certain 
that WaJpole is peevish and disconcerted, stoops to 
the vilest offices of hireling scoundrels to write Bil- 
lingsgate of the lowest and most prostitute kind, 
and has none but beasts and blockheads for his pen- 
men, whom he pays in ready guineas very liberally. 
I am in high displeasure with him and his partisans ; 
a great man, who was very kind to me last year» 
doth not take the least notice of me at the prince's 
court, and there hath not been one of them to see 
me. I am advised by all my friends not to go to 
France (as I intended for two months) for fear of 
their vengeance in a manner which they cannot 
execute here. — I reckon there will be a warm win* 
ter, wherein my comfort is, I shall have no concern. 
I desire you will read this letter to none but our 

jtwo friends and Mr P 5 his cousin with the 

red ribbon inquired very kindly after him. — I hear 
no news about your bishops, further than that the 
lord-lieutenant stickles to have them of Ireland, 
which Walpole always is averse from, but does not 
think it worth his trouble to exert his credit on such 
trifles. The dispute about a war or no war still 
continues, and the major part inclines to the latter, 
although ten thousand men are ordered to Holland. 
But this will bring such £m addition to our debts, 
that it will give great advantages against those in 
powder, in the next sessions. . Walpole laug}^ at all 
this, but not so heartily as he used. I have at last 
3een the princess f twice this week by her own 



# This allndes to the coalition of Boliogbroke and Paltenej. 
f Caroline, Pfiacess of Wales^ afterward ^aeeD| consort of 
peorge IL — H. 
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commands; she retains her old civility, and I my 
old freedom ; she charges me without ceremony to 
be author of a bad book,* though I told her how 
angry the ministry were ; but she assures me, that 
both she and the prince were very well pleased 
with every particular ; but I disown the whole affair, 
as you know I very well might, only gave her leave, 
since she liked the book, to suppose what author 
she pleased. — ^You will wonder to find me say so 
much of politics, but I keep very bad company, 
\^ho are full of nothing else. Pray be very careful 
of your charge, or I shall order my lodgers the bulk 
of their glasses, and the number of their bottles. 
I stole this time to write to you, having very little 
to spare. I go as soon as possible to the country, 
and shall rarely see this town. 

My service to all friends. 

I desire you will send me six sets of the edition of 
ihe Drapiers, by the first convenience of any frien<i 
or accjuaintance that comes hither. 



FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE. 

May 18, 1727. 

I LIVED on Tuesday with you and Mr Pope, 
Yesterday another of my friends found his way to 
this retreat, f and I shall pass this day alone. 
Would to God my whole life could be divided in 
the same manner/ two-thirds to friendship, one- 



♦ GulliTcr'a Tra?eU[.-^H. + Dawlcjr.— B. 
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third to myself, and not a moment of it to the 
worW. 

In the epistle, a part of which you showed me, 
mention is made of the author of Three Occasional 
Letters,* a person entirely unknown. I would have 
you insinuate there, that the only reason Walpole 
can have had to ascribe them to a particular person, 
is the authority of one of his spies, who wriggles 
himself into the company of those who neither love, 
esteem, nor fear the minister, that he may report, 
not what he hears (since no man speaks with any 
freedom before him) but what he guesses. 

Friday Moraing. 

I. was interrupted yesterday when I least expected 
it; and I am going to-day to London, where I hear 
that my wife is not very welK Let me know how 
Mrs Pope does. 

. I had a hint or two more for you; but they have 
slipped out of my memory. Do not forget the sixty 

nor the twenty guineas, nor the min character 

transferred into the administration. Adieu, I am 
ever iCa-ithfully yours, my dear and reverend dean. 
I embrace Pope. 



TO ARCHBISHOP KING-f 

May 18, 1727. 

My Lobo, 
I UNDERSTAND, by soTi^c Icttcrs just come to 



* Printed in his lordship's works. They were first published 
tal February 1726.-.-H. 

f it is painful to obsertCi from the following letter, the un. 
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my hailds^ that at ytmr grace's visitatioi^ of ttn^ deaii 
and chapter of St Patrick's, a proxy was insisted oa 
from the dean» the Tisitatio& adjourned, and a rale 
emered thtit a proxy he Exhibited within a moatii. 
If your grace can fiod^ in any of your ^d records or 
of oat!s, that, a proxy was ever demuided for a Deanr 
of St Patrick's, you will have some reason to insist 
iQKm it : bat^ as it is a thing wholly new and unheard 
of, let the consequences be what they will, I shdik 
never com^ with it. I take my chapter to be my> 
proxy, if I want any: it is oiJy through them the^ 

fou visit me, and my suhdean. is to answer for meu 
am neither civilian nor canonist : your grace may 
probably be both, with the addition of a dexterous 
4eputy. My proceeding shall be only upon one 
maxim ; never to yield to an oppression, to justify 
which no precedent can be produced. I see very 
^ell bow personal all this proceeding is; and how, 
from the very moment of the queen's death, your 
grace has thought fit to take every opportunity of 
giving me all sorts of uneasiness, without ever giving 
me, in my whole life, one single mark of your favour, 
beyond common civilities. And if it were not below 
a man of spirit to make complaints, I could date 
them from six and twenty years past. This has some- 
thing in it the more extraordinary, because, during 
some years, when I was thought to have credit with 
those in power j I employed it to the^itmost for your 
service, with great success, where it could be most 
useful against many violent enemies you then had, 
however unjustly; by which I got more ill-will 



ceasing dbputes betweeti Swift and Archbishop King, pefSons who 
certainly esteemed and respe<ited each others character and talents, 
bat nevertheless, were embroiled io perpetual quarrels on ^qinta of 
ecclesiastical juriadicttim* 
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than b3r any other action in mjrltfe, I meati from 
my friends. My lord, I have lived, and by the 
grace of God will die, an enemy to servitude and 
slavery of all kinds : and I believe, at the same time, 
that persons of such a disposition will be the most 
ready to pay obedience wherever it is due. Your 
grace has often said, ^^ You would never infringe 
any of our liberties.'^ I will call back nothing 
of what is past: I will forget, if I can, that you 
mentioned to me a license to be absent. Neither 
my age^ health, hamoiir or fcntune, qualifjr me for 
little brangles; but I will hold to the practice de- 
livered down by my predecessors. I thought, and 
havtt been told, that I deserved better from that 
church and that kingdom : I am sure' I do from 
your grace. And I believe, people on this side will 
attest, that all my merits are not very old. * It is a 
littte hard, that the occasion of my journey hither, 
being partly for the advantage of that kingdom, 
partly on account of my health, partly on business 
of impottance to me, and partly to see my friends j 
t cannot enjoy the quiet of a few months, without 
your grace interposing to disturb it. But, I thank 
God, the civilities of those in power here, who al- 
low themselves to be my professed adversaries, mak^ 
some atonement for the unkindness of others, who 
have so many reasons to be my friends. I have not 
long to live ; and therefore, if conscience were quit6 
out of the case for me to do a base thing, I will set 
no unworthy examples for my successors to follow: 
and, therefore, repeating it again that I shall not 



* He probably alludes t» his vindicatiag Iter arcbblshoil <Sa 
Queea Anne's last ministry on a remark^Md oceasioa« See 
VoU XV. p. 305v 
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concern myself upon the proceeding of yourlord^ 
ship9 1 am, &c. 



FROM THE PRINCE OF LILLIPUT.* 

In Europeto characters and English thus: 
The high and mighty Prince Egroego, bom to 

the most puissant emyire of the East, 
tlnto Stella, the most resplendent glory of the 
Western hemisphere, sendeth health and hap- 
piness.' 

1727. 
Brightest Princess, 
That invincible hero, the Man Mountain, 
fortunately arriving at our coasts some years ago, 
delivered us from ruin by conquering the fleets and 
armies of our enemies, and gave us hopes of a du- 
rable peace and happiness. But now the martisd 
Eeople of Blefuscu, encouraged from his absence, 
ave renewed the war, to revenge upon us the 
loss and disgrace they suffered by, our valiant 
champion. 

The fame of your superexcellent person and vir- 
tue, and the huge esteem which that great general 
has for you, urged us in this our second distress to 
sue for your favour. In order to which, we have 



* This seems to be an attempt at humour, compounded, pro« 
bably, by the Princess of Wales, Mrs Howard, or both, in the 
name of the prince, afterwards George II. 

+ Here we hare a parcel of characters formed at candomi by 
way of the address in the Lilliputian tongue.«-D. S« 
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set oar able suid tmstjr nardac Koorbxilob, re« 
questing. That if our general does yet tread upon 
tbe terreslrial globe, you, in companion to us, would 
prevail', upon him to take another ?oyage for our de- 
liveranee. 

And lest any apprehensions of famine among us, 
should render nardac Mountain averse to the un- 
dertaking, we signify to yott, that we have stored 
our fdds, our coops, our granaries and cellars with 
plenty of provision for a. long supply of the wastes 
to be made by his capacious stomach. 

And furthermore, because as we hear you are not 
so weU as we could wish, we beg you would com- 
plete our happiness by venturing your most valuable 
person along with him into our country ; where, by 
the salubrity of our finer air and diet, you will soon 
recover your health and stomach. 

In full assurance of your complying goodness, we 
have sent you some provision for your voyage, 
and we shall with impatience wait for your safe ar- 
rival to our kingdom. Most illustrious lady, fare- 
well. Prince Egroego. 

Dated the 1 1th day of the &th moon, in the 
3001 year of the Lilliputiaa era. 



FROM MONSIEUR VOLTAIRE.* 

Friday 1. 
Sir, 
I SEND you here enclosed two letters, one for Mr 



* Swift eqtertained ao idea of Tisiting France at this period,L 
^hich was interrupted first by the deatl| of Geor^ I. afterwards 
VOL. XVJI. K 
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de MorviUe^ our secretary of state/ and the other for 
Mr de Maismis, both desirous and worthy of your 
acquaintance. Be so kind as to let me know if ymt 
intend to go by Calais, or by the way of Rouen- 
In case you resolve to go by Kouen, I will giye you 
some letters for a good lady^ who lives in her coun- 
try castle just by Rouen. She will receive you as 
well as you deserve. There you will find two or 
three of my intimate friends, who are your admirers, 
and who have leamai English since I am in Eng- 
land. All will pay you all the respects, and pro^ 
cure all the pleasures they are capable of. They 
will give you a hundred directions for Paris, aua 
provide you with all the requisite convenience^. 
Vouchsafe to acquaint me with your resolution; I 
shall certainly do my best endeavours to serve yoUy 
and to let my country know, that I have the in-^ 
estimable honour to be one of your friends. , I amr 
with the highest respect and esteem. 

Your most humble obedient faithful servant, 

Voltaire, 



Monsieur voltaire, 

AU COMPTE DE MORVILtE, I^IINlSTRE ET SECRETAIRE 
D*ETAT A VERSAILLES. 

MoNSElGNEUR, 

Je me suis content^ jusqu'ici d*^admirer en silence 
votre conduite dans les affaires de TEurope ; mais 



hy the last illness of the unfortunate Stella, the following let- 
ter, with those of introduction incloiied^ were designed by Vol- 
taire to facilitate this purpose* 
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ii n' est pas permis h. tin homme qui aimevotre gloire, 
et qui vous est aussi tendrement attache que je \b 
suis, de demeurer plus long temps sans vous faire 
ses sinceres compliments. 

Je ne puis d'ailleurs me refuser Thonneur que me 
fait le cfelfebre Monsieur Swift, de vouloir biea vous 
presenter une de mes lettres. Je sai que sa reputa- 
tion est parvenue jusqu' k vous, et que vous avez 
envie de le connoitre. II fait Thonneur d'une nation 
que vous estimez. Vous avez lu les traductions de 
plnsieurs ouvrages qui lui sont attribues. Eh qui 
est plus capable que vous, monseigneur, de dis- 
cemer les beautfes d'un original k travers la foiblesse 
des plus mauvaises copies. Je crois que vous ne se- 
rez pas fach^ de diner avec Monsieur Swift, et Mon- 
sieur le President Henaut. Et je me flatte que vous 
regarderez comme une preuve de mon sincere at- 
tachement Ji votre personne, la liberty que je prens 
de vous presenter un des hommes les plus extraor- 
dinaires que TAngleterre ait produit, et les plus ca- 
pable de sentir toute I'fetendue de vos grandes qua- 
iites. 

Je suis pour toute ma vie, avec un profond re- 
spect, et un attachement rempli de la plus haute 
estime, 

Monseigneur, votre tr^s humble et tr^.s obeissant 
serviteur, Voltaire. 



TO DR SHERIDAN. 

London, June 24, 1727. 

I HAVE received your last, with the enclose I print. 
I desire you will let Dr Delany know, that 1 tran- 
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scribe the substance of his lettei", and the Xrmit^ 
lation of \^hat was registered, and added a whole 
state of the case^ and gave it Mrs Howard to give 
to the prince from me, and to desire, that as chim** 
cellor, he would do what he thought nrost fit. ♦ I 
forgot to ask Mrs Howard what was done in it, 
the next time I saw her, and the day I came to 
town came the news of the king's death, of which 
1 sent particulars the very same day to our friend^ 
since then we have been all in a hurry, with ^^oiU 
lions of schemes. I deferred kissing the king^s and 
queen's hands till the third day, when my fnends. at 
court chid me for deferring it so long« I have been 
and am so extremely busy, that though I begin 
this letter, I csmnot finish it till next post; for now 
it is the last, moment it can go, and I have much 
more to say. I was just ready to go to Framee, 
when the news of the king*s f death atrived^ and I 
came to town in order to begin my journey. But I 
was desired to delay it, and I then determined it a 
second time: when, upon some new incidents, I was 
with great vehemence dissuaded from it by certain 
persons; whom I could not disobey. Thus things 
stand with me. My stomach is pretty good, but 
for some days my head has not been right, yet it is 
what I have been formerly used to. Here is a strange 
world, and ourfriend will reproach me for my share 
in it ; but it shall be short, for I design soon to re- 
turn into the country. I am thinking of a chan- 
cellor for the university; and have pitched upon one ; 
but whether he will like it, or my word be of any 



* His royal highness George Prince of Wales, chancellor of 
the university of Jinblin. 
+ King George I.^— H. ^ 

S 
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use, I know not. The talk is now for a moderating 
scheme, wherein nobody shall be used the worse or 
better for being called whig or tory, and the king 
hath received both with great equality, showing ci- 
vilities to several who are operdy known to be the 
latter. I prevailed with a dozen, that we should go 
in aiine to kiss the king's and queen's hands. We 
have now done with repining, if we shall be used 
well, and not baited as formerly ; we all agree in it, 
^d if things do not mend it is not our faults: we 
have made our offers: if otherwise, we are as we 
were. It is agreed the ministry will be changed, but 
the pthers will have a soft fall; although the king 
roust be excessive generous, if he forgives the treat- 
ment of some people. * I writ long ago mv thoughts 
to my viceroy, and he may proceed as he shall be 
advised. But if the archbishop f goes on to procee<t 
to sub poem contemptds, &c« 1 would have an ap« 
peal at proper time, which I suppose .must be to 
delegates, or the crown, I know not which. How- 
ever I will spend a hundred or two pounds, rather 
than be enslaved, or betray a right which I do not 
value threepence, but my successors may. My 
service to all friends \ and so thinking I have said 
^ough, I bid you farewell heartily, and long to eat 
of your fruit, for I dare eat none here. It hath cost 
me five shillings in victuals since I came here, and 
ten pounds to servants where I have dined. I sup- 
pose my agent J in Ship Street takes care and in- 
quires about my new agent. 

* Walpole, who is here aimed at, had secured himself better 
than Swift, or the public were aware of, aud was pretty sure 
that be had acquir^ the interest most necessary for his remain* 
ing in olice— *the favour, namely, of Queen Caroline. 

+ Dr William King.-..H. 

t Rev. Mr John WorralL— H- 
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FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE. 

Saturday, at Pppe^s, June 24, 1727. 

r AM going to London, and intend to carr}'^ this 
letter, which I will give you if I see you, and leave 
for you if I do not see you. 

There would not be common sense in your going 
into France at this juncture, even if you intended to 
stay there long enough to draw the sole pleasure and 
profit, which I propose you should have in the ac- 
quaintance I am ready to give you there. Much 
less ought you to think of such an unmeaning jour- 
ney, when the opportunity for quitting Ireland for 
England is, I believe, fairly before you. To hanker 
after a court is fit for men with blue ribbands, pom- 
pous titles, and overgrown estates. It is below either 
you or me ; one of whom never made his fortune, 
and the other's turned rotten at the very moment it 
grew ripe. But, without hankering, without assu- 
ming a suppliant dependant's air, you may spend 
in England all the time you can be absent front ire- 
land, ^#/<22re* le guerre h Voeil. There has not been 
so much inactivity as you imagine; but I cannot 
answer for consequences. Adieu. 

If you can call on me to-morrow morning in your 
way to church, about ten o'clock, you will find me 
just returning to Cranford from the Pali-Mall. 

I shall be returned again to London on Monday 
evening. 
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FROM THE SAME. 

Cranford, Tuesday* 

I HAVE SO severe a defluxion of rheum on both 
my eyes, that I dare hardly stir abroad. You will 
be ready to say, physician, cure thyself; and that 
is what I am about. I took away, by cupping, 
yesterday, fourteen ounces of blood ; and such an 
operation would, I believe, have done you more 
good than steel and bitters, waters and drops. I 
wish John Gay success in his pursuit ; but I think 
he has som^ qualities which will keep him down in 
the wor)d. Good God ! what is man ? polished, ci 
vilized, learned man ! A liberal education fits him 
for slavery ; and the pains he has taken give him 
the noble pretension of dangling away life in an an- 
ti-chamber, or of employing real talents to serve 
those who have none ; or, which is worse than all 
the rest, of making his reason and his knowledge 
serve all the purposes of other men's follies and vices. 
You say not a word to me about the public, of 
whom I think as seldom as possible. 1 consider 
myself as a man with some little satisfaction, and 
with some use ; but I have no ples^ure in thinking 
I am an Englishman ; nor is it, I dqutit^ to much 
purpose, tg act like one. Serpit enim res, qu€b pro^ 
clivis ad pernicienij cum sexnel cospity labitur. Plures 
enim discunt qucmadmodum hctcjiant^ ^uam quemacf- 
modum his resistatur. A^dxexx. 

JL^i me know how you do. If your landlord* is 
returned;> my kindest services to him. 

f Mr Pope, the i>eaii being ^t Twipke^9i. 
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FROM THE SAME* 

You may be sure of letters from me to people^ 
who will receive you with all the honours due to so 
great a traveller, and 30 exact an author: I am 
obliged to stay in the country to-iAorrow, by some 
business relating to my poor fiptrm, which I would 
willingly make a rich one ; and for which purpose 
a person is with me, who comes from Sufiyk on my 
summons. 

On Tuesday, by seven in the evening,! will cer- 
tainly be in the Pail-Mall, and there you. shall have 
if you meet me, and not otherwise, both flfiy letters 
and instructions, which will be of use to ypu. 

Raillery apart : since you do go into France, I 
shall be glad to talk with you before your departure ; 
and I fancy you would not leave England without 
embracing the man in England who loves you best. 
Adieu. My best services attend all with you. 



TO DR SHERIDAN. 

Twickenham, July 1, 1727. 

I HAD yours of June 22. You complain of not 
hearing from me ; I never was so constant a writer. 
I have writ six times to our friends, and as many to 



+ Endorsed <* Lord Bolingbroke, on my going' to France^ 
about June 1727.»'— N. 
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you. Mr Pope is reading your Persius ; he is fre- 
quently sick, and so at this time ; he has read it, 
but you must wait till next letter for his judgment. 
He would know whether it is designed for an- ele- 
gant translation, or only to show the meaning ; I 
reckon it an explanation of a difficult author, not 
<Mily for learners, but for those also who are not ex- 
pert in Latin, because he is a very dark author : i 
would not have your book printed entire, till I treat 
with my bookseller here for your advantage. There 
is a word (concacuus) which you have not explained, 
nor the reason of it. Where you are ignorant^ you 
should confess yon are ignorant. I writ to Stella 
the day we heard the king was dead, and the cir- 
cumstances of it. I hold you a guinea, I sbsiil for- 
get something. Worrall writ to me lately. In an- 
swer, I desire that when the archbishop comes to a 
determination, that an appeal be properly lodged, 
by which I will elude him till my return, which will 
be at Michaelmas. I have left London, and stay 
here a week, and then I shall go thither again; just 
to see the queen, and so come back hither. Here 
are a thousand schemes wherein they would have 
me engaged, which I embraced but coldly, bqcause 
I like none of them. I have been this ten days in- 
clined to my old disease of giddiness, a little totter- 
ing ; our friend understands it, but I grow cautious, 
am something better; cyder and champaign and 
fruit have been the cause. But now I am very re- 
gular, and I eat enough. I took Dr Delany^s paper 
to the king when he was prince ; he and his secre- 
tary* are discontented with the provost, f but they 

* Samuel Molyncnx, Esq. 

+ Rey. Mr Baldwin. The Dean allndes^o some disptite men<r 
tioned in a preceding letter to Dr Sheridan, pf the 24th /une. 
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find he has law on his side. The kjng*s death hath 
broke that measure. I proposed the Prince of Wales 
to be chanceHor, and I believe so it will go. Pray 
copy out the verses I writ to Stella on her collecting 
my verses, and send them to me, for we want some 
to make oar poetical miscellany large enough, and 
I am not there to pick what should be added. Direct 
them, and all other double papers, to Lord Bathurst, 
in St James's Square, London. I was in a fright 
about your verses on Stella's sickness, but glad when 
they were a month old. 

Desire our friends to let me know what I should 
.buy for them here of any kind. I had just now a 
-long letter from Mrs Dingley, and another from Mr 
-Syngei Pray tell the latter, that I return him great 
thanks, and will leave the visiting affair to his dis- 
cretion. But all tlie lawyers in Europe shall, never 
persuade me, that it is in the archbishop's power to 
take or refuse my proxy, when I have the king's 
leave of absence. If he be violent, I will appeal,, 
and die two or three hundred pounds poorer to de- 
' fend the rights of the dean. Pray ask Mr Syuge 
whether his fenocchio be grown; it is now fit ia eat 
• here, and we eat it like celery, either with or with- 
out oil, &c. I design to pass my time wholly in the 
country, having some business to do, and settle, be- 
fore I leav^ England for the last time. I will send 
you Mr Pope's criticisms, and my own, on your 
work. Pray forget nothing of what 1 desire you. 
Pray God bless you all. If the king had lived but 
ten days longer, I should be now at Paris. Sim- 
pleton ! the Drapiers should have been sent ui^i- 
bound, but it is no great matter; two pr three would 
have been enough. I see Mrs Fad but seldom; I 
never trouble them but when I am sent for: she 
expects me soon, and after that perhaps no mor^ 
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v4i{!e I am here. I desire it may be told that I never 
go to court, which I mention because of a passage 
in Mrs Dingley's letter ; she speaks mighty good 
things of your kindness. I do not want that poem 
to Stella to print it entire, but some passages out of 
it, if they deserve it, to lengthen the volume. Read 
all this letter without hesitation, and I will give you 
a pot of ale* I intend to be with you at Michaelm£^« 
bar impossibilities. 



DE M. UABBE DES FONTAINES.* 

A Paris, le 4 Juillet, 1727. 

J('ai Thonneur, monsieur, de vous envoyer la 2de 
(Edition de votre ouvrage, que j'ai traduit en Fran^ois^ 
Je vous aurois envoy^ la premiere, si je n*avois pas 
^le oblig6, pour des raisons que je ne puis vous dire, 
d'insferer dans la preface un endroit, dont vous' 
n'auriez pas eu lieu d'etre content, ce que j*ai mis 
assuremeftt malgr6 moi. Corame le livre s'est d6- 
bit^ sans contradiction, ces raisons ne subsistent 
plus, et j'ai aussit6t supprime cet endroit dans la 
2de Edition, comme vous verrez. J'ai aussi corrigfe 
f endroit de Monsieur Carteret, sur lequel j'avois eu 
de faux m^moires. Vous trouverez, monsieur, en 



* Peter Francis Guyet des Fontaines, born at Rouen, in Npr- 
mandy, June 29, 1085, entered into the society of the Jesuits in 
1700 ; but quitted it fifteen years after. He lived some ye^^s 
with the Cardinal d'Auvergne ; and died at Paris, December 16, 
1745, being well known for !>eTeral works, and particularly for 
his ^^ Obserrations sur les Ouvrages Modernes,'' in 33 Tolumes ; 
. and his ^^ Jugement sur les Ecrits Nonveaux,*' in 11 volumes. — H. 
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beaucoup d'endroits une tradnction peu fidelle; 
mais tout ce qui plait en Angleterre, n*a pas ici le 
mSme agrement ; soit parceque les moeurs sont dif- 
fferentes; soit parceque les allusions et les allegories, 
qui sont sensibles dans un pays. He le sont pas diMds 
un autre ; soit enfin parceque le goAt des deux na* 
lions n*est pas le ni6me. J'ai vouJu donner aux 
Francois un livre, qui fut k leur usage : voila ce qui 
m*a rendu traducteur libre et peu fidelle*^ J'ai 



* The Abbe des Fontaines has, in the pieface to the transla* 
tion, giTcn his readers the principles upon which he has in some 
passages departed from his original. ' [ 

** Sur la fin de i'annSe derniere M. Swift pnblia a Londres I« 
Voyages da Capitaine Lemuel Galliyer, dont il s'agit. Un scig-* 
Beiir Anglois, qui r6side k Paris, le-s ay ant presque anssitot repus 
d* Angleterre, me fit Phonneur de m'en parler comme d'un Jiyre 
agr^ble et plein d'esprit. Le sufirage de ce seigneur qui a luiv 
m^me beaucoup d'esprit, de goi^t et de litterature, me pi^Tint en 
faTeur da livre. Quelques autres Anglois de ma connoissance, 
dont j'estime aussi beaucoup les lumieres, en porterent le rodnie 
jagement ; et comoM^ils sayoient quo depuis qnelque terns j'a?ois 
nn pen appris leur langue, ils m'exhorterent a faire connoitre cet 
ouTrage ing6nieux a la France, par une traduction qui pdt r6^ 
pondre a roriginal. 

*^ Dans ce meme terns, un ami de M. de Voltaire, roe montra 
une lettre de fratche date, 6crite de Londres, o^ cet illustre poete 
tantoit beaucoup le livre nouveau de M. Swift, et assuroit que 
n'avoit jamais rien lu de plus amusant et de plus spiritucl ; et 
que, s'ii 6toit bien traduit en Franpois, il auroit un succ^s 
blatant. 

^* Tout cela me fit naitre, an commencement du mois de Fevrier 
de cette ann^, non seulcment TeuTie de le lire, mais meme le 
dessein de le traduire, en cas que jc m'en sentisse capable, et quo 
'je le trouvasse conforme a mon go^t. Je le lus, et n'y trotivai 
aucune obscurit6. Mais j'avoue que les trente premieres p^ges 
ne me firent aucun plaisir. L'arrivee de Gnlliyer dans Tempiro 
de Lillipat, la description de ce pays et de ses habitans ^i 
n^aroient que six pouces de hauteur, et le d6tail circonstand6 de 
' Icurs sentimens et de leur conduite h I'egard d'un etranger qui 
' 6toit pour enx an ^^nt, tout cela me parut asse^ froi4 et d'ua 
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fn^me pris la liberty d'ajouter, selon que TOlre ima- 
gioatioii 6chauffoit la mieoBe. C'est k vous seul^ 



te^rite mediocre, et me fit craindre que tout I'ourrage ne fAt da 
m^mego^ 

^' MaiSy quand j'ens uq pea plas ft?Enc6 dans 1st lecture dn 
livre, mes idees chaog^rent, et je reconniis qa'oo aToit eu raiiO|i 
de me le yanter. Jy trouvai des choses amusantes et judicieuses^ 
une fiction soutenue, de fines ironies, des allegories plaisantet^ 
vne morale sens^e et libre, et par-tout une critique badineet 
pleine de sel ; je trouvai, en un mot, an litre tout-a.fait neuf et 
jorxginal dans son genre* Je ne balaufai plus ; je me mis k le 
tradttire, uniquement pour ma propre utilite, c'est*^dire,^ pou^ 
me perfectionner dans la connoissance de la langue Angloise, qiU 
commence k ^tre k la mode k Paris, et que plusieurs personnes de 
distinction et de m^rite out depuis pen apprise. 

^ ^ Je Itts quelques morceaux de ma traduction k des amis Mrnks^ 
et qui se connoissent en bonnes plaisanteries. J'obserTai la premi^ 
impression que eel aproduisoit sur eux, et y fis, selon ma coUi- 
tume, bien plus d'attention qu'aux reflexions ayantageuses qui 
sutrirent Enfin, determine par leurs sufi'rages et leurs conseils, 
je r^solus d'adieyer ma traduction, et de risquer de la donner an 
public. 

** Je ne puis n^anmoins dissimuler ici, que j'ai trouT^ dans 
TouTrage de Monsieur Swift des endroits foibles et m^me tres- 
mauTais, des allegories impenetrables, des allusions insipides, des 
details pueriles, des reflexions triviales, des pensees basses, des 
redites ennuyeuses, des polissoneries grossidres, des plaisanterieg 
fades ; en un mot, des choses qui, litteralement en f ran^ob 
auroient paru indecentes, pitoyables, impertinentes, auroient 
revoUe le bon goiit qui r^gne en France, m'auroient m^me cou- 
Tert de confusion, et m'auroient infailiiblement attire de justes 
reproches, si j ayois ete assez foible ct assez imprudent pour les 
exposer aux yeux du public. 

«^ Je sais quelques-uns repondent que tous ces endroits qui 
cboquent, sont aliegoriques, et out du sci pour ceux qui les en. 
tendent. Pour moi qui n'en ai point la clef, non plus que ces 
messieurs m^me qui en font Tapologie, et qui ne puis ni ne yeux 
trouter Texplication de tous ces beaux m^ stores, je declare qui 
j'ai cru devoir prendre le |)arti de les supprimer enti^rement. 8i 
j'ai, peut.etre, laisse encore quclque xhose de ce genre dans ma 
traduction, je prie le public de souger qa'il est naturel k un tra- 
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monsieur, que je suis redevable de Vhonneufr, qxit 
me fait celte traduction, qui a 6t^ d^bitee ici avec 
une rapidity 6tonnante, et dont il y a d^ja trois Edi- 
tions. Je suis penfetr6 d'une si graiide estime pour 
Yous, etje vous suis si obligfe, qui si la suppression, 
que j'ai faite, ne vous satisfaisoit pas eMi^rement, 
je ferai voluntiers encore d'avantage pour effaeer 
jusqu'au souvenir de cet endroit de la preface ; a4 
surplus, je vous supplie, monsieur, de vouloir bielft 
faire attention k la justice, que je vous ai reridfie 
dans la meme preface. 

On se flatte, monsieur, qu'on aura bientdt Thon^ 
neur de vous poss^der ici. Tons vos amis vous at- 
tendent avec impatience. 

On ne parle ici que de votre arrivee, et tout Paris 
souhaite de vous voir. Ne dilFerez pas notre satis- 
faction : vous verrez un peuple, qui vous estime in- 
iiniment. En attendant je vous demande, monsieur, 
rhonneur de votre amite, et vous prie d'etre per- 
suade, que personne ne vous honore plus Jque moi, 
et n'est avec plus de consideration et d'estime, votre 
tres humble, et tres obeissant serviteur, 

L'AbBE DeS J^ONrAtNES. 

Mr Arbuihnot a bien voulA se charger de vou^ 
faire tenir cette lettre aVec Texemplairie que j^ai 
riionneur de vou,s envoyer. 



ducteur de laisser gagner, et 4'atoir quelquefois un peu trop 
d 'indulgence pour son auteur. Au reste, je me suis figure que 
j'etois capable de suppleer hk ces dl^fauts, et de r6paitT ces pertes 
par le secours de men imagination, et par de certains tours que 
je donnerois aux choses m^me qui roe deplaisoient. J'en dis asscz 
pour faire connoitre le caract^re de k traduction/*-^ -^Voyagea 
Ima^naires^ Tome XIV, p« zvi^xxi. 
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A M. UABBE DES FONTAINES. * 

IjL y a plus d*un mois que j'aye recu votre lettre 
^u 4e Juillet^ monsieur ; mais Texemplaire de la 
12de Edition de votre ouvrage ne m*a pas kie encore 
remis. J'ai lA la preface de la premiere ; et vous 
me permettrez de vous dire, que j 'aye kte fort sur- 
pris d*y voir, qu'en me donnant pour patrie un pais^ 
dans lequel je suis ne, vous avez, trouve k propos 
de m'attribuer un livi-e, qui porte le nom de son 
auteur, qui a eu le malheur de deplaire k quelques 
uns de nos ministres, et que je n*ai jamais avou6. 
Cette plainte, que je fais de votre conduite k mon 
kgaxdy ne m'empeche pas de vous rendre justice* 
Les traducteurs donnent pour la plupart des louanges 
excessives aux ouvrages qu'ils traduisent, et s'ima^ 
ginent peut-etre, que leur reputation depend en 
quelque fa^on de celles des auteurs> qu'ils ont choisis. 
Mais vous avez senti vos forces, qui vous mettent aa 
dessus de pareilles precautions. Capable de corri-* 
ger un mauvais livre, entreprise plus difficile, que 
celle d*en composer un bon, vous n'avez pas craint, 
de donner au public la traduction d^un ouvrage^ 
que vous assurez etre plein de polissoneriei, de Isot*- 
tises, de pu6rilit6s, &c. Nous convenons ici, que 
le go^t des nations n'est pas toujours le meme. Mas 
nous somrties portes k croire, que le bon go At est le 
meme par tout, ou il y a des gens d'esprit, de juge- 



♦ From the Dean's answer to the Abbe's letter, it vrould seem 
he did not feel highly gratified with the fetrenchments and alte. 
rations which were deemed necessary by the translator^ to ac« 
commodate GuliiTcr's TraTels to the French taste. 
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ment et de s^avoir. Si done les livres du siear 
Gulliver ne sont calculus que pour leg isles Britan- 
niques, ce voyageur doit passer pour un tr^s pitoy- 
able 6crivain. Les m^mes vices et les mSmes folies 
regnent par tout ; du moins, dans tous les pays ci- 
rilis^s de TEurope : et Tauteur, que n'ecrit que pour 
nne ville, une province^ un royaume, ou mSme un 
si^cle, iherite si peu d'etre traduit, qu'il ne m^te 
pas d'etre lA. 

Les partisans de ce Gulliver, que ne laissent pas 
d'etre en fort grand nombre chez nous, soutiennent, 
que son livre durera autant que notre langage, parce 
qu'il ne tire pas son mferite de certaines mcMJies oiit 
mani^res de penser et de parler, mais d'une suite' 
d'observations sur les imperfections, les folies, et les 
vices de Thomme. 

Vous jugez bien, que les gens, dont je viens de 
vous parler, n*approuvent pas fort votre critique; ^ 
TOUS serez sans doute surpris de s9avoir, qu^ls re-* 
gardent ce chirurgien de vaisseau, .comme un auteur 
grave, qui ne sort jamais de son sSrieux, qui n'em* 
prunte aucun fard, que ne se pique point d^avoir de 
I'esprit, et qui se contente de communiquer au pub- 
lic, dans une narration simple et naive, les avantures^ 
que lui sont arrivfees, et les choses qu'il a vAes, ou 
emen^ues dire pendant ses voyages. 

duant k I'article qui regarde Milord Carteret, sans 
m*informer d'oti vous tirez vos m^moires, je vous 
dirai, que vous n'avez 6crit que la moiti^ de la vfe- 
ritfe ; et que ce Drapier, ou r6el ou suppos6, a sauv6 
rirlande, en menant toute la nation contre un pro- 
jet, qui devoit enrichir au*^d6pens du public un cer- 
tain nombre de particuliers. 

Plusieurs accidens, qui sont arrives, m'emp^che- 
ront de faire le voyage de France pr6sentement, et 
je ne suis plus assez jeune pour me flatter de re- 
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tr6livfer lin autre occitsi^ti. J* s^ais, ijUkyif^ pefdft 
beaueoiip, et je ^tii^ tfk» seh^ble 3l ckle {)fetti^. 
L'uniqiie febiisolatioii^ qui trie resrW, c'fest ds iStfng^r, 
ijue j'en stJpporterai irii^iix le p\if^,uijk(iik\ Ikfot-- 
tune m'tl ctiudamne. 



'1 • - ■,; 

TO MRS HOWARD. 



. Twickenbam, July 9, 1737, betwiaqo 
^ qhurch fiod dii^ner.time. 

'.-Madam, - , '. / /^/, ' V/.;.,^\ .^ ,^- , 

Ma GaV, by your commands, as he says, shiewed 
me a letter to you from ran unfortunate lady, 0T>e 
Mrs Pratt, whose case I know very well, and pity 
very much; but I wonder she woutd mate any 
mention of me, who am almost a strangfer to you, 
further than your goodness led you a little to dis- 
tinguish me. I have often told Mrs Pratt, that rl 
had not the least interest with the friend's friencTs 
friend of anybody in power ; on the contrary, I have 
been used like a dog for a dozen years, by every 
soul who was able to do it, and were but sweepers 
aboiit a court. I believe you will allow tnat I know 
courts well enough, to remember, that p. pian must 
have got many degrees ahove the power, of recom- 
mending himself, before he should presume ^o re- 
commend another, even his nearest relation ; and, 
for my own part, you may be sure that I will never 
venture to recommend a niouse to Mrs Cple's cat, 
or a shoe-cleaner to yOur meatiest domestic. But 
you know too well already how very iiyudicious tHe 
general tribe of wanters are. I told Mrs Pratt, that 
if she had friends, it were best to solicit a pension ; 
but it seems she had mentioned a place. I can only 
VOL. 3fvn. L 
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$ay, that when I was about courts, the best lady 
there had some cousin,, or nef^r dependant, whom 
she would be glad to reqo^n^pnd for ?ip epjiploy- 
ment, and therefore wou^d hardly think of strangers: 
For I take the matter thus ; that a pension may pos- ' 
sibly be got by commiseration, but great personal 
favour is required for an employment. There are, 
madam, thousands in the world, who, if they saw 
your dog use me kindly, would, the next day, in a 
letter, tell m^ of'the delight <hey he^rd I had in 
doing good ; and being assured that a word of mine 
to you would do any things desire my interest to 
speak to you, to speak to the speaker, to speak to 
Sir Robert Walpole, to speak to the king, &c. Thus 
wanting, people are like dfowriing people, who lay 
hold of every reed or bulrush in their way. , 

One place I humbly l?eg for myself, whicn is in 
your gift, if it be npt disposed of ; I mean the p^r- 
qui^ite of all the letters and petitions you receive, 
which, bei|]g generally of fair, large, strong paper, 
I can sell to good advantage to the band-box and 
trunk-malcers, and I hope will annually make a 
pretty Qomfortable pfnny. / 

I hear,,*while I was at church, Mr Pope wrote to 
you lipoiij the occasion of Mrs Pratt's letter; but 
they will not shew me what is writ : therefore 1 will 
not trust 'thiern, but resojlyed to justify myself^ and 
they shall hot see this. 

1 pray God grant you patience, and preserve your 
' eye-sight; but confine yoiir ihemory to the service 
of your roval mistress, and the happiness of your 
truest friend^, and give you a double portion of your 
own spirit to cfistinguish them. ' I am, with the truest 
^' respect, M^,am, your most obedient and most bbfi' 
ged hunible servant, . / \ 

; JoNATH. SWJFT. 
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t6 Mrs MARTHA BLbyifit: 

I'wit^ham Garret, t'iiursda/ 
morning, at nide. 

Ma1)am PATi*;* ,' ' '' ■ ' ' ''"// 
Votj arc commanded by Mr Pope \o telad th^t 
part of the endoised which relates to Mr^Gay And 
yourself, and to send a direct answer to your hum« 
ble servant by my b umbi e ac gya nt the bearer. Being 
at an end of all my shoes and stockings^ I am not 
able to wait on yOjU .Ipffl^yj ^i^t, so rainy a night 
and so suspicious a morning: 

l^rf Pope is yours ; but I, with the greatest re- 
spect, Madan^ ' , 

.Yp'ul: riiost ohedieiit arid devoted seryani, 
/ JoNATH. Swift. 

Pmy dH liot^^iVe a copy of t^iis ibtter to Curll thi 



FROM LORD BOi-lNGBROKE. 

» [August 1727.] Tuesday* 

I R8TURN. you the papers^ which I have read 
twice oven since you Ivas here. They a^^ extremely 
>vell ;' but tii/e Craftsman. has not only advertised the 
public, that he intended to turn newswriterj he has 
begun, and for some weeks continued to appear un- 
der that new character. Th« consideration inclines 
me to think, that another turn might be given to 
the introduction ; arid pethaps tl>ii$ would naturally 
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call for a fourth letter from the Occasional Writer, 
to account for his. sikuce>,.t0[ prosecute your argu- 
ment, to* state the preseht disputes about political 
alfFairS) and, in short, to revive and animate the pa- 
^eY war. When we meet next, I will explain my- 
'self better than I can do by a letter writ in haste^ 
with mow^r^ and haymak^s about me. .Adieu. Let 
I^ope s)^e my embraces with you. ^ 



ttd 



TO DR SWIFT. 'I^ 

^ Lord B. is so, ill, and sp^ much alone, the com- 
mon, fate of those who are out of power, that 1 have 
not left him one day since my return from London. 
Let me , know how jyoxx ar^. Say i^ope^hing kind 
irdm me to Pope. Toss iohn Gay ovjbp, the Water 
to Richmond, if he is with you. Adieu.' 



■ i ^^leven o'clock, Tuesday morning. 

I AM obliged toyoij all lor ydtircomplaidffeftfe, and 
^hen the Dean is well enough^ I hope to see y^u in 
tolvh. ,Yoti will probably: find me a'much ha|)piar 
man than when you saw nie last 5^ for I flatter my- 



^ * It does Q#t,ap'|)ear wbo was the writer of tbis short kttinp^ 
t^erhaps Mr Folteaey. 



S 
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self, that in an hour or two I shall be once more 
blessed with a son. Mrs Pulteney is now in labour; 
if she does well and brings me a boy, I shall not 
care one sixpence how much longer Sir Robert go- 
verns England^ or Horace governs France. I am 
ever yours. W. P. 



FROM CHEVALIER RAMSAY.* 

Paris, Aagusf 1, 1797. 
Reverend Sir, 
Mr Hook having acquainted me with what good- 
ness and patience you h^ve been pleased to exa* 
mine a performance of mine, t I take this occasioa 
to make my acknowledgments. Nothing could flat- 
ter me more sensibly than your approbation. To 
acquire the esteem of persons of your merit, is the 
principal advantage I could wish for by becoming 
an author, and more than I could flatter myself with. 
I should be proud of receiving your commands, if I 
could be any way useful to you in this part of the 
world ; where, I assure you, your reputation is as 
well established as in your own country- I am, with 
the utmost regard and esteem, reverend Sir, your 
most humble, and most obliged^ obedient servant^ 

A. Ramsay, 



♦ Endorsed by the Dean, " Scotch antbor in France^** 
+ The Trayels of Cyrus, 
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' FROM MRS HOWARD. 

I WRITE to you to please myself. I hear you are 
melancholy because you have a bad head, and deaf 
ears. ' These are two misfortunes I have laboured 
under these many years, and yet was never peevish 
with myself OT the. world. Have I more philosophy 
and resolution than you ? Or am I so stupid that I 
do not feel tb(^ evil ? Is this meant in a goodnatured 
view ? or do I mean, that I please myself, when I 
insult over you ? Answer these queries in writing, if 
poison or other methods jdo not enable you soon to 
<appear-in person. Though 1 make use of your owa 
word poison, give me leave to tell you, it is non- 
sense ; and I desire you will take more care, for the 
time to come, how you endeavour to impose upoa 
iny understanding, by making no use of your own. 



. ;. : TO DR SH;E;tlIDAN, 

I AM cleverly caught, if ever gentleman was cle- 
verly caught ; for three days after I came to town 
with Lord Oxford* from Cambridgeshire, which 
wa» ten d^^ys ago, my old deafness seize4 ipe, and 



♦ Son of the late right honourable Robert Harley, lord high* 
treasurer of £nglan((^ created Earl of O^prd aiid Mortimer bjf 
Qp^nAn^e* 
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hath continued ever since with great increase ; so 
that I am now deafer than ever you knew me, and 
yet a Jittle less I think than I was yesterday ; but 
which is worse, about four days ago my giddiness 
seized me, and I was so very ill, that yesterday I 
took a hearty vomit, and though 1 now totter, yet I 
think I am a thought better ; but what will be the 
event, I know not ; one thing I know, that these 
deaf fits use to continue five or six weeks, and I am 
resolved if it continues, or my giddiness, some days 
longer, I will leave this place, and remove to Green- 
wich, or somewhere near London, and take my cou- 
sin Lancelot to be my nurse. • Otir friends know 
her ; it is the sanfe with Pat Rolt. ^ If my disorder 
should keep me longer than my license of absence 
lasts, I would have you g6t Mr Worrall to renew it ; 
it will not expire till the sixth or seventh of October, 
and I resolved to begin my journey September 1.5th. 
Mr Worrall will see by the date of my license what 
time the new one should commence ; but he has 
seven weeks yet to consider : I only speak iiji tiniie. 
I am very uneasy here, because so many of our ac- 
quaintance come to see us, and I cannot be seen ; 
besides, Mr Pope is too sickly and complaisant; 
therefore I resolve to go somewhere else. This is a 
little utiluqky, my head will not bear writing long : 
I want to be at home, where I can turn you out, or 
let you in, as I think best. The king and queen 
come in two days to our neighbourhood ; f and there ' 
I shall be expected, and cannot go; which,, how- 
ever, is none of my grievances, for I would rather 



* Patty RoU, often meotioned ia the Journal as a relation of 
Swift The ff lends mentioned were Stella and Dingley. 
f Richmond. 
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be absent, and have pow too good an eiccuse. I b^-» 
lieve this giddiness ^s the di^rder, that will ^t Ifist 
get the better of me 5 but I would rather it ?hpuld 
not be now ; and I hope and believe it will pot, for 
i am pow better than yesterday. Sincp my d^niier 
n^y giddiness is much better, and my deafness a 
hair's breadth not so bad. It is just ^ usual, worst 
in thp iflorning and at eyeping. I will be very teql- 
|>^rate 5 and in the midst of peaches, figs, pecta- 
rine^, and mulberries, I touch not a bit. I hope I 
shall, however, set out in the midst of September, 
as I designed. This is a long letter for an ill head: 
so adieu. My ^rvice to our two frieniis and all 
others. 



TO AIRS HOWARD. 

Twickenham^ August 15, 1727. 
Madam, 
I WISH I were a young lord, and you were unmar- 
ried : I should make you the best husband in the 
ivorld, for I am ten times deafer than ever you were 
in your life ; * and instead of a poor pain in my face, 
1 have a good substantial giddiness and headach. 
The best of it i?, that although we might lay our 
heads together, you could tell me no secrets that 
might not be heard five rooms distant. These dis- 
orders of mine, if they hold me as Jong as they 
used to do some years ago, will last as long as my 



* Mrs Howard was, however, Tery deaf. Madame De&tidy 
in meutiomng her to Horace Walpole always calls her Fotre 
Sourde* 
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leave pf absepce^ which I si^^^lnot feufi^t^xidih^ 
the queen will haye the misfortune pot tp pep. mp, 
ai?id I shall go bac]^ wi^h the satisfaction nevef tp 
have seen her since s^p was queen^ but when I kiss« 
ed her hstnj^. And, although she were a thpi^pand 
q^eens, I will not lose my privilege of never seping 
hfit btft when she commands ^t. I told my two 
landlprds, that I would write you a Ipyp-letter ; 
^hiph, I remember, you commanded me tp dp last 
year: but 1 would not show it to either of the/n. I 
am the greyest courtier and flatterer you h^ve^ be*- 
e^i^ I t^y your good sense and taste, paore than all 
of them put together, which is \he gre^st com- 
pliment I could put upon you ; and you have hi- 
therto behaved ypurself tolerably well under it; 
much better than your mistress, if what a lady told 
me was true : that talking with the queen about me^ 
her majesty said, " I was an odd sort pf a man/* 
9ut I forgive her ; for it is an odd thing to speak 
freely to princes. 

J will say another thing in your praise, th?it good- 
ness would become you better than any person I 
know : pud for that very reason, there is npbpfiy I 
ivi^h %o be gppd so much as ypur§elf. 

I am, &c. 



TO THE SAME. 

Twickenliain, August 19^ 17S7# 

Madam, 

About two hours before you were bora I got my 

giddiness, by eating a hundred golden pippins at a 

time at Richmond ; and when you were four years 

and a quarter old, gating, two days, haviuf^madea 
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fine seat about twenty miles further in Surry, where 

1 used to read and , there I got my deafness ; 

and these two friends have visited me, one or other, 
every year since, and being old acquaintance, have 
now thought fit to come together. So much for the 
calamities wherein I have the honour to resemble 
you ; and you see your sufferings^ are but children 
in comparison of mine ; and yet, to shew my philo- 
sophy, I have been as cheerful as Scarron. You 
boast that your disorders never made you 4)eevish. 
Where is the virtue when all the world was peevish 
on-your account, and so took the office out of your 
hands ? Whereas I bore the whole load myself, no-* 
body caring threepence what I suffered, or whether 
I were hanged or at ease. I tell you my philosophy 
is twelve times better than yoiirs ; for I can call wit- 
nesses that I bear half your pains, beside all my own, 
which are in themselves ten times greater. Thus 
have* I mojst fully answered your queries, I wish 
the poison were in my stomach (which may be very 
probable, considering the many drugs I take,) if I 
remember to have mentioned that word in my lett^. 
But ladies who have poison in their eyes, may be 
apt to mistake in their reading. * Oil have found 
it out ; the word person I suppose was written like 
poisoh. Ask all the friends I write to, and tliey 
will attest this mistake to be but a trrfte in my way 
of writing, and could easily prove it if they had any 
of my letters to show. I make iKrtbing of mistaking 
untoward for lioward; wellpuUforWalpole; knights 
of a share, for knights of a shire ; monster, for mi- 
nister ; in writing speaker, I put an n for a/>; and 
a hundred such blunders, which cannot be helf^ed,^ 



* See Mrs Howard's tetteri August, 1727t 
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while I have a hundred oceans rolling in my ears, 
ipto which no sense has been poured this fortnight; 
and therefore if I write nonsense, I can assure you 
it is genuine, and not borrowed. Thus I write by 
your commands ; and beside, I am in doty bound 
* to be the last writer. But, deaf or giddy, hearing, 
or steady, I shall ever be, with the truest regard. 
Madam, 
Your most obedient 

and most humble servant, 
Jon. Swift* 



TO DR SHERIDAN. 

TvickeDbam, August 29, l727« 

I HAVE had your letter of the 19th, and expect, 
before you read this, to receive another from you 
with the most fatal news that can ever come to me, 
unless I should be put to death for some ignominious 
crime.* I continue very ill with my giddiness and 
deafness, of which I had two days intermission, but 
;since worse, and I shall be perfectly content if God 
shall please to call me away at this time. Here is 
a triple cord of friendship broke, which hath lasted 
thirty years, twenty- four of which in Ireland. I 
beg, if you have not writ to me before you get this, 
to tell me no particulars, but the event in general : 
my weakness, my age, my friendship will bear no 
more. I have mentioned the case as well as I knew 
it to a physician, who is xxiy friend ; 2|.nd I find bis 



t Tbe account of Stclb's hst illness. 
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metl^ods were tbe s^me, air and exercise, and at last 
a§s*s milk. J will tell you sincerely, that if I were 
jroimger, and in health, or in hopes of it, I would 
endeavour to divert my ipind bv aU methods in order 
tp pa^s my life in oqiet ; but t now want only three 
months^ of sixty. I am sti^ongly visited with a dis- 
ease, that will at l^t cut me off, if I should this 
time escape; if not, I have but a poor remainder, 
and that is below apy wise man's valuing. 1 do not 
intend to return to Ireland so soon as I purposed ; I 
would iv>t be there in the very midst of grief. I 
desire you vrill speak to Mr Worrall to get a new 
license about the beginning of October, when my 
old one {3S he will see by the date) shall expire ; 
but if that fatal accident were not to happen, I am 
not able to travel iii my present condition. What I 
intend is, immediately to leave this place, and go 
with my cousin for a nurse about five miles from 
London, on the other ^ide, toward the sea, wd if I 
recover, I will either pass this wintier near Salisbunr 
Plain, or in France; and therefore I desire Mr 
Worrall may make this license run like the former 
(To Gr^at Britain, or elsewhere^ for the recovery 
offaisheq^th.] 

* JsTeitbej: my healthy nor grief will permit me to 
oaymore; ypur directions to Mr Lancelot at bis 
bous0 in New Bond {Street, ov€fr against the Crown 
and Cu$hil>n» will reach me. Farew^lI. 

This ^oke was unexpected, and my fears last 
year wgr^ ten times greater. 
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' TO THE SANIE. 

London, Sept. 4, 1*4T. 
I HAD yours of the Idth.of Augtist, which t an- 
swered the 29th from Twickenham. I came to towa 
on the last day of August, being impatient of stay-- 




ters may be directed to; me ; I am still in' tlii same 
cbnditidn, or rather worse, for 1 walk llk^ k A^unken 



laaan, and am deafer than ever you kiiew riie. If jt 
had any tolerable health, I Wu|(i go this inoment 
to Ireland ; yet I think I would ii6t, considering the 
news I daily expect to hear from you. I have just 
received yours of Aiigiist»d4t^4 kept it an hour in 
my pocket with all tifie suspense of a man who ex- 
pected to hear the worstrnew&Uiat fortune iC^ld give 
him ; and at the iixne time was noi able to hold up 
toy head. These arp the perquisites of living long : 
the last act of life is always a tragedy at best ; but it 
is a bitter aggravation to hav^ one's best frie^id go 
before one. 1 desired , in rpy last, that you would 
not enlarge. upon that ev^iit; bvt tell me the bare 
fact. , I long k;iew ttiatoiin 45^ar friend had not the 
stamina vit^e; hut my tjiem^ coulct not arm me 

against this accident, ^ItjiougVi foresaw it. I have 
said enough in my last Jetter,^which now 1 suppose 
is with you. 1 know ppt whether it l?e an addition 
to my grief or not, fhat I am now extren)e|y ill; for 
it would have been a reproach to toe to be in perfect 
health, when «uch a f»eAd4« -I do pro- 

fess upon my salvation, that the distressed and des- 
perate conditidn of our friend, makes life so indif- 
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ferent to me, who by course of nature have so little 
left, that I do not thinlc it worth the time 16 strug- 
gle ; yet I should think, according to what hath 
been formerly, that I may happen to overcome this 
present disorder ; and to what advantage ? Why, to 
see the loss of that person- for whose sakepnlv life 
was worth preserving. I brought both those friends 
over,* that we might b^ happy together as long as 
God should please j the knot is broken, and the re* 
maining person, you know, has ill answered the 
end ; and the other, who is now to be lo$t,^ is all that 
Was valuable* You agreed with me^ or jyoii are ,a 
gre?tt hypocrite* What have I to do ii^^th^ world ? 
I never was in such agonies as when I, i;ecei>^ed jour 
letter, .)ind had it in my pocket. I gip ablel to hold* 
up my sorry head no longer.; , , : . ; 



JLiLJMLl 



MR POPE TO PR SHERIDAN. 

Twickeniiam, Sept. 6, ITa'^r 

Sir, ' ^ ;■• ., ;\ , ' ;^ ;\ ;, 

1 AM b6th obliged atid ajarmed by your* letter* 
What you memioh of a particular friend of the 
Dean's being upon the briiik of another wor^d, gives 
me great pain ; for it niakes me, iri teud^rn^ss to him, 
wish him with you, ,and at the same time, I fear 
he is not in a condition to niake the journey. Though 
(to ease you as far as I can) hi^ physician arid friend 
Dr Arbuthnot assures me, he \f ill soon bfe wdll. At 
present he is very deaf, and more uneasy; than I 

* Mrs Johnson and Mrs IM^glfy.-*-H. 



# 
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hoped that complaint alone would have made him. 
I apprehend he has written to you in a melancholy 
way, which has put you into a greater flight, than 
(with God's will) we may have any reason for. He 
talks of returning to Ireland in three weeks, if he 
recovers sufficiently ; if not, he will stay here this 
winter. Upon pretence of some very unavoidable 
occasions he w?nt to London four days sai^ce, where 
I see him as often as he will let me. I was extrejfne- 
ly concerned at his opinidtreU in leaving me ; but 
he shall not get rid of the friend, thougfaihejp^ay erf 
his house. I have suggested to him the r^m^^y you 
mention ; ,and I will not leave him a, day ^ill I see 
him better. I wish yoi^ coujd see u^ iii. Englami 
without manifest inconyenienpe to yoi^rself; though 
I heartily liope and belie ve that our frienji wiIl>'do well. 
I ^ticerely honour you for your warmth >cif affec- 
tioa^, where it is so justly merited : and ^m, both for 
his sake and your own, with great esteem, ,Sir, your 
truly affectionate and obedient servant, 

A. Pope; 

P. S. I have often desired the Dean to make known 
to you my sense of the good opinion you have 
expressed of me in your letters, I am pleased to 
have an opportunity of thanking you under my 
hand, and I desire you to continue it to one, who 
is no way ungrateful. 



FROM MI^ HOWARD. 

September,^ 17i7* 
I DID desire you to write me a love-letter ; but I 
never did desire you to talk ol marrying me, I 
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would rather fda md I Wfere dttinb, as wfeU as di^f^ 
for eter, thfin that shbiild hilppeh. I #puld takfe 
your giddih^ss, your heidach, or aiiy other c6pA- 
plaint you have, to resfenfiMe you in one'\^i*curii^ 
staiifce erf life. So that I insist upon your thiiiking 
yoUfTseH^ a very happy rhan, at least whenever yoti 
ihake 5a cofaifiarison betW^een youfefelf aftd md^ 1 
likewise insist iiponyouf ta&iiig no reWution ^ 
leave England till I sefe you -, whteh fhti^t be ftfer^ 
f6t thfe ixS)st disagreeable reason in the /Wbrifd,, Bm 
thei iiibA shocking ; I dare not ^6 t6 ^0iii' ^fieve 
iibbody^ that talks fo y6u of the quet^^; without ydk 
iarfe «ur^ the ^rson likefS t^olh the ^u^h aiid yoQ. 
I haVeW^U' slave tiirehty yfears; wAhoiit^fevfer t^- 
ceiving a riesttoil for stny one thing I eV^^Hi^Ms 'bblf- 
^€fd to (id ; atid I halve libw a mind to takb the! 'p^^- 
sUre, ctocfe in my llffe, of dbfe61<ite ptdwerj ^itli.f 
<expieCt' V5fi to gjvef me; iti obteyinfg t^\ my 'i(>v(Sk/ei, 
Wilhottf ofle question why I have gi^M.ffiem. " 



! TO MR WOUftALL. 

I ftAVE'iiot Writ t6 yoii itiis lonffltibie, nor would 

I now, if it were not necessdry.' jBy't)(r Sheridan's 

frequent letters,,! am every post expecting the death 

of a friend, with WhTOBfeSSf I shall have very little 

regard for the few years that nature may leave me. 

I desire to kfiiy^/wWA'^ fay iw6 fl-ie^S lodge. I gave 

a caution to Mrs Brent that it might not be in domo 

detdr&y qil&nmrii hoc minimi deceit uti manifestum est: 

^i^ojemtA 'kali^nos^ quiiiniBi^^ kovinUrpretdbuTiturf 

ai evemet (quod B^ dbnHatJ ta ilUc mbrhiur. I mt 

5 
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in such a condition of health, that I cannot possibly 
travel. Dr Sheridan, to whom I write this post, will 
be more particular, and spare. my weak disordered 
head. Pray answer all calls of money in your power 
to Mrs Dingley, and desire her to ask it. I cannot 
come back at the time of my license, I am afraid. 
Therefore two or three days before it expires, which 
will be the beginning of October (you will find by 
the date of the last), take out a riew one for another 
half year; and let the same clai^se be in (of leave 
to go to Great Britain, or elsewhere, for the recovery 
of his heakh), for very probably, if this unfortunate 
event should happen of the loss of our friend (and I 
have no probability or hopes to expect better), I will 
go to France, if my health will permit me, to for-r 
get myself.* I leave niy whole little affairs with 
you ; I hate to think of them. If Mr Deacon, or 
Aldennan Pearson, come to pay rent, take it on ac- 
count, unless they bring you their last acquittance 
to direct you. But Deacon owes me seventy-five 
pounds, and interest, upon his boi^d ; so that vou 
are to take care of giving him any receipt in fiul of 
all accounts. I hope you and Mrs Worrall have 
your health. I can hold up my head no longer. I 
aim sincerely yours, &c. 

You need not trouble yourself to write, till you 
have business ^ for it is uncertain where I shall be. 



* Soon after the date of thts letter tbe Dean went to frelanci ; 
and Mrs Johnson, after languishing alipnt two months, died on 
the 28th of January, 1727-8^ in the 44th year of her age.— fl, 

VOL. XVII. fi 
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TO MRS HOWARD. 

Septen^ber, 1727. 
Madam, 

This cruel disorder of deafness, attended with 
giddiness, still confines me. I have been debating 
with myself, that having a home in Dublin not in- 
convenient, it would be prudent for me to return 
thither, while my sickness will allow ncie tQ travel. 
I am therefore setting out for Ireland ; aiad it is one 
comfort to me, that I am ridding you of a trouble- 
some companion. I am infinitely obligc;d to you 
for all your civilities, and shall retain the remem- 
brance of them during my life. 

I hope you will favour me so far, as to present my 
most humble duty to the queen, and to describe to 
her majesty my sorrow, that my disorder was of such 
a nature, as to make me incapable of attending her, 
as she was pleased to permit me. I shall pass the 
remainder of my life with the utmost gratitude for 
her majesty's favours.* 



* The Dean^^plnion of this lady, and sense of her majestj^ 
favours, are expressed Tcry' differently in other places, and it is 
therefore to be presumed, they were changed by some event sub- 
sequent to this letter, though he was never afterwards in £ng- 
]and. See the verses on his own \death, and the letters of Lady 
Betty Germain, dated Nov. 7, 1732;, and Feb. 8, 173^-3.— H» 
The event which changed the Dean's sentiments as to Mrs How- 
ard, seems to have bet^n the general discountenance shewn to thi& 
tories at the court of George II., but especially the disappoint- 
ment of his friend Gay ; and of sume expectations which he him- 
self entertained of being brought to England through her in- 
fluence. 
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FROM MR POPE. 

October 2, 1 J^27. 

It is a perfect trouble to me to write to you, and 
your kind letter left for me at Mr Gay's affected 
me so much, that it made me like a girl. I cannot 
tell what to say to you ; I only feel that I wish you 
well in every circumstance of life; that it is almost 
as good to be hated as to be loved, considering the 
pain it is to minds of any tender turn, to find them- 
selves so utterly impotent to do any good, or give 
any ease, to those who deserve most from us. I 
would very fain know, as soon as you recover your 
complaints, or any part of them. Would to God 
I could ease any of them, or had been able even to 
have alleviated any ! I found I was not, and truly it 
grieved lue. I was sorry to find you could think 
yourself easier in any house than in mine, though 
at the same time I can allow for a tenderness in 
your way of thinking, even when it seemed to want 
that tenderness. I cannot explain my meaning, 
perhaps you know it : But the best way of con/- 
vincing you of my indulgence, will be, if I Jiye, to 
visit vou in Ireland, and act there ^s much in my 
own way as you did here in ypurs. I will not leave 
your roof, if I am ill. To your bad health I fear 
there was added some disagreeable news from Ire- 
land which might occasion your so sudden depar- 
ture : * for, the last Vn^e I saw you, you assured me 



* This letter alludes to Swift's abrupt departure from Twick- 
^enhain, which he imputed to indispoisition, but which was cer- 
tainly principally caused by his distressed state of mind concern, 
iog Stella. 
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you would not leave us the whole winter, unless 
your health grew better, and I do not find it did so- 
I never complied so unwillingly in my life with any 
friend.as with you, in staying so entirely from your 
nor could 1 have had the constancy to do it, if you 
bad not promised that, before you went, we should 
meet, and you would send to us all to Come. I 
have given your remembrances to those you men- 
tion in yoiirs : we are quite sorry for you, I mean 
for ourselves. I hope, as. you do, that we shall meet 
in a more durable and more satisfactory state ; but 
the less sure I am of thatj the more I would indulge 
it in this. We are to believe, we shall have some- 
thing better thim even a friend there, but certainly 
here we have nothing so good. 

Adieu for this time ; mdy you find every friend 
you go to as pleased and happy, as every friend you 
went from is sorry and troubled. 

Yours, &c. 



TO MR POPE.* 

Dublin, October \% 17«'. 

I «AVE been long reasoning with myseif upon tbi 
condition I am in, and in conclusion have thought 
it best to return to what fortune has made my home; 
I have there a large house, and servants and con- 
veniencies about me. I may be worse than I am. 



♦ The f<^lloWing seems to be an enlarge edition of the ^* |WV^ 
Icftter" left for Pope at Ga^'s, in which the Dean apologized ftwr 
abruptly quitting the hospitable mansion of Twickenham. 
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and have nowhere to retire. I therefore thought 
it best to return to Ireland, rather than go to any 
distant place in England. Here is my maintenance^ 
and here my convenience. If it pleases God to re- 
store me to my health, I shall readily make a third 
journey } if not, we must part as all human crea- 
tures have parted. You are the best and kindest 
friend in the world, and I know nobody alive or 
dead to whom I am so much obliged; and if ever 
ypu' inade me angry, it was for your too much care 
about me. I have often wished that God Almighty 
avould be so easy to the weakness of mankind, as to 
let oldlHends be acquainted in another state; and if 
I were to write a Utopia for Heaven, that would be 
one of my schemes. This wildness you must allow 
for» because I am giddy and deaf. 

. I find it more convenient to be sick here, with- 
out the vexation of making my friends uneasy; yet 
my giddiness alone would not have done, if that un- 
sociable comfortles3 deafness had not quite tired me. 
And I believe I should have returned from t^he inn, 
if I had not feared it was only a short inteimission, 
and the year was late, and my license expiring. 
Surely beside all other faults, I should be a very 
ill judge, to doubt your friendship and kindness. 
But it has pleased God that you are not in a state 
of health, to be mortified with the care and sickness 
of a friend. Two sick friends never did well tos:e- 
ther ; such an office is fitter for servants and hum- 
ble companions, to whom it is wholly indifferent 
whether we give th^m trouble or not. The case 
would be quite otherwise if you were with me ; you 
could refuse to see anybody, aiKl here is a large 
house where we need not hear each other if we were 
both sick. I have a race of orderly elderly people 
of both sexes at command, who are of no conse- 
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quence^ and have gifts proper for attending us; 
who can bawl when I am deaf, and tread softly 
when I am only giddy and would sleep. 

I had another reason for my haste hither, which 
was changing my agent, the old one having ter- 
ribly involved my little affairs ; to which, however, 
I am grown so indifferent, that I believe I shall 
lose two or three hundred pounds rather than 
plague myself with accompts : so that I aim very 
well qualified to be a lord, and put into Petler 
Walter's hands. 

Pray God continue and increase Mr Congreve^* 
amendment, though he does not deserve it like you, 
having been too lavish of that health which nature 
gave him. , 

I hope my Whitehall landlord is nearer to a place 
than when I left him ; as the preacher said, " the 
** day of judgment was nearer than ever it had been 
<* before/' . * 

Pray God send you health, dei salufem, det opes, 
animapi <Bquam ipse tibi parabis. * You see Horace 
wishes for money as well as health ; and I would 
hold a crown he kept a coach ; and I shall never be 
a friend to 4he court, till you do so too. 

Yours, &c. 



FROM THE EARL OF OXFORD. 

Dover Street, October 12, 1727. 
Reverend Sir, 
I WAS very much concerned to hear you were so 
much out of order when I went to the north > 



* '^ Let Jove give health, give riches, you shall fiud 
An inward treasure in an eqjiial mind.** 
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and upon my return; ^hich was but lately, I was 
in hopes to have found you here, and that you 
would not have gone to your deanery till the 
spring. I should be glad to hear that you are 
well, and have got rid of that troublesome distemper* 
your deafness. 

I have seen Pope but once, and that was, but for 
a few minutes ; he was very much out of order, 
but I hope it only proceeded from being two dayn 
in town, and staying out a whole opera. He would 
not see the coronation, although he might have seen 
it with little trouble. 

I came last night well home, after attending and 
paying my duty in my rank at the coronation. I 
hope there will not be another till I. can have the 
laudable excuse of old age not to attend] which is 
no ill wisb to their present majesties, since Notting- 
ham at fourscore could bear the fatigue very well, 
I will not trouble you with an account df the cere- 
mony; I do not doubt but you will have a full and 
true account from much better hands. 

I have been put in hopes that we i^hall see you 
again early in the Spring, which will be a very great 
pleasure to me. 

There is a gentleman that is now upon putting out 
a new edition of the Oxford Marmora : I should 
tak^ it for a great favour if you would be so kind 
to lend me your copy of that book. I think there 
are some corrections : if you think fit to do this* 
Mr Clayton, who is in Ireland, will take care to 
bring it safe to me, and I ivill with great care return 
it to you again. 

I must not conclude this without making my wife's 
compliments to you. I am> with true respect. Sir, 
your most humble servant, 

Oxford. 
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You forgot to send me the ballad* 
Mr Clayton will call upon you before he comes to 
England s I have written to him to that purpose. 



FROM MR GAY AND MR POPE. 

Ott. «, 1737. 

Thouoii you went away from us so unexpectedly, 
and in so clandestine a manner, yet, by several 
inquiries, we have inforraied ourselves of every 
thing that hath, happened to you. 

To our great joy, you have told us, your deafness 
left you a\ tte inn in Aldersgate Street: no doubt, 
your ears knew there was nothing worth hearing in 
£njs:1and. 

Our advices from Chester tells us, that yoii met 
Captain Lawson ; * the captain was a man of vera- 
city, and set sail at the time he told you. I really 
wished you had laid hold of that opportunity, for 
you had then been in Ireland the next day ; besides, 
as it is credibly reported, the captain had a bottle or 
two of excellent claret in his cabin. You would 
not then have had the plague of that little smoky 
room at Holyhead; f but considering it was there 



* Cominatider of the king's Doblia yacht. — H. 

+ The Dean's route upon this, as upon other occasions^ might 
be traced by his memorania upon the walls and windows of his 
inn. There is ao inscripdon, Vol. XlV. p» 363, which, being 
dated 1726, wa& probably written in the course of Im jonrney io 
London ; and while delayed at Holyhead, on his return, he wrote 
the rerses which are to be found on p. 361 of the same Tolume. 
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you lost your giddiness^ we have great reason to 
praise smoky rooms for the future, and prescribe 
them in like cases to our friends. The maid of the 
house writes us word, that, while ypu were there, 
you were busy for ten days together writing conti- 
nually ; and that, as Wat drew nearer and nearer to 
Ireland, he blundered more and more. By a scrap 
of paper left in this smoky room, it seemed as if the 
bpok you were writing was a most lamentable ac- 
count of your travels ; and really, had there been 
any wine in the house, the place would not have 
been so irksome. We were further told, that you 
set out, were driven back agaiii by a storm, and lay 
in the ship all night. After the next setting sail, 
we were hi great concern about you« because the 
weather grew very tempestuous ; when to my great 
joy and surprise, I received a letter from Carlingford 
in Ireland, which informed us, that, after many 
perils, you were safely landed there. Had the oysters 
f>een good, it would have been a comfortable re- 
freshment after your fatigue. We compassionaled 
you in your travels through that country of desola- 
tion and poverty in your way to Dublin 5 for it is 
a most dreadful circumstance, to have lazy duU 
horses on a road where there are very bad or no inns* 
When you carry a sample of English apples next to 
Ireland, 1 beg you would get them either from 
Goodrich or Devonshire. Pray who was the cler- 
gyman that met you at some distance from Dublin ? 
because we could not learn his name. These are all 
the hints we could get of your long and dangerous 
journey, every step of which we shared your anxie- 
ties and all that we have now left to comfort 

us, is to hear that you are in good health. 

But why should we tell you what you know al- 
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ready ? Th^ queen's * family is at last settled, and 
in the list I was appointed gentleman-usher to the 
Princess Louisa, the youngest princess; which, upon 
account that f am so far advanced in life, I have de- 
clined accepting ;f and I have endeavoured, in the 
best manner I could, to make my excuses by a let- 
ter to her majesty. So now all my expectations are 
vanished; and I have no prospect, but in depending 
wholly upon myself, and my own conduct. As I 
am used to disappointments, I can b^ar them; but 
as I can have no more hopes, I can no more be dis- 
appointed, so that I am in a blessed condition. You 
remember you were advising me to go into Newgate 
to finish my scenes the more correctly. I now 
think I shall, for I have no attendance to hinder me; 
but my opera J is already finished. I leave the rest 
of this paper to Mr Pope. 

Gay is a free man, and I wrote him a long con- 
gratulatory letter upon it. Do you the same : it 
win mend him, and make him a better man than a 
court could do. Horace might keep his coach in 
Augustus's time, if he pleased ; but I will not in 
the time of our Augustus. My poem § (which it 
grieves me that I dare not send you a copy of, for 
fear of the Curlls and Dennises of Ireland, and still 



♦ Queen Caroline, consort of King George II. 

+ The Tnisearriage of Gay's hopes of x)atronage at court, or 
rather their mean and contemptuous termination in appointing 
bim gentleman-usher to a child, opened the Toices of all his 
friends, not only against Walpole, but against the Qaeen and 
IVlrs Howard, from whose influence far different promotion had 
been expected. 

X The Beggar's Opera. § The Danciad. 
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more for fear of the worst of traitors, our friends 
and admirers), my poem, I say, will show you what 
a distinguished age we lived in ? Your name is in it, 
with some others under a mark of such ignominy 
as y6u will not much grieve to wear in that company. 
Actieu, and God bless you, and give you health and 
spirits. 

V 

Whether Aou choose Cervantes' serious air ; 
Or laugh and shake in Rab'lais' easy chair, 
Or in the graver gown instruct mankind, 
Or^ silent, let thy morals tell thy mind. 

These two verses are over and above what I have 
said of you in the poem. ♦ Adieu. 



TO MR POPE. 



, October 30, 1727. 

The first letter I writ after my landing was te 
Mr Q^j but it would have been wiser to direct 
it to Tonson or Lintot, to whom I believe his 
lodgings are better known than to the runners of 
the post-office. In that letter you will find what 
a quick change I made in seven days from London 
to the deanery, through many nations and languages 
unknown to the civilized world. And I have often 
reflected in how few hours, with a swift horse or a 
strong gale, a man may come among a people as 
unknown to him as the antipodes. If I diid not 



* We see by this, with what judgment Pope corrected and 
erased. — ^Wahbuutox. 
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knoyi^ you more by your conyersatiou and kindness 
than by your letter, I might be basf^ enough to sus^ 
pect, that, in point of friepdsl;iip, you sjcted Jike some 
philosophers, who writ much better upoq virtue, 
than they practised it. In answer, I can pnly swear 
that you have taught me to dream, which I Jhad 
not done in twelve years further than by inexpresr 
«ble nonsense ; but now I can every night distinctly 
see Twitenham, and the Grotto, and Dawley, and 
many other et ceteras, and it is but three nights 
since I beat Mrs Pope. I mu^t nee(is confei^, that 
the pleasure I take in thinking on you, is very much 
lessened by the pain I am in about your health: 
you pay dearly for the great talents God has given 
you; and for the consequences of them in the 
esteem and distinction you receive from mankind, 
unless you can provide a tolerable stock of health ; 
in which pursuit I cannot much commend your 
conduct, but rather entreat you would mend it by 
following the advice of my Lord Bolingbroke, and 
your other physicians. When you talked of cups 
and impressions, it came into my head to imitate 
you in quoting scripture, not to your advantage ; I 
mean what was said to David by one of his brothers : 
*^ I knew thy pride and the naughtiness of thy 
*^ heart ;'* I rematnber when it grieved your soul to 
see me pay a penny more than my club at an inn, 
when you had maintained me three months at bed 
and board ; for which if I had dealt with you- m 
the Smithfield way, it would have cost me a hun- 
dred pounds, for I live worse here upon more. Did 
you ever consider that I am for lif^ almost twice as 
rich as you, and pay no rent, and drink French 
wine twice as cheap as you do port, and have neither 
coach, chair, nor mother ? As to the world, I think 
you ought to say to it with St Paul, if we, have sowkk^ 
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nnto you spiritual things, is it a great thing if we 
shall reap your carnal things ? this is more proper 
still if you consider the French word spiritueU in 
which sense the world ought to pay you better than 
they do. If you made me a present of a thousand 
pounds, I would not allow myself to be in your 
debt ; and if I made you a present of two, I would 
not £itiow myself to be out of it. But I have not 
half your pride: witness what Mr Gay says in his 
letter, that I was censured for begging presents, 
though I limited them to ten shillings, i see ho 
reason (at least my friendship and vanity see none), 
why you should not give me a visit, when you shall 
happen to be disengaged : 1 will send a person to 
Chester to take care of you, and you shall be used 
by the best folks we have here, as well as civility 
and good nature can contrive ; I believe local ftio- 
tion will be no ill physic, and I will have your 
coming inscribed on my tomb, and recorded in 
never-dying verse. 

I thank Mrs Pope for her prayers, but I know 
the mystery. A person of my acquaintance who 
used to correspond with the last great Duke of Tus- 
cany, showing one of the duke's letters to a friend, 
and professing great sense of his highnesses friend- 
ship, read this passage out of the letter, / would give 
one of my fingers to procure your real good. The 
person to whom this was read, and who knew the 
duke well, said, the meaning of real good^ was only 
that the other might turn a good catholic. Pray 
ask Mrs Pope whether this story is applicable to her 
and me ? I pray God bless her, for 1 am sure she is 
a good Christian, and (which is almost as rare) a good 
woman. Adieu. 
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TO MR GAY. 

Dublin, Not. 27, 1727. 
I ENTIRELY approvc youF refusal of that em- 
ployment, and your writing to the queen. I am 
perfectly confident you have a keen enemy in the 
ministry. * God forgive him, but not till be puts 
himself in a state to be forgiven. Upon reasoning 
with myself, 1 should hope they are gone too far to 
discard you quite, and that they will give you some- 
thing; which, although much less than they ought, 
will be (as far as it.is worth) better circumstantiated: 
and ^ince you already just live, a middling help will 
make you just tolerable. Your lateness in life (as 
you so soon call it) might be improper to begin the 
world with, but almost the eldest men may hope 
to see changes in a court. A minister is always se- 
venty : you are thirty years younger ;- and consider, 
Cromwell himself did not begin to appear till he was 
older than you. I beg you will be thrifty, and learn 
to value a shilling, which Dr Birch said was a se- 
ri©us thing. Get a stronger fence about your lOOOl. 
and throw the inner fence into the heap, and be ad- 
vised by your Twickenham landlord and me about 
an annuity. You are the most refractory, honest, 
good-natured man, I ever have known; I could 
argue out this paper. — I am very glad your opera 
is finished, and hope your friends will join the 
readier to make it succeed, because your are ill used 
by others. 



♦ Sir Robert Walpote. 
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I have known courts these thirty-six years, and 
know they differ ; but in some things they are ex- 
tremely constant: First, in the trite old maxim of 
a minister's never forgiving those he hath injured: 
Secondly, in the insincerity of those who would be 
thought the best friends : Thirdly, in the love of 
fawning, cringing, and tale-bearing : Fourthly, in 
sacrificing those whom we really wish well, to a 
point of interest, or intrigue: Fifthly, in keeping 
every thing worth taking, for those who can do ser- 
vice or disservice. * 

. , Now why does not Pope publish his Dulness ? 
the rogues he marks will die of themselves in peace^ 
and so will his friends, and so there wilj be neither * 
punishment nor reward. Pray inquire how my 
Lord St John does; there is no man's health ia 
Engl^md I am more concerned about than his. I 
wonder whether you begin to taste the pleasure <rf 
independency ? or whether you do not sometimes 
leer upon the court, oculo retorto? yf'iW you not 
think of an annuity, when you are two years older,* 
and have doubled your purchase-money ? Have yott 
dedicated your opera, and got the usual dedication 
fee of twenty guineas? How is the Doctor? does he 
not chide that you never called upon him for hints? 
Is my Lotd Bolingbroke, at the moment I am 
writing, a planter, a philosopher, or a writer ? Is 
Mr Pulteney in expectation of a son, or my Lord 
Oxford of a new old manuscript? 

I bought your opera to day for sixpence, a cursed 
print. 1 find there is neither dedication nor pre- 



* Let every expectant of preferment in church and state carc» 
fully attend to, and ren^ember the five reflections of a man trell 
▼ersed in courts.—- Dr Warton. 
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face, both which wants I approve ; it is in the grand 
goAt 

We are as full of it> pro modulo nostroy as London 
can be; continually acting, and houses crammed, 
and the k>rd-Iieatenant several times there laughing' 
his heart out. I did not understand that the scene 
of Locket and Peachum's quarrel was an imitation 
of one between Brutus and Cassius, till I was told 
it. I wish Macheath, when he was going to be 
hanged, had imitated Alexander the Great when he 
was dying : ♦ I would have had his fellow-rogues \}e- 
$ire his commands about a successor, and he to an- 
swer, Let it be the most worthy, &c. We hear a 
million of stories about the opera, of the applause 
at the song, ** That was levelled at me,^* when two 
great minsters were in a box together, and all the 
world staring at them, f I am heartily glald your 
c^era hath mended j'^ur purse, though perhaps it 
may spoil your court. 

Will you desire my Lord Bolingbroke, Mr Puk 
•teney, and Mr Pope, to command you to buy an 
annuity with t^o thousand pounds ? that you may 
laugh at Courts, and bid ministers 

Ever preservie some spice of the alderman, and 
prepare against age and dulness, and sickness, and 



* A hint that might have been worked up with much humour^ 
as was the quarrel of Locket and Pcachum. — Dr Warton. But 
it would have wanted the zest of private scandal attached to the 
latter Mrene, as a parody on the quarrel between Sir Robert Wal- 
pole and a near relation, his brother-in-law. 

f Some of these songs that contained the sevenest satire against 
the court were written by Pope ; particularly, 
« Thro' ail the emplo>ineui8 of life j** 

and also, 

« Since laws were made^'' &c.— Dr Warton. 
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.coldness or death of friends. A wbiore has a re- 
^urce left, that she can turn bawd: but an old de- 
cayed poet is a creature abandoned, and at mercy* 
when he can find none. Get me likewise PoWy's 
mezzotinto. * Lord, how the schoolboys at West- 
minster, and university tads adore you at this junc- 
ture ! Have you made as many men laugh, as mi- 
nisters can make weep ? 

I will excuse Sir the trouble of a letter : when 

amba33adors came from Troy to condole with Tibe-» 
rius upon the death of his nephe>y, after two years, 
the emperpr answered, That he likewise condoled 
with them for the untrmely death of Hector, I al- 
ways loved and respected him very much, and do 
stilt as much as ever; and it is a return sufficient, if 
he' pleases to accept the offers of my most humble 
service. 

The Beggar's Opera hath knocked down Gul- 
liver; I hope to see Pope's Dulness knock down the 
Beggar's Opera, but not till it hath fully done its job. 



* This was Miss Lavinia Fenton. She afterward became 
Duchess of Bolton. She was very accomplished; was a most 
agreeable companion ; had muck wit, and strong sense, and a 
just taste in polite literature. Her ))erson was agreeable, and 
well made : though she could not be called a beauty. I have had 
the pleasure of being at table with her, when her conversation 
was much admired by the first characters of the age, particularly 
the old Lord Bathurst, and Lord Granville. Quin thought the 
success of this opera so doubtful, that he would not undertake 
to play the par^ of JVfacheath, but gave it up to Walker. And in^ 
deed it had like to have miscarried and been damned, till Polly 
sung in a most tender and affectiug manner, the words, 

^ For on the rope that hao^s my dear, 
" Depends poor Polly's life." 

This is the dr that is said irresistibly to have conquered the lover 
who afterward married her. — Dr Wartont 
VOL. XVII. N 
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To expose vice, and make people laugh with in-* 
nocence, does more public service than all the mf- 
nisters of state from Adam to Walpole^ and so 
adieu. 



FROM DR ARBUTHNOT. 

London^ Nor. 30, 1727. 

I HAVE heard, dear Sir, with great pleasure, of 
your safe arrival ; and, which is more, of the reco- 
very of your health., I think it will be the best ex- 
pedient for me to take a journey. You will know 
who the enclosed comes from ; and I hope wiH vat 
lue mine for what it contains. I think every one of 
your friends have heard from you, except myself. 
Either you have not done me justice, or your friends 
have not done you j for I have not heard from tliem 
of my name being mentioned in any of your letters. 
If my curiosity wanted only to be gratified, I do 
not stand in need of a letter from yourself, to inform 
me what you are doing; for there are people about 
court, who can tell me every thing that you do or 
say ; so that you had best take care of your coiiduct. 
You see of what importance you are. However, 
all quarrels aside, I must ask you, if you have any 
interest (or do you think that I could have, or pro- 
cure any) with my lord-lieutenant, to advance a re- 
lation of mine, one Captain Innes, I think in colonel, 
Wilson's regiment, and now in Limerick ? He is an 
exceeding worthy man, but has stuck long in a low 

fost, for want of friends. Pray tell me which way 
shfidl proceed in tBis matter. 
1 was yesterday with all your friends at St James's. 
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There is certainly a fatality upon poor Gay. As for 
hopes of preferment there by favour, he has laid it 
aside. He had made a pretty good bargain (that is» 
a Smithfield one) for a little place in the custom- 
house, which was to bring him in about a hundred 
a-year. It was done as a favour to an old man, and 
not at all to Gay. When every thing was con- 
cluded, the man repented, and said, he would not 
part with his place. I have begged Gay not to buy 
an annuity upon my life ; I am sure I should not 
live a week. I long to hear of the safe arrival of 
Dr Delany. Pray, give my humble service to 
him. 

As for news, it was writ from Spain, to me, from 
my brother in France, that the preliminaries were 
ratified, and yet the ministry know nothing of it. 
Nay, some of them told me, that the answer was 
Fftther surly. Lord Townshend is very ill ; but I .^ 
think, by the description of his case, ^ is not mor- 
tal. I was with our i[riend at the back-stairs yester- 
day, and had the honour to be called in, and pret- 
tily chid for leaving off, &c. The first part of the 
discourse was about you, Mr Pope, Curll, and my- 
self. My family are wetl : they, and my brother 
in France, and one that is here, all give their service 
to you. " If you had been so lucky as to have gone 
to Paris last summer, you would have had healthy 
honour, and diversion, in abundance ; for I will pro- 
mise, you would have recovered of ttie spleen. I 
shall add no more, but my kindest wishes, and thfrt 
I am, with the greatest aflfection and respect, yoursjp 
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FROM MONSIEUR VOtTAIRE. 

la LondpA, Maiden Lane, at the White PeruJce, 
CoTent Garden, Dec* 14, 17^7. 
Sir, 

Yon will be surprised in receiving an English 
essay* from a French traveller. Pray, forgive an ad- 
mirer of you, who owes to your writings the love he 
bears to your language, which has betrayed him 
into the rash attempt of writing in English. 

You will see by the advertisement, that I have 
siome designs upon you, apd that I must mention 
you, for the honour of your country, and for the 
improvement of mine. Do not forbid me tq grace 
my relation with your name. Let me indulge the 
satisfaction of t?tlking of you, as posterity will da 

In the inean time, can I make bold to entreat you 
to make some use of your interest in Ireland, about 
some subscriptions for the Henriade ; which is al- 
most ready, and does not come out yet for want of 
a Uttle help? Tlie subscriptions will be but one 
guii^ea in hand. I am, with the highest esteem, 
and the utmost gratitude. Sir, your most bundle 
and most obedient servant, 

Voltaire. 



* An essay on the civil wars of France, which h^e ma^e the 
foundation of his Henriade, an heroic poem, since -weU known. 
He had been imprisoned in the Bas:file, in Paris, hut being rdeased 
about the year 1725, he came to England, and solicited subscript 
tions for his poem. In about a year and a half he had made 
himself master of our language; and, in 1727, when the latter 
was written, he published the ess^y here mentioned, with an 
essay on the epic poetry of the European nations, from Homer 
to Milton.— H. 
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FROM THE SAME. 

Sir, 
I SENT the other day a cargo of French dulness 
to my lord-lieutenant. My Lady Bolingbroke had 
taken upon herself to send you one copy of the 
Henriade. She is desirous to do thai honour to my 
book ; and I hope the merit of being presented to 
you by her hands will be a commendation to it. 
However, if jshe has not done it already, I desire 
you to take one of the cargo, which is now at my 
lord-lieutenant*s. I wish you a good hearing; if 
you have got it, you want nothing. I have not 
seen Mr Pope this wintef; but I have seen the 
third volume of the Miscellanea; and the more 1 
read your works, the more ^ I am ashamed of mine. 
I am, with respect, esteem, and gratitude. Sir, your 
most humble and most obedient servant^ 

Voltaire. 



TO MRS MOORE 

Deanery-House, Dec. 27, 1727. 
Dear Madam, 
Though I see you seldomer than is agreeable 
to my- inclinations, yet you have no friend in the 
world, that is more concerned for any thing that 
can affect your mind, your health, or your fortune ; 
I have always had the highest esteem for your 
virtue, the greatest value for your conversation. 
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and the traest affection for your person; .and 
therefore cannot but heartily condole with you for 
the loss of so amiable, and (what is more) so fa« 
vourite a child. These are the necessary conse- 
quences of too strong attachments, by which we 
are grieving ourselves with the death of those we 
love, as we must ope day grieve those, who love 
us, with the death of ourselves. For life is a 
tragedy, wherein we sit as spectators awhile, and 
then act our own part in it. Self-love, as it is the 
motive to atl our actions, so it is the sole cause of 
our grief The dear person you lament is by no 
means an object of pity, either in amoral or religious 
sense. Philosophy always taught men to despise 
life, as a most contemptible thing in itself; and 
religion regards it only as a preparation for a 
better, which you are taught to be certain that 
so innocent a person is now in possession of; so 
that she is an immensd gainer, and you and her 
friends the only losers. Now, under misfortunes 
' of this kind, I know no consolation more effectual 
to a. reasonable person, than to reflect rather upon 
what is left, than what is lost. She was neither an 
only child, nor an only daughter. You have three 
children left, one * of them of an age to be useful to 
his family, and the two others as promising as can 
be expected from their age ; so that according to the 
general dispensations of God Almighty, you have 
small reason to repine upon that article of life. And 
religion will tell you, that the true way to preserve 
them is, not to fix any of them too deep in your 
heart, which is a weakness that God seldom leaves 



* Charles DeTeaiih, Esq. 
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long unpunished : common observation showing us, , 
that such favourite children are either spoiled by 
their parents* indulgence, or soon taken out of the 
world ; which last is, generally speaking, the lighter 
punishment of the two^ 

God, in his wisdom, hath been pleased to load 
our declining years with many sufferings, with dis* 
eases, and decays of nature, with the death of many 
friends, and the ingratitude of more; sometimes 
with the loss or diminution of our fortunes, when 
our infirmities most need them; often with contempt 
from the world, and always with neglect from it; 
with the death of our most hopeful or useful chil- 
dren; with a want of relish for all worldly enjoy- 
ments; with a general dislike of persons and things; 
and though all these are very natural effects of in- 
creasing years, yet they were intended by the author 
of our being to wean us gradually from our fondness 
of life, the nearer we approach toward the end of it. 
And this is the use you are to make in prudence, as 
well as in conscience, of all the afflictions you have 
hitherto undergone, as well as of those which in the 
course of nature and providence you have reason to 
expect. May God, who hath endowed you with so 
many virtues, add strength of mind and reliance 
upon his mercy in proportion to your present suf- 
ferings, as well as those he may think fit to try you 
with through the remainder of your life ! 

I fear my present ill disposition both of health and 
mind has made me but a sorry comforter : ^ how- 
ever, it will show that no circumstance of life can. 



* It jfMS written little more than a month btfofe Mrs Johnson'9 
deatji, an cyent wiMicli was then almost daU^ expected. 
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put you out of my mind, and that I am, with the 
troest reqpect, esteem, and friendship, 
dear Madam, 

your most obedient, 
' and humble servant, 

Jo^. Swift. 



TO LORD CARTERET. 

Jan. 18, iriT'B. 
My Lord, 
I WAS informed, that your excellency having 
referred to the university here for some regulations 
of his majesty!s benefaction for professors; they 
have, in their answer, insinuated as if they thought 
It best, that the several prpfeissorships should be 
limited to their fellows, and to be held only as they 
continue to be so, I need not inform your excel- 
lency, how contrary such a practice is to that of all 
the universities in Europe. Your excellency well 
knows how many leswned men, of the two last ages, 
bave been invited by princes to be professors in some 
art or science for which th^y were renowned ; and 
-that the like rule has been followed in Oxford and 
Cambridge. I hope your excellency will show no 
regard to so narrow and partial an opinion, which 
can only tend to mend fellowships and spoil pro- 
fessorships ; although I should be sorry that any- 
fellow should be thought incapable on that account, 
when otherwise qualified. And I should be glad 
that any person, whose education has been in this 
university, should be preferred before another upon 
equal d^servings. But that naust be left to those 
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who shall be your excellency's successors, who may 
not always be great clerks: and I wish you could 
in some measure provide against having this bene- 
faction made a perquistite of humour or favour. 
Wlioever is preferred to a bishoprick, or to such a 
preferment as shall hinder him from residing within 
a certain distance of this town, should be obliged to 
resign his professorship. 

As long as you are governor here, I shall always 
expect the liberty of telling you my thoughts^ 
and I hope you will consider them, until you 
find I grow impertinent, or have some bias of my 
own. 

If I had not been confined to my chamber by 
the continuance of my unconversable disorder, I 
would have exchanged your trouble of reading for 
that of hearing. I am, kc 

JoN. S>yiFT. 

I desire to present my most humble respects to my 
Lady Carteret. 

Your friend Walpole has lately done one of the 
cruellest actions that ever I knew, ^ven in a 
minister of state, these thirty. years past; which 
if the queen hath not intelligence of, may my 
right hand forget its cunning. * 



* This, perhapSi refers to Gay's disappointment 
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FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE AND 
MR POPE. 

Feb. . • . 1727.8. 

Pope charges himself with this letter: he has 
been here two days, he is now hurrying to London, 
he will hurry back to Twickenham in two days 
more, and before the end of the week he will be, 
for aught I know, at Dublin. In the mean time 
his Dulness grows and flourishes as if he was there 
already. It will indeed be a noble work : the many 
will stare at it, the few will smile, and all his pa- 
trons, from Bickerstaff to Gulliver, will rejoice to 
see themselves adorned in that immortal piece. 

I hear that you have had some return of your 
illness, which carried you so suddenly from us, if 
indeed it was your own illness which made you in 
such haste to be at Dublin. Deat* Swift, take care 
of your health, I will give you a receipt for it, k la 
Montaigne, or, which is better, k la Bruyere. " Nou-' 
risser bien votre corps; ne le fatiguer jamais:* 
laisser rouiller Tesprit, meub]^ inutil, voire outil 
dangereux : Laisser sonner vos cloches le matin pour 
6veiller les chanoines, et pour faire dormir le doyen 
d*un sommeil doux et profond, qui lui procure de 
beaux songes : lever vous tard, et aller k. Teglise, 
pour vous faire payer d' avoir bien dormi et bieu 
d^jeAn^." 

As to myself (a person about whom I concern 



* The whole of this pkuant receipt is takeo from the LutriB 
of Boileaa.«^WiiATON. 
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myself very little) I must say a word or two out of 
^complaisance to you. I am in my faurm, and here 
I shoot strong and tenacious roots: I have caught 
hold of the earth (to use a gardener's phrase) and 
neither my enemies nor my friends will find it an 
easy matter to transplant me again. Adieu^ let 
me hear from you, at least of you : I love you for a 
thousand things, for none more than for the just 
esteem and love which you have for all the sons of 
Adam. 

P. S. According to Lord Bolingbroke's account I 
shall be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help 
adding a word, to desire you to expect my soul 
there with you by that time; but as for the jade of 
a body that is tacked to it, I fear there will be no 
dragging it after. I assure you I have few friends 
here to detain me, and no powerful one at court 
absolutely to forbid my journey. I am told the 
gy nocracy * are of opinion, that they want no better 
writers than Cibber, and the British Journalist ;t 
so that we may live at quiet, and apply ourselves to 
our more abstruse studies. The only courtiers I 
know, or have the honour to call my friends, are 
John Gay and Mr Bowry ; the former is at present 
so employed in the elevated airs of his opera, and 
the latter in the exaltation of his high dignity 
(that of her majesty's waterman), that I can scarce 
obtain a categorical answer from either to any thing 



* The petticoat goyernment; perhaps allnding to Queen 
Caroline and Mrs Howard. 

f William Amall, bred an attorney. It appears from the Re«^ 
port of the Secret Committee in the year 1742, for inquiring into 
the conduct of Sir Robert Walpole, that Amall receiyed for Free 
Britons, and other writings, in the space of four years, not less 
than 10,9971. 6s. 8d. out of the treasury.— Waabcjuton* 

6 
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1 say to them. But the opera * succeeds extremely, 
to yours and my extreme satisfaction, of which he 
promises this post to give you a full account. I 
have been in a worse condition of health than ever, 
And think my immortality is very near out of my 
enjoyment : so it must be in you, and in posterity, 
to make me what amends you can for dyinff young. 
Adieu. While I am, I am yours. Pray love me, 
and take care of yourself. 



FROM MR GAY. 

Whitehall, Feb. 15, 1727-8. 
Dear Sir, 
I HAVE deferred writing to you from time to time, 
till I could give you an account of the Beggar's 
Opera. It is acted at the playhouse in Lincoln's 
Jnn Fields with such success, that the playhouse has 
been crowded every night. To-night is the fifteenth 
time of acting, and it is thought it will run a fort- 
night longer. I have ordered Motte f to send the 
play to you the first opportunity. I made no in- 
terest either for approbation or money : nor has 
anybody been pressed to take tickets for my benefit : 
notwithstanding, which> I think I shall make an 
addition to my fortune of between six and seven 
hundred -pounds. 1 know this account will give 
you pleasure, as I have pushed through this pre- 
' carious affair without servility or flattery. 



* The Beggar's Opera. 

-i- Benjamin Motte, the bookseller.— B. 
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As to tiny favours from great men, I am in thcf 
same state you left me ; but I am a great deal hap- 
pier, as I have expectations. The Duchess of 
Qiieensberry has signalized her friendship to me 
upon this occasion in such a conspicuous manner^ 
that I hope (for her sake) you will take care to put 
your fork to all its proper uses, and suffer nobody 
for the future to put their knives in their mouths. *^ 
Lord Cobham says, that I should have printed it in 
Italian over against the English, that the ladies- 
might have understood what they read. The out- 
landish (as they now call it) opera has been so thin 
of lat^, that some have called that the Beggar's Opera j 
and if the run continues, I fear I shall have remon- 
strances drawn up against me by the royal academy 
of music. As none of us have heard from you of 
late, every one of us are in concern about your 
health : 1 beg we may hear from you soon. By 
my constant attendance on this affair I have almost 
worried myself into an ill state of health ; but i in- 
tend, in five or six days to go to our country seat at 
Twickenham for a little air. Mr Pope is very sel- 
dom in town. Mrs Howard frequently asks after 
you, and desires her complin^ents to you. Mr 
George Ai^buthnot, the doctor's brother, is married 
to Mrs Peggy Robinson. 

I would \\^rite more, but as to-night is for m}^ 
benefit, I am in a hurry to go out about business. 
I am, dear Sir, 
Your most affectionate and obedient servant, 

J. Gay. 

♦ This alludes to some jest between the Duchess and Swift, 
about his using his knife at table, when aToTCltr6!ird*1aFe been 
more appropriate* It is again hinted at in Gay's letter of Oth 
Not. J729. .. • 
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TO MBS MARTHA BLOUNT.* 

Dablin, Feb. 30, 1727^. 
Dear Patty, 
I AM told you have a mind to receive a letter from 
me, which is a very undecent declaration in a young 
lady, and almost a confession that you have a mind 
to write to me; for as to the fancy of looking on 
me as a man Bans consequence, it is what I will 
never understand. I am told likewise you gcow 
every day younger, and more a fool, which is di« 
rectly contrary to me, who grow wiser and older, 
and at this rate we shall never agree. I long to 
see you a London lady, where you are forced to 
wear whole clothes, and visit in a chair, for which 
you must starve next summer at Petersham, with a 
mantuaoutat the sides; and spunge once a^week 
at our house, without ever inviting us in a whole 
season to a cow-heel at home. I wish you would 
bring Mr Pope over with you when you come; but 
we will leave Mr Gay to his Beggars and his Operas 
till he is able to pay his club. How will you pass 
this summer for want of a squire to Ham-common 
and Walpole's Lodge ; for as to Richmotid Lodge 
and Marble-hill, they are abandoned as much as 
Sir Spencer Compton : and Mr Schabe's coach, 
' that used to give you so many a set-down, is wheeled 
off to St James's. You must be forced to get a 
horse, and gallop with Mrs Jansen and Miss Bedier. 
Your greatest happiness is, that you are out of the 



* The direction is simplf, << To Patty Bloaai.''— N^ 
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thiding of Mrs Howard and the Dean ; but I sup* 
pose Mr Pope is so just as to pay our arrears^ and 
that you edify as much by him as by us, unless 
you are so happy that he now looks upon you as 
reprobate and a cast-away, of which I think he hath 
given me some hints. However, I would advise 
you to pass this summer at Kensington, where you 
will be near the court, and out of his jurisdiction ; 
where you will be teased with no lectures of gravity 
and morality, and where you will have no other 
trouble than to get into the mercer's books, and 
take up a hundred pounds of your principal for 
quadrille. Monstrous, indeed, that a fine lady, in 
the prime of life and gaiety, must take up with an 
antiquated Dean, an old gentlewoman of fourscore^ 
and a sickly poet. I will stand by my dear Patty 
against the world, if Teresa beats you for your good^ 
and I will buy her a fine whip for the purpose. 
Tell me, have you been confined to your lodging 
this winter for want of chair-hire ? [Do you know 
that this unlucky Dr Delany came last night to 
the deanery, and being denied, without my know- 
ledge, is gone to England this morning, and so I 
must send this by the post. I bought your opera 
to-day for sixpence, so small printed that it will 
spoil my eyes. I ordered you to send me your 
edition, but now you may keep it till you get an 
opportunity.] Patty, I will tell you a blmider : I 
am writing to Mr Gay, and had almost finished 
the letter; but by mistake I took up this instead 
of it, and so the six lines in a hook are all to him, 
and therefore you must read them to him, for I will 
not be at the trouble to write them over again. 
My greatest concern in the matter is, that I am 
afraid I continue in love with you, which is hard 
after near six months' absence* I hope you have 
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doae *wkh your rash and other little disorders, sciul 
that I shall see you a fine young, healthy, plump 
iady, and if Mr Pope chm^s you, threaten hint 
that you will turn heretic. Adieu, dear Patt;^^^ 
and believe me to be one of your truest friends 
and humblest servants; and that, since I can 
never live in England, my greatest happine«t^ 
would be to have you and Mr Pope condemned,' 
during my life, to live in Ireland, he at the deanery^ 
ai^ you, for reputation sake, just at next door, 
and I will give you eight dinners a-week, and a 
whole half dozen of pint bottles of good I^'rench 
wine at your lodgings, a thing you could never 
ei^pect to arrive at, and every year a suit of fourteen- 
penny stuft that should not be worn out at the 
right side; and a chair costs but six-pence a job ; 
and you shall have catholicity as much as you 
please, and the catholic Dean of St Patrick's, as 
old ag^in as I, for your confessor. Adieu again, 
dear Patty. 

JoN. Swift. 



FROM MR GAY. 

March 20, 17^7-8- 

Dear Sir, 
I AM extremely sorry that your disorder is re- 
turned: but as you have a medicine which has 
twice removed it, I hope by this time you have 
again found the good effects of it. I have seen 
I>r Dekmy at my lodgings ; but, as I have been 
for a few days with Mr Pulteney at Cashioberry, I 
have not yet returned his visit. I went with him 
tQ wait UpQQ I^rd Bathurst and Lord Bolingbroke^ 
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both of whom desire me to make you their com- 
pliments. Lady Bolingbroke was very much out 
of order; and, with my lord, is now at Dawley: 
she expects a letter from you. Mrs Howard would 
gladly have the receipt you have found so much 
benefit by : she is happier than I have seen her 
ever since you left us, for she is free as to her 
conjugal affairs by articles of agreement.* The 
Sugar's Opera has been acted now thirty-six times^ 
and was as full the last night as the first ; and as 
yet there is not the least probability of a thin au- 
dience : though there is a discourse about the town, 
that the directors of the royal academy of music 
design to solicit against its being played on the 
outlandish opera days, as it is now called. On the 
benefit day of one of the actresses last week, one of 
the players falling sick, they were obliged to give out 
another play, or dismiss the audience. A play was 
given out, but the audience called out for the 
Beggar's Opera; and they were forced to play it, 
> or the audience would riot have staid. 

I have got by all this success, between seven and 
eight hundred pounds; and Rich (deducting the 
whole charge of the house) has cleared already 
ife near four thousan^^ pounds, f In about a month I 
4> am going to the Bath with the Duchess of Marl- 
borough and Mr Congreve ; for I have no expec- 
j^tations of receiving any favours from the court. The 



% 



n 

;* 



'"^^fier hasband blustclid and bullied abojut her conncctioa 
with Ib^ilJkHig, until his mouth was slipped with a pension ; but 
not before he Kid mx^ some scandalous and Tiolent scenes, d A 
tailed la Wal pole's R^ij^iniscences. See p. '^15. 

f The wQli-known bon.mot expresse^ybpth thtsk good foi^inc : ^ 
The o])era lis said to have made Gay mhj and Rich gay. ^ 

vot. xvqb o 
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Dachess of Queensberry is io Wiltshire^ where 
she has had the small-pox in so favourable a* way, 
that she had not above seven or ^ht on her face : 
she is now perfectly recovered iher^ is a mezzo* 
tinto print published to-day of Polly, th^ heroine 
of the Beggar's Opera,* who was beifore unknown, 
wd is now in so high vogue, that I am in doubt, 
whether her fame does not surpass that of the opera 
itself. I would not have talked so much upon this 
subject, or upon any thing that regards myself, but 
to you: but as I know you interest yourself so sin- 
cerely in every thing that concerns me, I beUeve 
you would have blamed me if I had said less. 

Your singer owes Dr Arbuthnpt some money, I 
have forgot the sum; I think it is two guineas: 
the doctor desired me to let you know it I saw 
him last night with Mr Lewis at Sir William Wynd- 
ham*s, who, if he had not the gout, womd have 
answered ypur letter you sent him a year and a half 
ago. He said this to me a week since, but Jie is 
now pretty well again, and' so may forget to write; ' % 
for which reason I ought to ^ him justice, and tell * 
you, that I think him a sincenlwell^-wisher of youlb. 
I have not seen Mr Pope lately, but have heard that 
both he and Mrs Pope f are very well. I intend* 
to see him at Twickenham on Sunday n^xt. I h|Ke ^ 
tiol drunk out the Gutheridge cider yet; but 1 ni^e 
not so much as a single pint of port in my cellar^ 
I have bought two pair of sheets against your com- 
ing to towHt so that we need not send anjpnore to 
Jervas upon that account. I really mfcs you every fP^' 
day; and I would be conteiiKthat you sliouldiiiPe 



\ 



♦ iliss F«itoXi*-4lr , + Mr Pope's mo4^.--lJI. 
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a, whole window to yourself, and half another) to 
liave yon again. I am, dear Sir, 

Yours most affectionately: 

You have half a year's interest due at Lady-day, 
and now it is March the ^Oth, 17^-8. 



M ^i - ^ FROM MR POPE. 

March M,1727.8. 

'^ I SEND you a very odd thing, a paper printed in 
Boston, in New England, wherein you will find a 
real person, a member of their parliament, of ttil^ ^ 4 
name of Jonathan Onlliver. If the fame of that 
traveller has travelled thither, it has travelled very 
quick, to have folks christened alreaHy by the name 
<» ^etupposed author. But if you object, that no # j| 
child so lately christened could be arttved at years * 
^ of maturity to be el«ted into parliametH, I reply 

r (to solve the riddle) 'Tnat the person is an anabap*^ 

tist, and not christened till full age, Hhi^h sets all 
right. However it be, ^ accident is very singu- 
lar that these two names sKot^il be united. 

Mr Gay'? opera has beeqr acted neaif forty days 
running, and will certainly con^nue the whole sea* 
son. So he has more, than a fence about his 
thousand pounds ; * he will soon be jhinking of a 



'•^m 



*♦ 



^^ ,^:* BefooB Mr Gay had fenced his thoosand pouada, he had a 

^ consultation with his friends about the dis||$B^Lpf it. Mr Lewis 

"^ advised him to intrust it in tld^illlds, 2|nd Ihe upon theinte* 

rest; I|| Arbuthnotj, to intrust it to ProTideneei, and live upon 
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fence about his two thousand. Shall no one of us 
live as we would wish each other to live ? Shall hi^ 
have no annuity, you no settlement on this side, and 
I no prospect of getting to you on the other ? This 
world is made for Caesar— -as Cato said, for ambi- 
tious, false, or flattering people to domineer in : nay ; 
they would not, by their good will, leave us our 
very books,,thoughts, or words, in quiet. I despise 
the wotW yir, I assure you, more than either Gay 
or you, 1^ the court more than bI\ the rest of. the ^ 
wond. As for those scribblers for whom you'ap- *• 
prehend I would suppress my Dulness (wmch, by 
the Way, for the future you are to call by a more 
pompous name, the Duneiad^) how much that nest * 
of hornets are my regard will easily appear to you * 
^ ^hen you read the Tr^tise of the Bathos. 
^*^ At all adventures, yours and my name shall stand 
linked as friends to posterity, both in verse and prose, 
and (as Tully* calls it) in consuetudifte studiarum. ^ 
* Would to God our persons could but as well an^as ' 
surely be inj||parable ! I find my other ties dropping 
from me ; some worn off, sc^e torn off, othe^ re* 
laxing daily: my greatest,* both by duty^ grati- ' J 
tude, and h^anity|>%ime is shaking every moment, "* 
and it now hangs but J|y a thread I I am many 
years the older for living so much with one so old; , gl 
much the more helpl^s for having been so 4ong gh 
helped and tendered by her ; much the nfbre con- ..^ 
siderate md tender, for a daily commerce with one * 



^< .^- 



rf - vIb principal ^ and Mr Pope was for purchasing an annuity for ^ 
' ^ life. la this uncertainty he eould only say, with the old man m 
Terence s ,, - M 

<*^-^ -~ fecistis probe : W . 

lacertior ^m midto* qnamobdam.*' Warbvrtov. • 

♦ His mother. • ■ % ■ 
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who required me justly to be both to her ; aud con- 
sequently the more melancholy and thoughtful ; and 
the less fit for others, who want only in a compa- 
nion or a friend to be amused or entertained. My 
constitution too has had its share of decay as well 
as my spirits, aod I am as much in the decline at 
. forty as you at sixty. .J. believe we sHbuld^be fit to 
live together could I get a little more health, which 
might QHtke me not quite insupportable. Your deaf- 
ness would agree with my dulness ; you would not 
want me to speak when you could not hear! 8ut > 
God forbid you should be as destitute of the i^ial 
comforts of life as I must when I lose my molner *, 
or that ever you should lose your more useful ac- 
c^uaintance so utterly, as to turn your thoughts to 
such a broken reed as I am, who could so ill sup- 
ply your wants. 1 am extremely troubled at the 
H returns of your deafness ; you cannot be too parti- 
^ cular in the accounts of your health to me ; every ||< 
F thing you do or say in this kind obliges me, nay* 
delights me, to see the justice you do me in think- 
ing me concerned in all your ' concerns ; so that 
though the pleasantest thing you can tell me be that 
you are better or easier; nex|to that.it pleases mie 
that you make me the person|^ou would complain 
to. . * * . 

As the obtaining the love of valuable men is th€|||( ** 
happiest end I know o^this lifti, so the next felicity 
is to get ri^of fools ^nd scoundrels ; which I cannot 
bu^ own to you was one part of my design in falling 
upon these authors, whose incapacity is not greater 
than their insincerity, and of whom I have sdwa^a 
found (if I may quote myself) 

That each bad authqr is as bad a friend. 

Pr^T^T TC^s ipoem will rid nj^oC thos« Insects, 
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CedHe, Romiiii Scriptores, cedite^ Graii ; 
Nndo fM majuf iiascitiir itiade. * 

I mean than my Iliad ; and I call it Nescio quid, 
which is a degree of modesty ; but' howeveV if it 
silence these fellows, t it must be something greater 
than any Iliad in Christendom. Adieu. 



^- 



aSBSBBBHOe 

FROM MRS MARTHA BLOUNT. 



Sir, 

I AM yery much pleased with your letter^ but I 
should have thought mysdf much more obliged^ 
bad you been less sincere, and not told me^ I did 
not owe the &vour entirely to your inclination^j. . 
but to an information that I had a mind to.^h^'^ 
£rom you: and I mistrust you think even thatW-^ # 
much as I deserve. If so, you really are not de- 
serving of my repeated inquiries after you, and n^y 
constant good wishes and concern for your welfare; 
which merits ^sie Remembrance without the help 
of another, ^^^nm say I have a great inclinationt^i* Jk 
to write to you, forThave no great vanity that way, ^^ 
yl' at least not enough to support me above the fear of 
writing ill : but I v^uld fain have you know how 
truly well I wish you. ' •*' 

I am sorry to hear no good accmmt of your 
health : mine has been, since Christmas (at which 

+ It did in a little tiine |fkctiially tiUenoe tbenu-^WAm^^ 



— ■ — J ■ 

Ye Greek and Roman anthora, tfeld the priiey 
See sometbiog greater tStm ao Uiad rise/*-^* 
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time I had my fever and rash) neither well nor ill 
enough to be taken notice of: bat within these three 
weeks I have been sick in fornix and kept my bed 
for a week^ and my chamber to this day. 

This confinement, together with the mourning,^ 
has enaUed me to be very easy in my chaise hire : 
for a dyed black gown, and a scoured white one» 
have done my business very well; and they are 
now just fit for Petersham, where we talk of going 
? in three weeks ; and I am not without hopes I shall 
* . ^ have the same squire f I had last year. I am very 
unwilling to change ; and moreover I begin to (^ 
I have no great prospect of getting any new dang* 
lers ; and therefore, in order to make a tolerable fi* 
gure, I shall endeavour to behave myself migh^ 
well, that I may keep my old ones. . 4| 

As a proof that I continue to be well received at 
court, I will tell you where the rojral £unily design 
to pass their summer: two months at Richmond 
^Ix>dge, the same time at Hampton Court, and six 
weeks at Windsor. Mrs Howard is wdL and ha{>* 
pier than ever you saw her ; fo^ her^Wtiole affair 
with her husband is ended to her!^tisfaction. | 

Dr Arbuthnot I am very^anajry with; he ne* 
gleets me for those he thinks finer ladies. Mr Gay's 
fame continues, but his richaiare in a feiir way of 
diminishing ; he is gonc^to the Bath : I wish ytm 



9 



I % For the deutili of King George the F'mU ^ 

f +Dr Swift. ▼ 

^ % This shameful intrigue is minutely detailed by Lor^ Orford^ 

L ^ m}^ ^^ Reminiscences; and the event alluded to in this letter 
^ '^^ ^^^ during the summer a negotiation was commenced with 
M|l the obstreperous husband, and he sold hb own noisy honour, 
m^ a^ the possession of his wife, foir a pension of twelve l^undred 
a-year. . " 
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were ordered there, for^I believe that would carry 
Mr Pope, who, is always inclined to do more for 
his friends than himself. He is much out of order, 
and is told nothing is So likely to do him gooA. 

My illness has prevented my writing to you soon- 
er. If I was a favourite at court, I would soon con- 
vince you that I am very sincerely your faithftil 
friend and very humble servant, 

M. B. 



TO MR POPE. 

Dubjin, May 10, 1728. 



^ 



10 . , 

I HAVE with great pleasure §hown th^ New Eng- ^ 

land newspaper with the two names Jonathan Gul- 
liver; and I remember Mr Fortescue* sent you an 
account from the assizes, of one L.em1iel Gulliver 
who had a cause there, and lost it on his ill reputa- 
tion of bei% a liar. These are not the only obser- 
vations I have made upon odd strange accidents in 
trifles, whifch in thiiE|s of great importance would 
have been matter for historians. Mr Gay's opera 
has been acted her&twenty times, and my lord-lieu- 
^ tenant tells me it^ verv well performed ;, he has 
* seen it often, and approves it much. 
t^ ^ You give a most melancholy account of yourself, 

r-. ^ 

> ^ 

♦ William Fortescue, Esq. afterward a baron of the exche- 
quer. The circumstance seems almost too odd to be creditiw : {for^. -i. ^ 
^ although the sirname of Gilliirer, or GhiUWer, sometimes occprfl^^ % 
yet its^eing joined to the odd Christian name Lemuel, and the 
^ attrtbure assigned to thb witness^ make t^ comcidenQe almost 
^ vt^credible. » 
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«tnd which I do not approve. I reckon that a man 
subject like us to bodily infirmities, should only 
occasionally converse with great people, notwith- 
standing all their good qualities, easinesses, and 
kindnesses. There is another race which I prefer 
before .them, as beef and mutton for constant diet 
before partridjges : I mean a middle kind both for 
understanding and fortune, who are perfectly easy, 
never impertinent, complying in every thing, ready 
to do a hundred little offices that you and I may of- 
ten want, who dine and sit with me five times for 
once that I go to them, and whom I can tell with- ^ 
out offence, that I am otherwise engaged at present. 
This you cannot expect from any of those, that 
either you, or I, or both are acquainted .with on your 
side ; who are only fit for our healthy seasons, and 
have much business of thefe* own. God forbid I 
should condemn you to Ireland (Quanquam O!) 
and for England 1 despair : and indeed a change of 
affairs would come too late at my season of life, and 
might probably produce nothing on my behalf. 
You have kept Mrs Pope longer, and have had her 
care beyond what from nature you could expect ; 
not but her loss will be very sensible whenever it 
shall happen. I say one thing, that both summers 
and wnriters are milder here than with you ; all 
things for life in general better for a middling for- 
tune : you will have an absolute command of your 
company, with whatever obsequiousness or freedom 
you may expect or allow. I have an elderly house-^ 
keeper, who has been my Walpole above thirty 
years, whenever I lived in this kingdom. I have 
the command of one or two villas near this town : 
you have a warm apartment in this house, and two 
gardens for amusement. I have said enough, yet 
jxot half. Except absence from friends, I confess 






*^ 



'is *.. •'• - ^* 
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freely that 1 have no discontent at Jiving here, be* 
side what arises from a silly spirit of liberty, which 
as it neither sours my drink, nor hurts my meat, 
nor spoils my stomach, farther than in imagination, 
-SO I resolve to throw it off. 

You talk of this Dunciad, but I am impatient to 
have it vohre per .om— there is now a vacancy for 
fame ; the Beggar's Opera has done its task, disce^ 
dat uti conviva aatur. Adieu. Jon. Swift. 



TO LORD CARTERET. 

May 10, 1728. 
My Lord, 
t TOLD your excellency, that you were to run on 
iny efrands. My Lord Burlington has a very fine 
monument of his ancestor, the Earl of Corke, m my 
cathedral, which your excellency has seen. I and 
the chapter have written to him in a body, to have 
it repaired, and I in person have desired he would 
do it. And I desired likewise, that he would settle 
a parcel of land, worth five pounds a year (not an 
annuity) to keep it atw^iys in repair. He said, 
•* He would do any thing to oblige me; but was 
afraid that, in future times, the five pounds a-yeair 
would be misapplied, and secured by the desrn and 
chapter to their own use.** 1 answered, ** That a 
dean and twenty-four jBaembers of so great a chap- 
ter, who, in livings, estates, &c. had about four 
thousand pounds a-year among them, would hardly 
divide four shillings among them, to cheat his pos* 
terity ; and that we could have no view but to con- 
sult the honour of his family." 1 therefore com- 
mand your excellency to lay this before him, and 



ninitivoH h\/ V -lOOOlP ^^* 
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the affiront he has put upon us, in not answering a 
letter written to him by the dean and chapter in a 
bod^. 

The great Duke of Schomberg is buried under 
the altar in my cathedral. My Lady Holdemess is 
my old acquaintance ! and I writ to her about a 
small sum, to make a monument for her grand&* 
ther. I writ to her myself: and also, there was a 
letter from the dean and chapter, to desire she would 
order a monument to be raised for him in my ca^* 
thedral. It seems Mildmay, now Lord Fitzwalter, 
her husband, is a covetous fellow y or whatever is 
the matter, we have had no answer. I desire yom 
will tell Lord Fitz waiter, " That if he will not send 
6% pounds to make a monument for the old duke, 
I and the chapter will erect a small one of our- 
selves for ten pounds; wherein it shall be express- 
ed. That the posterity of the duke, naming particu- 
larly Lady Holdemess and Mr Mildmay, not ha- 
ving the generosity to erect a monument, we have 
done it of ourselves.'* And if, for an excuse, they 
pretend they will send for his body, let them know #| 
it is mine ; and rather than send it, I will take up ^ 
the bones, and make of it a skeleton, and put it in 
my register office, to be a memorial of their bsKse- 
ness to all posterity. This I expect your excellen- 
cy will tell Mr Mildmay, or, as you now call bin?, 
'^ Lord Fitzwalter; and I expect likewise, that he 
^ will let Sir Conyers D'Arcy know how ill I t/ake his 
* neglect in this matter ; although, to do him justice, 
^^* he aven-ed, " That Mildmay was so avaricious a. 
H ilrretch, that he would let his own fother be buried 
without a coffin, to save charges/* * 



♦ The Countess resented Swift's conduct npon the occasion of 
this epitaph as a piece of lety great imprudence. See the Epl* 



♦ ■ • ♦^ # -*- 
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I expect likewise, that if you are acquainted with 
your successor, you will let him know how impartial 
I was in giving you characters of clergymen, without 
regard to party : and what weight you laid on them : 
suid that haying but one clergyman who had any 
relation to me, I let him pass unp referred. And 
lastly, that you will let your said successor know, 
that you lament the having done nothing for Mr 
Robert Grattan, * and give him such a recommen-^ 
dation^ that he may have something to mend Ifis 
fortune. 

These are the matters I leave in charge to your 
excellency; and I desire that I, who have done 
with courts, may not be used like a courtier ; for, 
as I was a courtier when you were a schoolboy, I 
know all your arts. And so Grod bless you, and aU 



faph itself, which contains some reflections of the kind threateiN 
ed in this letter. Vol. XIV. p. 378. 

* Of this family there were seven brothers, sons of Dr Graf* 
tan, a Tenerable and hospitable clergyman, who gave them all a 
liberal education. The eldest was in the commission of the peace, 
and liTed reputably on his patrimony in the countryt Another 
was a phvsician ; another son, James, a merij^nt (who died lord 
mayor of Dublin in 1726) ; three oUiers were tlergymen; and 
the youngest, Charles, fellow of Dublin Colle^, and master of 
the great free school at Inniskilling. With all these brothers 
Swift liTcd in the strictest intimacy ; and to one of them, who 
}iad a house at Belcamp, near Dublin, the following loose memo- 
rand ^ni in the Dean's hand-nriting, has reference. ^^ Mr Grat. 
tan's walk, c^II^ The Reyenge Walk, was from the gate going 
in, to Gordon's house.door, by gross computation, 1740 feet; 
out of the length of this walk, he made a lease for erer of dll5 - 
feet, with a field adjoining, to Mr Deering, a stranger. Therefofe 
Mr Grattan's walk is now in length only 1145 feet. It was tl^ 
greatest folly of a priratc domestic kind, that I erer remember, 
for that walk was the only conyenience in his garden or grounds 
^bout it, and the only agreeable circumstance ths^t co\ild 9^ tho 
pUce tolerable." 
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yow family, my old friends : and remember, I ex- 
pect you shall not dare to be a courtier to me. 
I am, &c. 

Jon. Swift. 



FROM MR GAY. 

Bath, May 16, ItiB. 

Dear Sir, 
1 Vi^y^ been at the Bath about teii days, and I 
have played at no game but once, and that at back- 

fammoti with Mr Lewis, who is Very much your 
Umble servant. He is here upon account of the 
ill state of health of his wife, who has as yet found 
very littlf benefit from the waters. Lord and Lady 
Bolingbroke are here; and I think she is better 
than iffrhen I came here : they stay, as I guess, on- 
ly about a fortnight longer. They both desired me 
to make their compliments ; as does Mr Congreve,* 
who is in a very ill state of health, but somewhat 
better since he came here. Mr Lewis tells me, 
that he is promised to receive a hundred pounds 
upon your account at his return to London; he 
having (upon request) complied to stay for the pay- 
ment till that time. The two hundred pounds you 
left with me are in the hands of Lord Bathurst, to- 
gether with some money of mine, all which he will 
repay at Midsummer, so that we must think of some 
other way of employipg it ; and I cannot resolve 
what to do. I do not know how long I shall stay 
here, because I am now, as I have been all my life, 

♦ He died saon after. 
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at the di^Qsd of others; I drink the waters, and 
am in hopeft to lay in a stock of health, some' of 
which I wish to communicate to you. Dr Delany 
told me you had been upon a journey, and I really 
fancy taking horse is as good as taking the waters ; 
I hope you have found l^nefit by it. The Beggar's 
Opera is acted here; but our Polly has got no fame, 
though the actors have got money. I have sent by 
Dr Delany, the opera, Polly Peach um, and Captain 
Macheath. I would have sent you my own head 
(which is now engraving to make up the gang), but 
it is not yet finished, I suppose you must have 
heard that I have had the honour to have had a m^ 
inon preached against my works by a court cl^p* 
lain,* which I look upon as no small addition to my 
fmie. Direct to me here when you write; and the 
sooner that is, the sooner you will make me happy. 



TO MR POPE. 

June 1, 17204 

I LOOK upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two as 
a peculiar triumvirate, who have nothing to expect 
or to fear ; and so far fittest to converse with oq^ 
another : only he and I are a little subject to schemes; 
and one of us (I would not say which) upon very 
weak appearances, and this you have nothing to do 



^ Dr Tkomas Herring, then preacher to tiie Society in lia^ 
cola's Ian, aod afterwai^ Archbishop of Cajiterbar|^» bt Swift, 
in the lateliigencer, No< III. published in Ireland, speaks with 
great asperity of Dr Herring, on account of his sermoa agaiMt 
the Beggar^s Opera.— B* See Vol. IX. p* 295, 
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with. I do profess without affieK^tation, that your 

kind opinion of me as a patriot (since you call it so)l 

is what I do not deserve; because what I do is owing 

to perfect rage and resentment, and the mortifying 

.sight of slavery, folly, and baseness about me, 

among which I am forced to live. And I will take 

my oath that you have more virtue in an hour than 

I in seven years; for you despise the follies and hate 

the vices of mankind without the least ill effect on 

your temper; and with regard to particular men^ 

you are inclined always rather to think the better^ 

whereas with me it is always directly contrary. I 

h<^, however, this is not in you from a superior 

principle of virtue, but from your situation, which 

has made all parties and interests indifferent to you; 

who can be under no concern about high and low 

church, whig and tory, or who is first minister^*"*- 

H. Your long letter was the last I received till this 

by Dr Delany, although you mention another 

since. The Doctor told me your secret about the 

jk Dunciad, which does not please me, because it 

defers gratifjring my vanity in the most tender 

point, and perhaps may wholly disappoint it. As 

y^} to one of your inquires, I am easy enough in great 

A matters, but have a thousand paltry vexations in 

"^ my little station, and the more contemptible the 

^^ iMDre vexatious. There might be a Lutrin writ upon 

^ the tricks used by my chapter to tease me. I do 

♦ y not converse with one creature of station or title, but 
I have a set of easy people whom I entiertain when 
I have a mind : I have formerly described them to 
* you, but when you come you shall have the ho- 
^ nours of the country as much as you please, and I 
H shall, on that account^ make a better figure as long p 
an I live. Pray God preserve Mrs Pbpe for your ^ 
ake and eas^ ; I love and esteem her too much to 
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wish it for her own; if I were five-and-twenty t 
would wish to be of her age, to be as secure as she 
is of a better life. Mrs P. B. * has writ to me^ atid 
is one of the best letter- writers I know ; very good 
sense, civility and friendship, without any stiffness 
or constraint. The Dunciad has taken wind here, 
but if it had not, you are as much known here as in 
England, and the university lads will crowd to kiss 
the hem of your garment. 1 atii grieved to hear that 
my Lord Bolingbroke's ill health forced him to the 
Bath. Tell me, is not temperance a necessary vir- 
tue for great men, since it is the parent of ease and. 
liberty, so necessary for the use and improvement of 
the mind, and which philosophy allows to be the 
greatest felicities of life ? I believe, had health bejen 
given so liberally to you, it would have been better 
husbanded without shame to your parts. 

JoN. Swift. 



yr 



FROM MR POPE. • 

I 

Dawtey, Jaile 2&, 172S. 

1 NOW hold the pert for my Lord Bolingbroke, who 
is reading your letter between two haycocks, but ^ 
his attention is somewhat diverted by casting his 
eyes on the clouds, not in admiration of what you 'j|k 
say, but for fear of a shower. He is pleased with, ^^ 
your placing him in the triumvirate between your- ^ 
self and me : though he says, that he doubts he^ ^ 

• — ^ — __^ — _■ » 



» 



Vaitj Blount. 



■ * 
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Shall fare like Lepidas^ while one of iis runs away 
with all the power, like Augustus, and another with 
all the pleasures, like Anthony. It is upon a fore- 
sight of this that he has fitted up his fann, and yoa 
will agree that his scheme of retreat at least is not 
founded upon weak appearances. Upon his return 
from the Bath, all peccant humours, he finds, are 
purged out of him ; and his great temperance and 
economy are so signal, that the first is fit for my 
constitution, and the jatter would enable you to lay 
up s<> much money as to buy a bishoprick in Eng- 
land. As to the return of his health and vigour, 
were you here, you might inquire of his hay- 
makers ; but as to his temperance, I can answer 
that (for. one whole day) we have had nothing for 
dinner but mutton broth^ beans and bacon, and a 
barn-door fowl. 

Now his lordship is run after his cart, I have a 
moment left to myself to tell you, that I overheard 
him yesterday agree with a painter for 900L to paint 
his country hall with trophies of rakes, spades, 
prongs, &c. and other ornaments, merely to coun- 
tenance his calling this place a farm — now turn over 
a new leaf. — 

He bids me assure you, he should be sorry not to 
have more schemes of kindness for his fHends than 
of ambition for himself: there, though his schemes 
may be weak, the motives at least are strong ; and 
he says farther^ if you could bear as great a fall and 
decrease of your revenues, ias he knows by experi- 
ence he can, you would not live in Ireland an hour* 

The Duqciad is going to be printed in all pomp, 
with the inscription, which makes me proudest. It 
will be attended with proemey prolegomena^ testis 
vmmia scriptorum^ index authqrum^ and notes va^ 
riorum As to the latter^ I desire you to read over 

VOL. XVII r 
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the text, and make. a few in any way you like best;* 
whether dry raillery, upon the style and way of 
commenting of trivial criticfs ; or humorous, upon 
the authors in the poem ; or histprical, of persons, 
places, times; or explanatory, or collecting the 
(parallel passages of the ancients. Adieu. I snn 
bi^etty well, my tnother not ill. Dr Arbuthnot vexed 
with his fever by intervals ; I am afraid he decline^ 
and we shall lose a worthy man r I am troubled 
about him very much; 

I am, &c. 



FROM MR GAY. 

Bath, July 6, 1728. 
Dkab Sir, i 

TfiE last news I have heard of you was from Mr 
Lancelot, who was at this place with Lord Sussex, 
who gave me hopes of seeing you the latter end of 
this, summer. I wish you may keep that resolution, 
and take the Bath in your way to town. You, in ajli 
probability, will find here some or most of those you 
like to see. Dr Arbuthnot wrote to me to-day 
from Tunbridge, where he is now for the recovery 
of his health, having had several relapses of a fev/ert 
he tells mjB that he is much better, and that in Au*- 

fast he intends to come hither. Mr Congreve and 
ofteq talk of you, and wish you health and every 
good thing ; but; often, out of self-interest, we wish 
you with us. In five or six days I set out upon an 



* Dr Swtft did so»— Wauborton. 
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fexcursion to Herefordshire, to Lady Scudamore's, 
but shall return here the beginning of August. I 
wish you cftuld meet me at Gutheridge. The Bath 
did not agree with Lady Bolingbroke, and she went 
from here much worse than she came. Since she 
went to Dawley, by her own inclination, without 
the advice' of physicians, she has taken to a milk 
diet, and she hath writ me an account of prodigious 
good effects both in the recovery of her appetite 
and spirits. The weather is extremely hot, the 
place is very empty, I have an inclination to study, 
but the heat makes it impossible. The Duke of 
Bolton, I hear, has run away with Polly Peach um,* 
having settled 4001. a-year upon her during pleasure; 
and upon disagreement 2001. a-year. Mr Pope is 
in a state of persecution for the Dunciad ; I wisk 
to be witness of his fortitude, but he writes but sel- 
dom. It would be a consolation to me to hear from 
you. I have heard but once from Mrs Howard these 
three months, and I think but once from Mr Pope. 
My portrait mezzotinto is published from Mrs How- 
ard's painting ; I wish I could contrive to send you 
one, but I fancy I could get a better impression at 
London. I have ten thousand things to talk to you, 
but few to write ; yet defer writing to you, no long- 
er, knowing you interest yourself in every thing that 
conc^rps me so much,, that I make you happy, as 
you will me, if you can tell me you are in good 
health, which I wish you to hear every morning as 
soon as I awake. 

I am, dear Sir, 

Yours most affectionately. 



* Miss Fenton, whom he afterwards married. 



Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



S28 EPISTOLABY CORRBSPONDBNC£« 



TO MR POPE. 

July l(r, 17«a^ 

I HAVE offen ran over the Dunciad, in an Irish 
edition (I suppose full of faults) which a gentleman 
sent me. The notes I could wish to be very Iftrge, 
in what relates to the persons concerned : for I hav^ 
long observed that twenty miles from London no- 
body understands hints, initial letters, or town facts 
and passages; tod in a few years not. even those 
who live in London. I would have the names of 
those scribblers printed indexically at the beginning 
or end of the poem, with an account of their works, 
for the reader to refer to. I would have all the 
parodies (as they are called) referred to the author 
they imitate.-^When I began this long p^per, I 
thought I shoutld have filled it with setting down 
the several passages 1 had marked in the edifion I 
had, but I find it unnecessary, so many of them 
falling under the same nde. After twenty times 
reading the whole, I never, in my opinion, saw so 
much good satire or more good sense in so many 
lines. How it passes in Dublin I know not yet; 
but I am sure it will be a great disadvantage to the 
J)oem, that the persons and facts will not be under- 
stood till an explanation comes out, and a very full 
one. I imagine it not to be published tilt toward 
winter, when folks begin to gather in town. Again 
I insist, you must have your asterisks filled up with 
some real names of real dunces. 

•I am now]readingyour preceding letter of June28» 
and find that all I have advised above is mentioned 
there. I would be glad to know whether the quarto 
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jedition is to come out anonjnaiously, as published 
by the commentator, with all his pomp of prefaces, 
(x,Q, and among many complaints of spunous edi« 
tions ? I am thinking whether the editor should not 
follow the old style of this excellent author, &c. and 
refine in many places when you meant no refine- 
ment? and into the bargain, take all the load of 
^^ming the dunces, their qualities, histories, and 
performances ! 

As to yourself, I doubt you want a spurrcr-on to 
exercise and to amusements ; but to talk of decay 
at your season of life is a jest. Qut you are not so 
regular as I. You are the most temperate man 
iGodward, and the raost intemperate yourselfward, 
of most I have kno\!^n^ I suppose Mr Gay will 
return from the Bq.tti with twenty pounds more 
flesh and two hundred less in money : Providence 
never designed hini to be above two-»nd-twenty by 
his thoughtlessness and cuUibility. He has as little 
fof*e$ight of age, sickness, poverty, pr loss of admirers, 
9s a girl at fifteen. By the way, I must observe, that 
my Loi*d Bolingbroke (from the effects of his kind* 
ness to me) argues most sophistically : the fall from 
a million to a l^undred thousand pounds is UQt so 
great as frqm pight hundred pounds a«^year to one : 
besides he is a controller of fortune, and poverty 
dares not lopk ^ great minister in th^ face under his 
lowest declensipn. I never knev^^ bioj live so greatly 
and expensively as He 1^ done since his return frpm 
exile ; such mortals have resources that othe|[^ are 
not able to comprehend^ Qut Qod bless you, whose 
^reat genius had not so transported you as to leave 
you to the courtesy of mankind ; for wealth is li- 
berty, and liberty is a blessing fittest for a philoso- 
pljer — and Gay is a slave just by two tbous|tnd 
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poundis too littFe. And Horace was of my mind^ 
pnd let my lord contradict him if he dares. 

Jon. Swift. 



TO DR SHERIDAN. 

Market-hill, * August 3, 1728. 

Our friends here, as well as myself, were sadly 
disappointed upon hearing the account of your jour- 
ney. Nobody in town or country, as we were in- 
formed, knew where you were ; but I persuaded our 
family, thiatt ydu were certainly in a way of making 
yourself easy, and had got that living you mention- 
ed, and accordingly we were grieved, and rejoiced 
at the loss and settlement of a friend; but it never 
entered into our heads, that you were bestowing 
.forty days in several stages between constable and 
constable, without any real benefit to yourself, far- 
ther than of exercise ; and we wished that nobody 
ishould have had the benefit of your long absence 
from your school but yourself, by a good living, or 
we by your good company; much less than the 

pleasure of spiteing T 1 had been your great 

motive. I heartily wish you were settled at Hamil- 
ton's Bawn, and I would be apt to advise you not to 
quit your thoughts that way, if the matter may be 
brought to bear ; for by a letter 1 just received from 
the Bishop of Cork, which was short arid dry, with 



♦ The seat of Sir Arthur Acheson,— H. 
+ Richard Tighe. 
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the Stale excuse of pre-engagements, I doubt you 
can hope nothing from him. As to what you call 
my exercise, I have long quitted it : it gave me too 
much constraint, and the world does not deserve it. 
We may keep it cold till the middle of winter. 

As to my return, there are many speculations. I 
am well here, and hate removals ; my scheme was, 
that you should come hither, as you say, and I re- 
turn with you in your chaise. Sir Arthur, on hear- 
ing your letter, pressed me to stay longer. I am a 
very busy man, such as at Quilca, which you will 
know when you come ; yet I would coptrive to be 
pressed more to stay till Christmas, and that you 
may contrive to be here ag^in, and take me back 
with you time enough for my own visitation : and 
jny reason for staying is, to be here the planting 
and pruning time, &c. I hate Dublin, and love 
the retirement here, and the civility of my hosts. 
This is my state and humour upon it, and accord- 
ingly you are to manage my scheme. However^ I 
would have you keep your vacation of September 
here : and let Mrs Brent send me a dozen guineas 
(half of them half guineas) by you, and a periwig, 
and a new riding-gown and cassock, and whatever 
else I may want by a longer absence, provided you 
will resolve and swear that I shall stay. 

I had all Mrs Brent's packets by Mr Little. My 
service to Mrs Dingley. I cannot say that I have 
jtnore to say, than to say that I am, &c. 

JoN. Swift. 
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TO THE SAME. 

Sept, 18, 1728.* 

My continuance here is owing partly to indo- 
lence, and partly to my hatred to Dublin. I am. in 
a middling way, between healthy and sick, hardly 
ever without a little giddiness or deafness, and some- 
times both : so much for that. As to what you call 
my lesson, I told you I would think no more of it, 
neither do I conceive the world deserves so much 
trouble from you or me. T think the sufferings of 
the country for want of silver deserves a paper,-t 
since the remedy is so easy, and those in power so 
negligent. I had some other subjects in my thoughts : 
but truly I am taken up so much with long 1am- 

Joons on a person, who owns you for a back, that 
have no time for any thing ^Ise : and if I do not 
produce one every now and then of about two hun- 
dred lines, I am chid for my idleness, and threaten- 
ed with you. I desire you will step to the. deanery, 
speak to Mrs Brent, | bid her open the middle 
great drawer of Ridgeway*s scrutoirc in my closet, 
and then do you take out from thence the history § 
in folio, marble cover; and two thin folios fairly 
writ. I forget the titles, but you have read them ; 
one is an account of the proceedings of Lord Ox- 
ford's ministry, and the other || to the same purpose. 



* This should also be dated from Market.hiU.— H. 
f In the Jotelligeoccr, the 19th number of which is on this 
subject. — H. See Vol. IX. p. 300. 
% The Dean's housekeeper. — H. 
§ History of the l^eace of Utrccht.^H. 
g The State of Affairs In 1714.-11, 
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There are foul copies of both in the same dmwert 
but do you take out the fair ones, not in my hand. 
Let them be packed up and brought hither by the 
bearer. My lady is perpetually quarrelling with 
Sir Arthur and me, and shows every creature the 
libels I have writ against her. * 

Mr Worrall sent me the particulars of the havock 

made in Naboth's vineyard, f The d burst, 

&c. 

I think Lady Dun's burning would be an admi« 
rable subject to show how hateful an animal a hu- 
man creature is that is known to have never done 
^W g^^- The rabble all rejoicing, &c. which 
they would not have done at any misfortune to a 
man known to be charitable. 

I wish you could get in with the primate, on the 
account of some discourse about you here to- day 
with Whaley and Walmsley. WhaJev goes to Dub« 
I in on Monday next in order for England. I would 
have you see him. I fancy you may do some good 
wilh the primate as to the first gooa vacant school, 
if you wheedle him, and talk a little whiggishly. 

Jon. Swift. 



* See Hamilton's Bawn, or the Grand Qacstion debated.— H. 
Lady Acheson's anger was, of coarse, affected, as it appears from 
a preceding passage, that she often pressed him to write these 
lampoons, as Swift caUs them.- Yet by the foolbh and malig« 
nant libellers who delighted to attack our author, these liTely 
trifles were represented as serious breaches of hospitality* 

f A field, Bot far from the deanery-house, which Doctor Swift 
inclosed at a great expence, with a fine stone wall lined with 
brick, against which he planted Tines and the best-chosen frnit^ 
trees, for the benefit of the Dean of St Patrick's for the time 
being.— H. 
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MR POPE TO D!R SHERIDAK 

Sir, 
I THANK you kindly for your news of the Dean 
of St Patrick's, for your Pepsins, * for every thing 
in your letter. I will use my warmest endeavours 
to serve Dr Whaley. Beside his own merit, the 
demerit of his antagonist goes into the scale, and 
the dean tells me he is a co-adjutant of that fool 
Smedley. You must have seen, but you cannot 
have read, what he has lately published against 
our friend and me. The only pleasure a bad wri- 
ter can give me he has given, that of being abused 
with my betters and niy friends. I am much pleas- 
ed with most of the Intelligencers, but I am a little 
piqued at the author of them for not once doing me 
the honour of a mention upon so honourable an 
occasion as being slandered by the dunces, together 
vfiih my friend the Pean, who is properly the au- 
thor of the Dunciad : it hg^d never been writ but at 
his request, and for his deafness ; for had he been 
able to converse with me, do you think I had amus? 
ed my time so ill? I will not trouble you with 
amendments to so imperfect an edition as is now 
published ; you will soon see a better, with a full 
and true commentary, setting all mistakes right, and 
branding none but our own cattle. Some very good 
epigrams on the gentlemen of the Dunciad have 
been sent me from Oj^ford, and others of the Lon- 
don authors : if I had an amanuensis (which is a 
thing neither I nor my common trifles a^re worth) 



* A prose transIatiQa bj Dr Sheridan, formerly mentioned. 
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you should have them with this. If your univer- 
sity or town have produced any on this subject pray 
send them me, or keep them at least together, for 
another day they may all meet. 

I have writ to the dean just now by Mr Elring- 
ton, who charges himself with this, and have, insert- 
ed a hint or two of bis lib^Uiug the lady of the fa- 
mily : in as innocent a manner as he does it, he will 
hardly suspect I had any information of it. * 

Though I am ia very ill cwrespondent, I shall at 
all tunes be glad to have the favour of a line from 
you. My eyesight is bad, my head often in pain, 
xny time, strangely talcen up. Were I my own mas- 
ter (which, I thank God, lyet am» in all points but 
one, where humanity only constrains ?ne) I would 
infadlibly $>ee Ireland before I die. But whether 
that, or many other of my little, though warm de- 
signs, will ever take effect, 

f ; Caliginosa nocte premit Dens ! 

I am (wherever I am) the Dean's, and the Dean's 
friends, and consequently faithfully. Sir, 

Your affectionate servant, 
' ' A. Pope. 



^ This prol)abl7 allndes to the misrepresentations of the dean's 
pieces of hnmour* composed during his residence at Market- 
hUl. 
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TO MR WORRALL.^ 

September ^^ 172S. 

I HAD all the letters given me by my servants j 
so tell Mrs Brent f and Dr Sheridan: and I thank 
you for the great care you had in the commissions I 
troubled you with. 

I imagine Mrs Brent is gone into the country, 
but that you know where to send to her. I desire 
you will pay her four pounds, and sixteen pounds 
to Mrs Dingley, and take their receipts. I beg 
Mrs Dingley's pardon for not remembering her deU 
sooner; and my humble service to her. I desire 
Mrs Brent to send me the best receipt she has for 
making meath : she may send me her receipt for 
making the strong meath, and that for making the 
next strong, and the third strong. Hers was always 
too strong; and on that account she was so wilful I 
would suffer her to make no more. There is a 
vexatious thing happened about the usquebaugh for 
my Lord Bolingbroke. It seems, you only directed 
it for the Earl of Berkeley ; but I thought I had 
desired you to add " for Lord Bolingbroke :" but 
there is nothing in that; for I wrote to the Earl of 
Berkeley, to give him notice. But Mr Gavan, who 
married a daughter of Mrs Kenna, who keeps the 
inn at Chester, hath just sent me a letter, inform* 



* Vicar of St Fatrick'8, a quiet and intelligent nuun, with whom 
Swift liyed on a Terj easy footing, occasionally dining at l(if. 
bouse at a settled board. He often acted, as appeafs from this 
and other letters, as a kii^d of agent in tbe Dbai^'s priiate af^n. 

f Hb hQU0e]Leeper.««.H. 
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Ing me that the usauebaugh came to Park Grate^ 
within seven miles ot Chester ; and that Mr Whit- 
tie, the owner of the ship, was to deliver it himself ^ 
but he sent it by a man of a noted bad character, 
who, as Mrs Kenna supposes, kept it some time, 
and opened it before he delivered it; for, imme* 
diately upon the delivery of it, Mrs Kenna sent 
to Park Gate, to have the usquebaugh brought up 
to Chester; but was told that the fellow had brought 
it away; that he said, he sent it as directed: but 
that no doubt he must have some view of paying 
himself for the troilble, which made him so busy ; 
but whether it w^ by changing the usquebaugh, 
or overrating the charges of it, Mr Gavan could 
not tell; but adds, that, if I should hear of any 
thing amiss, I should write to Mrs Kenna, his mo-» 
ther, who will endeavour to make the fellow do me 
justice. All this I have transcribed from Mr G^a- 
van*s letter ; and I desire you will call upon his fa- 
ther, Mr Luke Gavan (who is a known man in Dub- 
lin,) and desire him, when he writes to his son, to 
give my service to him and Mrs Kenna, and let 
them know I will do as they direct. I am vety uin- 
fortunate in this affair; but have no remedy; how- 
ever, I will write to Lord Bolingbroke : though I 
I fear I am cheated of it all : for I do not iind that 
the fellow demanded any thing from Mrs Kenna, or 
came to her at all. Your new fancies of making 
my riding-gown and cassock (I mean Mrs Brent's 
fancies) do not please me at all, because they differ 
so much from my old one. You are a bad packer 
of bad grapes. Mrs Dingley says, she cannot per- 
suade Mrs Brent to take a vomit. Is she not (do 
not tell her) an old fool? She has made me take 
many a one without mercy. Pray give Mrs Wor- 
rall a thousand thanki^ from me, for her kind present 
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and Wdrkmanship of her fairest bandit in ntmking me 
two nig&Eca0, r 

We have a design upon Sheridan. He sent us 
m print a ballad upon jBallyspellin> in which he ha^ 
iauployed all the rhymes he could fiml to that word ; 
Imt we hate foutid fifteen morej and empl^ed them 
ioabusing his ballad; and fiallyspellin too. I here 
send you a copy, and desire you will get it printed 
privately, and published. * 

Yoirr periwig-maker is a ctirsed rogue. The wig 
he. gave you is an old one with a new Cawl, and so 
big that I canndt wear it, and the curls all fallen : I 
just tried it on iny head ; but I cannot w^ar it. 

I am ever yours, &c. 

Jon. SwrFT. 



FROM MR POPE. 

Bath, Not. 12, 1728. 

I HAVE pa$sed six weeks in quest of health, and 
found it not: but I found the folly of solicitude 
about it in a hundred instances : the contrariety of 
opinions and practices, the inability of physicians, 
th^ blind obedience of some patients, and as blind 
rebellion of others. I believe at a certain time of 
life, Qiea^ane either fools or physicians for them- 
selves ; and zealots, or divines for themselves. 

It was much in my hopes that you imended us a 



* This parodj was taken much amiss bdth by Sheridan amd 
the ladf who bad been pan^|yriz6d> ia the origaial.bailad« See 
Vol. XV. pages 119, 122, 
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winter's visit, but last week I repefited that wish) 
having been alarmed with a report of your lying ill 
on tte road from Ireland ; from which I aih just 
relieved by an assurance that you are still at Sir An- 
tiiur's,* planting and building; two things that I 
cuvy you for, beside a third, which is the society 
of a valuaMe lady. I conclude, though I know no- 
thing of it, that you quarrel with her, and abuse 
her every day, if she is so. I wonder I heat* of no 
lampoons upon her, either made by yourself, or by 
others, because you esteem her. f I think it a vast 
pleasure that whenever two people of merit regard 
one another, so many scoundrels envy and are an- 
gry at them ; it is bearing testimony to a merit they 
cannot reach ; and if you knew the infinite content 
I have received of late, at the finding yours and my 
name constantly united in any silly scandal, I think 
you would go near to sing lo Triumphe / and cele- 
brate my happiness in verse : and I believe if you 
will not, I shall. The inscription to the Dunciad 
is now printed, and inserted in the poem. Do you 
care I should say any thing farther how much that 
poem is yours ? since certainly without you, it had 
never been. Would to God we were together for 
the rest of our lives ! the whole weight of scribblers 
would just serve to find us amusement, and not 
tnore. I hope you are too well employed \o mind 
them ; every stick you plant, and every stone you 
lay is to some purpose : but the business of sucii 
lives as theirs, is but to die daily, to labour, and 
raise nothing. I only wish we could comfort each 



♦ Sir Arthur Acheson.«»H. _ ' 

f This seems to be the hint alliidea to by VSf€ In Ud letter to 
Sheridan. .. « ^ 
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Other under our bodily infirmities, and let those who 
have so great a mind to have more wit than we, win 
it and wear it. Give us but ease, health, peace, and 
fair weather ! I think it is the best wish in the worid, 
and you know whose it was. If I lived in Ireland, 
I fear the wet climai)^ would end^ger more than 
my life, my humour and health, I am so atmosphe- 
rical a creature. 

I musjt not omit acquainting yoil, that what you 
heard of the words spoken of you in the drawing* 
room was not true. The sayings of princes are 
generally as ill related as the sayings of wits. To 
such reports little of our regard should be given, 
and less of our conduct influenced by them. 



TO THE REV. MR WALLIS. 

Market-hiUj Not. 16, 172S* 

Sir, 

I AM extremely obliged to you for your kind in- 
tention in the purchase you mention ; but it wiU 
not answer my design, because these lands are let 
in leases renewable for ever^ and cox^sequently ew 
never have the rent raised ; which is mortal to all 
estates Idft for ever to a public use, and is contrary 
to a fundamental n^axim of mine ; and most cor- 
porations feel the smart pf it. 

I have been here several m.onths, to amuse me in 
my disorders of giddiness and deafness, of which I 
have frequent returns — and I shall hardly return to 
Dublin till Christmas. 

I am trul^ grieved at your great loss.* Such 



* The loss of his wife. 
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misfortunes seem to break the whole scheme of 
man's life, and although time may lessen sorrow, 
yet it cannot hinder a man from feeling the want 
of so near a companion, nor hardly supply it with 
another. I wish you health and happiness, and 
that the pledge* left you may prove a comfort. I 
ara^.with great sincerity^ your most obliged and 
most humble servant, 

JoN. Swift. 



DR SHERIDAN 
TO LORD MOUNTCASHEL. 

December 1, 1798* 
My Lord, 
I DEDICATE to you this edition and translation of 
Persius, f as an acknowledgment, for the great plea- 
sure you gave me in the first part of your education, 
which, by your own application and goodness of 
temper, was attended with a success equal to my 
wishes. 

-And since you still proceed in the same paths of 
diligence and virtue in the university, where you 
have already distinguished yourself in a very short 
time, it lays a further obligation upon me, to re- 
turn you my thanks in this public manner, for hav- 
ing so' faithfully regarded the last advice which I 
gave you. 



♦ A son, afterward a barrister at law.— F. 
f A literal translation in prose, published at Dublin^ hj G, 
Grierson, 1723, 12mo.— N. 

VOL. XVII. Q^ 
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When I hear from your governors, with what re- 
spect and deference you treat them ! how cheerful 
you are in your obedience to their commands ! that 
you are constant in all duties enjoined you by the 
statutes (too much hitherto neglected by those of 
your quality); that you are regular in your life; 
decent in your behaviour; good-natured and civil 
to your companions, whom you have prudently 
chosen from among the best; that you are diligent 
in your studies; with many other additions to your 
character, which very much redound to your ho- 
nour; I then return my thanks to God, and think 
all my labour on .your account rewarded in the 
noblest and the bi st manner. 

You are now in a situation of taking two the 
most delightful prospects, that a generous mind 
can have. First, you can look back upon a good 
and honourable' reputation, left behind you among 
your school-fellows. You can behold that ardent 
emulation in most of them, which you kindled in 
their breasts by your example; and thus you see 
yourself a blessed instrument of bringing others into 
the road of honour and virtue, which you naturally 
followed upon the first direction. The next pros- 
pect is, that you are now placed on a more public 
stage, among the hopefullest young gentlemen of 
this kingdom, who are already so far influenced by 
your example, that they rather seem willing to 
contend with you in the race, than to follow ; and 
this by your own encouragement. Consider, my 
Ix)rd, the good you now do, is not confined to the 
present age : but those to come shall shew the effects 
of your virtue, and posterity shall bless you for 
giving an advantq-ge to them, which they can only 
requite by the greatest esteem they will preserve for 
your memory. 

10 
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I shall make you no compliments upon your birth 
or title, for which, you and your school-fellows will 
witness for me, that I never did once either distin- 
guish or spare you, while you were under my care* 
Neither shall I ever allow you any merit from the 
mere advantages of fortune. Besides, I always 
observed you much more fond of the genealogies 
of the Greek and Roman heroes, than of your own. 
There you found so many wonderful examples of 
piety, wisdbm, justice, fortitude, love to their 
country, faithfulness to their friends, every action 
great, noble, and truly humane, that it is not to be 
wondered your character exceeds your years, when 
you endeavoured to borrow most of it from them ; 
for ivhich every wise man will acquit you, since 
there are so few examples in the present world, that 
will deserve your imitation. , But, the great charac- 
ters of antiquity are such, as you may safely follow 
in every thing that is great and good. And although 
it hath been your misfortune to live in a country, 
not the most inviting scene to employ those, talents 
which God hath given you, and w^hich your own 
disposition, added to the care of your instructors, 
is so likely to improve ; yet let not that be a dis- 
couragement from persevering to qualify yourself, 
for appearing one day, where you can shine to more 
advantage. 

But my zeal for your happiness makes me forget 
that you are now under governors much fitter to 
direct you in your future conduct. I shall there- 
fore only join with them in my good wishes for a 
blessing on their labours. " Si agricolam arbor ad 
fructum perducta delectat; si pastor ex foetu gregis 
sui capit voluptatem; si alumnum suum nemo aliter 
intuetur quam ut adolescentiam illius suam judicet, 
quid evenire credis his qui ingenia educaverunt, et 
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qui tenera formaverunt, adulla subito vident? As- 
sero te mihi, Meum opus es/** My case, my 
Lord is the very same. You are a plant of my 
own rearing; and although you be now removed 
to another soil, the same delight, which I con- 
ceived at your prosperous growth, makes me earnest 
in my expectations to see the fruit. May you 
never disappoint our hopes, but become a true son 
of the church, a loyal subject to your prinde, a 
faithful friend to your country, ami an honour 
to the age you live in ! May all happiness and suc- 
cess attend you to the last period of your life ! I 
am, my Lord, j 

With true respect, esteem, and affection. 
Your most obedient, and most humble servant, 

Thomas Sheridan. 



FROM MR GAY, 

London, Dec. 2, 17^8. 
Dear Sir, 
I think this is my fourth letter, I am sure it is 
the third, without any answer. If I had any assur- 
ance of your health, I should have been more easy. 
I should have writ to you upon this subject above a 
month ago, had it not been for a report that you 
were upon the road in your way to England: which 
I fear now was without foundation. Your money, 
with part of my own, is still in the hands of Lord 
JBathurst, which I believe he will keep no longer, 
but repay upon his coming to town ; when I wiU 



♦ Seneca, Ep. 34. 
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endeavour to dispose of it as I do of my own, unless . 
I receive your orders to the contrary. Lord and 
Lady Bolingbroke are in town : she has been lately 
very ill, but is now. somewhat better. I have had a 
very severe attack of a fever, which, by the care of 
our friend Dr Arbuthnot, has, I hope, almost left 
me. I have been confined about ten days, but 
never to my bed, so that I hope soon to get abroad 
about my business ; that is, the care of the second 
part of the Beggar's Opera, which was almost ready 
for rehearsal; but Rich received the Duke of Graf- 
ton's commands (upon an information that he was 
rehearsinjg ^ play improper to be represented), not 
to rehearse any new play whatever, till his grace has 
seen it. What will become of it I know hot -, but 
I am sure I have written nothing that can be legally 
suppressed, unless the setting vices in general in an 
odious light, and virtue in an amiable one, may give 
offence. I passed five or six months this year at 
the Bath with the Duchess of Marlborough; and 
then, in the view of taking care of myself, writ this 
piece. If it goes on in case of success, I have 
taken care to make better bargains for myself: I 
tell you this, because I know you are so good as to 
interest yourself so warmly in my affairs, that it is 
what you would want to know. I saw Mr Pope 
on Friday, who, as to his health, is just as you left 
him. His mother, by his account, is much the 
same. Mr Lewis, who is very much your servant 
(as are all I have mentioned) tells me, farther time 
is still desired of him aboiit the hundred pounds, 
Dr Arbuthnot particularly desires his compliments, 
and Mrs Howard often asks after you. Prince 
Frederick is expected over this week. I hope to 
go abroad in two or three days. I wish I could 
meet with you either abroad or at home. 
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TO MR WORRALL. 

Market-Hill, Jan. 4, 1728-9. 

I MAD your long letter, and thank you heartily 
for your concern about my health. I continue very 
deaf and giddy: but, however,- 1 would certainly 
come to town, not only for my visitation, but be- 
cause in these circumstances, and in winter, I would 
rather be at home. But it is now "Saturday nighty 
and that beast Sheridan is not yet come, although 
it has been thawing since Monday. If I do not 
come, you know what to do. 

My humble service to our friends, as usual. 

Jon. Swift. 



TO THE SAME. 



Market-Hill, Jan. 13, 1728-9. 

I JUST received your letter, and should never 
have done, if I returned you thanks so often as 
I ought for your care and kindness; both iny dis- 
orders still conJ:inue; however, I desire that Mrs 
Brent may make things ready, for my raggedness 
will soon force me away. I have been now ill about 
a month, but the family are so kind as to speak 
loud enough for me to hear them; and my deafness 
is not so extreme as you have known when I have 
fretted at your mannerly voice, and was only re- 
lieved by Mrs AVorrall. 

I send you enclosed the fruit of my iHness, tq 
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make an Intelligencer;* I desire you will enclose 
it in a letter to Mrs Harding, aiid let your letter 
be in an unknown hand, and desire her to shew it 
to the author of the Intelligencer, and to print it if 
he thinks fit. There is a letter, you will find, that 
is to be prefixed before the verses, which letter is 
grounded on a report, and if that report be false, 
the former part of the letter will be unseasonable, 
but the latter will not: and therefore the Intelli- 
gencer must be desired to alter it accordingly. 

It should be sent soon, to come time enough for 
the next Intelligencer. 

Pray, in your letter to Mrs Harding, desire her 
to make her people be more correct, and that the 
Intelligencer himself may look over it, for that 
every body who reads those papers, are very much 
offended with the continual nonsense made by her 
printers. 

I am, yours, 

JoN. Swift. 



TO THE SAME. 



Market-Hill, Jan. 18, 1728-9. 

I HAVE yours of the 14th instant, but you had 
not then received my last, in which was inclosed a 
paper for the Intelligencer, which 1 hope you have 
disposed of as desired. My disorder still continues 
the same for this fortnight past, and 1 am neither 



♦ A weekly paper by Drs Swift, Sheridan, Helsham, fyc, 
which were afterward reprinted in one Tolume 8fo. 



, Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



S48 EPISTOLARY CORRBSPONDENCB. 

better nor worse. However, I resolve to return on 
the first mending *of the weather; these three last 
days there being as violent a storm as I have known, 
which still continues. We have been told my Lord 
Mountcashel * is dead at Drogheda, but believe it 
to be a lie. However, he is so tender, and affects 
SQ much vigour and fatigue, that we have been in 
pain about him. 

I had a letter two days ago, which cost me six 
shillings and fourpence; it consisted of the probate 
of a will in Leicestershire, and of two inclosed letters, 
and was beyond the weight of letters franked* When 
I went a lad to my mother, after the revolution, she 
brought me acquainted with a family where there 
was a daughter with whom I was acquainted. My 
prudent mother was afraid I should be in love with 
her; but when I went to London, she married an 
inn-keeper in Loughborough, in that county, by 
whom she had several children, f The old mother 
died and left all that she had to her daughter afore- 
said,- separate from her husband. This woman (my 
mistress with a pox) left several children, who are 
all dead but one daughter, Anne by name. This 
Anne, for it must be she, about sevien years ago writ 
to mQ from London, to tell me she was daughter of 
Betty Jones, for that was my mistress's name, till 
she was married to one Perkins, inn-keeper, at the 
George in Loughborough, as I said before. The 
subject of the girFs letter was, that a young lady of 
good fortune was courted by an Irishman, who 
pretended to be barrack-master general of Ireland^ 



* Edward Dayis, Lord Viscount of Mountcashel. 
+ This amour, if it can be so termed, is alluded to in Swift^s 
Tetters to the Rey. John Kendal, 1 1th feh. 1691-2. 
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and desired me as an old , acquaintance of her mo- 
ther Betty Jones, alias Perkins, to inquire about 
this Irishman. I answered, that I knew him not, 
but supposed he was a cheat; I heard no more. 
But now comes a letter to me from this Betty Jones, 
alias Perkins, to let me know that her daughter, 
Anne Giles, married an Irishm€|,n, one Giles, and 
was now come over to Ireland to pick up some debts 
due to her husband, which she could not get; that 
the young widow (for her husband Giles is dead) has 
a mind to settle in Ireland, and to desire I would 
lend her daughter Giles three guineas, which her 
mother will pay me when I draw upon her in Eng- 
land, and Mrs Giles writes me a letter to that 
purpose. She intends to take a shop, and will 
borrow the money from Mrs Brent (whose name 
she has learned), and pay me as others do. I was 
at first determined to desire you would, from me, 
make her a present of five pounds^ on account of 
her mother and grandmother, whom my mother 
used to call cousin. She has sent me an attested 
copy of her mother's will, which, as I told you, cost 
me six shillings and fourpence. But I am in much 
doubt : for by her mother's letters, she is her heiress, 
and the grandmother left Betty Jones, alias Per- 
kins, the mother of this woman in Dublin, all she 
had, as a separate maintenance from her husband 
(who proved a rogue) to the value of five hundred 
pounds. Now, I cannot conceive why she would 
let her only daughter and heiress come to Ireland, 
without giving her money to bear her charges here, 
and put her in some way. The woman's name is 
Anne Giles, she lodges at one Mrs Wilmot's, the 
first house in Molesworth-Court, on the right hand, 
in Fishamble-Street. I have told you this long story, 
to desire you will send for the woman, this Ajuie 
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Giles, and examine her strictly, to find if she be 
the real daughter of Elisabeth Jones, alias Perkins^ 
ornot; and how her mother, who is so well able, 
came to send her in so miserable a condition to 
Ireland. The errand is so romantic, that I know not 
what to say to it. I would be ready to sacrifice five 
pounds, on old acquaintance, to help the woman; 
I suspect her mother's letters to be counterfeit, for I 
remember she spells like a kitchen-maid. And so I 
end this worthy business. 

My bookseller, Mr Motte, by my recommenda- 
tion, dealt with Mr Hyde;* there are some ac- 
counts between them, and Hyde is in his debt. 
He has desired me to speak to Mr Hyde's executors 
to state the account, that Mr Motte may be in the 
way to recover the balance. T wish you would step 
to Mr Hyde's house, and inquire how that matter 
stands, and how ,Mr Motte is to be paid. I suppose 
Mr Hyde died in good circumstances, and that 
there will be no danger of his creditors suffering by 
his death. 

I enclose a letter to Mr Motte, which you will be 
so kind to send to the post-office. 

I desire, likewise, that you will make Mrs Brent 
buy a bottle of usquebaugh, and leave it with the 
woman who keeps Sir Arthur Acheson's house in 
Capel Street, and desire her to deliver it to Captain 
Creichton, t who lodges at the Pied Horse, in 



* Mr John Hyde, an eminent bookseller of Dublin, of fair 
good character.— F. 

-f The ancient cavalier^ and dragoon officer, whose memoirs 
the Dean published. In this, as in other cases, the Dean's gift 
was happily adapted, doubtless, to the taste of the person on 
whom it was conferred ; unless^ indeed, the reader should argue;^ 
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Capel Street, and is to bring down other things to 
my Lady Acheson. 

My most humble service to Mrs Worrall, Mrs 
Dingley, and love to Mrs Brent, 

I wish you all a happy new year. 

JoN. Swift. 



TO MR POPE. 



Dublin, Feb. 13, 1728.9. 

I LIVED very easily in the country : Sir Arthur is 
a man of sense, and a scholar, has a good voice, and 
my lady abetter;* she is perfectly well bred and 
desirous to improve her understanding, which is 
very good, but cultivated too much like a fine lady. 
She was my pupil there, and severely chid when she 
read wrong; with that, and walking, and making 
twenty little amusing improvements, and writing 
family verses of mirth by way of libels on my lady, 
my time passed very well and in very great order; 
infinitely better than here, where I see no creature 
but my servants and my old presbyterian house- 
keeper, denying myself to everybody, till I shall 
recover my ears. 

The account of another lord-lieutenant was only 
in a common newspaper, when I was in the country; 
and if it should have happened to be true, I would 
have desired to have had access to him as the situ- 



from the conclusion of the sentence, that it was designed for Ladj 
Acheson. 

* This was a quality of great importance to the society of a 
person subject to deafness. 



Digitized by LjOOQ iC 



239 EPISTOLARY CORRESPOKOBNCE. 

ation I am in requires. But this renews the grief for 
the death of our friend Mr Congreve,* whom I 
loved from my youth, and who surely, beside his 
other talents, was a very agreeable companion. He 
had the misfortune to squander away a very good 
constitution in his younger days ; and I think a man , 
of sense and merit like him, is bound in conscience 
to preserve his health for the sake of his friends, as 
well as of himself. Upon his own account I could 
not much desire the continuance of his life, under 
so much pain, and so many infirmities. Years 
have not yet hardened me : and I have an addition 
of weight on my spirits since we lost hiip ; though 
I saw him so seldom, and possibly if he had lived 
on, should never have seen him more. I do not 
only wish as you ask me, that I was unacquainted 
wilh any deserving person, but almost, that I never 
had a friend. Here is an ingenious good-humoured 
physician, a fipe gentleman, an excellent scholar, 
easy in his fortunes, kind to every body, has abun- 
dance of friends, entertains them often and liberally ^ 
they pass the evening with him at cards, with plenty 
of good meat and wine, eight or a dozen together ; 



* He vas certainly one of the most polite, pleasing, and well- 
bred men of all his contemporaries. And it might hare been 
said of him, as of Cowley, *' You would not, from his conyer- 
sation, have known him to have been a wit and a poet, it was so 
unassuming and courteous." Swift had always a great regard 
and ailection for him ; and introduced him, though a strenuous 
whig, to the faVour of Lord Oxford, it is remarkable, that on 
the first publication, Congreve thought ^' the Tale of a Tub" 
gross and insipid.— Swift, in a copy of verses to Dr Delany, 
drew a picture of Congreve's fortune and situation, which is 
unfair and overcharged. For the honour of government, Con- 
greve bad several good places conferred on him^ and enjoyed an 
auffiuent income.«->Dr Waeton. 
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he loves them all, and they him; he has twenty of 
these at command; if one of them dies, it is no 
more than poor Tom ; he gets another, or takes up 
with the rest, and is no more moved than at the 
loss of his cat; he offends nobody, is easy with 
everybody — is not this the truly happy man? I 

was describing him to my Lady A ,* who know3 

him too, but she hates him mortally by my cha- 
racter, and will not drink his health : I would give 
half my fortune for the same temper, and yet I 

cannot say I love it, for I do not love my Lord , 

who \ii much of the doctor's nature. I hear Mr 
Gay's second opera which you mentioned, is forbid; 
and then he will be once more fit to be advised, and 
reject your advice. Adieu. 

Jon. Swift. 



TO MR POPE. 

March 6, 17^8-9. 
Sir, 
If I am not a good correspondent, I have bad 
health; and that is as good. J passed eight months 
in the country, with Sir Arthur and my LadyAcheson, 
and had at least half a dozen returns of my giddiness 
and deafness, which lasted me about three, weeks 
a-piece; and, among other inconveniencies, hin- 
dered me from visiting my chapter, and punishii^ 
enormities; but did not save me the charges of a 
visitation dinner. This disorder neither hinders 
my sleeping, nor much my walking: yet is the 

l« ■!■ I l" ■■ I I .III ■ — P^faM I I I ' I. I 

* Acheson. 
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most mortifying malady T can suflTer. I have been 
just a month in town, and have just got rid of it in 
a fortnight : and, when it is on me, I have neither 
spirits ,to write, or read, or think, or eat. But. I 
drink as much as I like; which is a resource you 
cannot fly to when you are ill. And I like it as 
little as you : but I can bear a pint better than you 
can a spoonful. You were very kind in your care 
for Mr Whaley*; but I hope you remembered, 
that Daniel t is a damnable poet, and consequently 
a public enemy to mankind. But I despise the 
lords' decree, which is a jest upon common sense : 
for what did it signify to the merits of the cause, 
whether George the old, or the young, were on the 
throne ? 

No : I intended to pass last winter in England, 
but my health said no : and I did design to live a 
gentleman, and, as Sancho's wife said, to go in my 
coach to court. I know not whether you are in 
earnest to come hither in spring; if not, pray Grod 
you may never be in jest ! Dr Delany shall attend 
you at Chester, and your apartment is ready ; and 
I have a most excellent chaise, and about sixteen 
dozen of the best cider in the' world ; and you shall 
command the town and kingdom, and digito mon- 
9trarij &c. And, when I cannot hear, you shall 



* This respects a law.suit between Mr Nathaniel Whaley and 
the Archbishop of Armagh on the one side, and the crown on the 
other, which depended in the house of lords, on a writ of error, 
and in which the Dean greatly interested himself. Mr Whaley 
was at length successful. The shape of the question resol- 
Ted into a doubt whether the death of George I. did not abate 
the writ. 

f Richard Daniel, Dean of Armagh, attending as a witness on , 
the issue of the cause. 
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have choice of the best people we can afford, to 
hear you, and nurses enough; and your apartment 
is on the sunny side. 

The next paragraph strikes me dumb. You say, 
*^ I am to blame, iiF I refuse the opportunity of going 
with my Lady Bolingbroke to Aix la Chapelle/' I 
must tell you, that a foreign language is mortal to 
a deaf man. I must have good ears to catch up the 
words of so nimble a tongued race as the French, 
having been a dozen years without conversing among 
them. Mr Gay is a scandal to all lusty young 
fellows with healthy countenances; and, I think, 
he is not intemperate in a physical sense. I am 
told he has an asthma, which is a disease I com- 
miserate more than deafness, because it will not 
leave a man quiet either sleeping or waking. I 
hope he does not intend to print his opera * before 
it is acted ; for I defy all your subscriptions to 
amount to eight hundred pounds. And yet, I 
believe, he lost as much more, for want of human 
prudence. 

T told you some time ago that I was dwindled to 
a writer of libels on the lady of the family where I 
lived, and upon myself; but they never went far- 
ther: and my Lady Acheson made me give her up 
all the foul copies, and never gave the fair ones out 
of her hands, or suffered them to be copied. They 
were sometimes shown to intimate friends, to occa- 
sion mirth, and that was all. So that I am vexed 
at your thinking I had any hand in what could come 
to your eyes. I have some conflised notion of see- 



* The Second F^rt of the Beggar^s Opera, ivhich was excluded 
from the theatre^ by order of the chamberlain. 
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ing a paper called Sir Ralph the Patriot^ * but am 
sure it was bad or indifferent: and as to the Lady 



* Pope appears to have thought the poem, so entitled, was the 
Dean's production, and, notwithstanding his disapprobation, has 
some glimpse of his manner and peculiar humour. It appeared 
first in the Country Journal, 3d August 1728, and was trans- 
ferred from thence to the twelfth number of the Intelligencer. 
That the reader may judge how far Pope's suspicions were justly 
excited, we shall insert the poem. 

THE PROGRESS OF PATRIOTISM.— A TALE. 
VendidU HIC Awro Putriam. 

*' Sir Ralph, a simple, roral knis;ht, 
Could inst distinguish wrong from right; 
When he receiv'd a quarter's rent. 
And almost half in taxes went. 
He rail*d at places, bribes, and pensions. 
And secret service, new mventions; 
Preach up the true, old English spirit. 
And monnfd the great neglect of merit; 
Lamented our forlorn condition. 
And wish'd the country would petition ; 
Said, he would first subscribe his name. 
And add, 'twas a burning shame 
That some men large estates should get. 
And fatten on the public debt; 
Of his poor country urg'd his love. 
And shook his head at those above. 

<' This conduct, in a private station 
Procur'd the knight great reputation ; 
The neighbours aJl approv'd bis zeal, 
(Though few men jud^e, yet all men feel) 
And with a general voice declar'd 
Money was scarce, the times were bard : 
That what Sir Ralph observed viras true. 
And wish'd the gallows had its due. 

<< Thus blest in popular affection. 
Behold ! there came on an election. 
And who more proper than Sir Ralph 
To guard their privileges safe ? 
So, m return for zeal and beer. 
They chose him for a knight o' th' shire. 

'< But mark how climates change the muid^ 
And virtue chops about Uke wind ! 
Duly the knight came np to town, 
Resolv'd to pull corruption down^ 
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at Quadrille, I never heard of it. Perhaps it may 
be the same with a paper of verses, called " The 



Frequented clubs of the same party, 
And in the cause continned hearty, 
BroachM his opinionsy wet and dry, 
And ^ve some honest votes awry. 

' <' At length, in that old, spacious court, 
Where members just at noon resort, 
Up to our knight, Sir Bluestring came. 
And caird him franVly by his name, 
Smil'd on him, shook him by the hand. 
And gave lum soon to imderstand. 
That though his person was a stranger. 
Yet that in tunes of greatest danger, 
His faithful services were known. 
And all his family here in town. 
For whom he had a great affection ; 
And wisVd him joy of his election, 
Assur'd him that his country's voice 
Could not have made a better choice. 

" Sir Ralph, who, if not much beli^ 
Had always some degrees of pride, 
Perceiv'd bis heart begin to swell. 
And likM this doctrine mighty well. 
Took notice of his air and look. 
And how familiarly he spoke ; 
Such condescensions, such professions 
RemovM all former iU impressions. 

'' The statesman (wh(^ we must agree. 
Can far into our foibles see, 
And knows exactly how to flatter 
The weak, blind sides of humap nature). 
Saw the vain wretch be-gin to yield, 
And farther, thus his oil iiistill'd. 

** Sur Ralph, said he, all forms apart. 
So dear I hold you at my heart, 
Have such a value fc^.youf worth. 
Your sense aud-honqv^^ and so forth. 
That iu some poiujfs, es^^mely nice, 
I should be proiid of yo^{^ advice j 
Let me, good Sir, th^ j^'vouTvpfay 
To eat a bit with i^e io<lay ; 
Nay, dear Sir Ralp^ ^f^m^ agree — - 
Your honour's hourP exactly three. 

** These points premis'df they bow and part. 
With hands pressM hard to either heart $ 
For now the public business calls 
Each patriot to St Stephen's walls; 
Whether the present debts to state ; '^ 
Or on some new sui^ilies debate, > 
Would here be needless to relate. j 
VOL. XVII. R 
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Journal of a Dublin Lady/' which I writ at Sir A^ 
thur Acheson's; and leaving out what concerned 



** From thence, at tiie appointed tour^ 
The knight attendft the nnn of power, 
Who, better to secure his ends, 
Had likewise bid some coart(y ftiend* 
His brother, Townly, and his grace, 
Great statesmen bo^, and botii ill place : 
Cm* Britidi Horace fiimM for wit» 
Alike for courts and senates fit; 
Sir William, ftem Ins early yonth, 
Henown'd for hononr, virtue, troth; 
And Bubble, iutt restored to fiivour. 
On pardon aiakM ibr late behaTionr. 

^ The statesman met his convert guesl^ 
Saluted, dasp'd him to his breast. 
Then introduced him to the rest. 

« Whilst he with wonder and amaie. 
The splendour of the house surveys. 
Huge China jars, and piles of plate. 
And modish screens, ind beds of state. 
Gilt sconces, of stupendous size. 
And costly paintuigs strike his ^es. 
From Italy and Fluiden brought 
At the expence of nations bought ; 
Yet doth not one of these relate 
The tragic end of i^ s of state, 
Although such pictures might supply 
Fit lessons to the great man^ eye ; 
But o^eiiprown fkvonrites dread to think 
From w&nce they rose, and how may sink* 

« Dinner bow waited on the board. 
Rich as this city would afford, 
(For every element supplies, 
His table with its rarities) 
The guests promiscuous take theor place^ 
JP^ nwre^ vrithout form qfmaie-, 
There might tlie little knight be seen 
With ribbons blue, and ribM^ Kreen^ 
All complaisant and debonair^ 5 ' 
As if the king himsetf w€^ tfaei«; 
Obsequious each consults his tasti?. 
And, beggmg to be sert'd tM la^ 
Points round by turns to every dish ; 
Will you have soup. Sir Rdph, or fliiif 
This fincassee or that ragoutf 
Fray, Sir, be free, and let me know. 

** The doth removM, the glass goes romid^ 
With loyal healths and wishes crownM ; 
May king anid senate long agree ! 
Success attend the ministry f 
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the family, I sent it to be printed in a paper which 
Doctor Sheridan had engaged in, called, *^ The In- 



Let public faith and stocks increase ! 
And grant ns Heav'n! a speedy Peacel 

** Discourse ensues on homebred rag^, 
Hiat rank distemper of the age. 
And instantly they all agree, 
They never were so blest, or free ; 
That all complaints were nought but fiiction, 
And patriotism mere distraction, 
Thougb Aill of reason, void of grace, 
And only meant to get in place. 

^ Sir Kalph, in approbation bow*d ; 
Yet own*d that with the giddy crowd, 
He formerly had gone astray. 
And talk* d in ^uite another way, 
Possess'd with jealousies and fears. 
Dispersed by restless pamphleteen. 
In hbels weekW and diurnal, 
Especially the * Country Journal ; 
But as he felt sincere contrition. 
He hop*d his faults would find i 

^Dear Sir, reply'd the Mue-string 1 
Im glad you think affiiirs go right, 
All errors past most be excniCd, 
/Since the best men may be abos'd) 
What's in my power you mav conmiand. 
Then shook him once more by the hand. 
Gave him great hopes (at least liis word) 
That he should be a treasury-lord, 
And to confirm his good intention. 
At present order'd fim a pension. 

'' By these degrees, Sir Ralph is grown 
The staonchest tool in all the town; 
At points and job-work n^ver fails ; 
At all his old acquaintance rails; 
Holds every doctrine now in fashion. 
That debts are blessings to a nation : 
That bribery, under whig direction. 
Is needful to discourage faction : 
That standing armies are most fitting 
To guard the liberties of Britain. 
That F ■ c is her sincerest friend. 
On whom, she always should depend ; 
That ministers, by kings appointed. 
Are, under them, the Lord's anointed ; 



<< * From hence it appears that a paper was published nodei that name, long 
before tiiis, in which we are at present engaged." 
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telligencer/* of which he made but sorry work, and 
then dropped it* But the verses were printed by 
themselves, and most horridly, mangled in the press, 
and were very mediocre in themselves : but did well 
enough in the manner I mentioned, of a family jest. 
I do sincerely assure you, that my frequent old dis- 
order, and the scene where I am, and the humour 
I am in, and some other reasons which time has 
shown, and will show more if I live, have lowered 
my small talents with a vengeance, and cooled my 
disposition to put them in use. I want only to be 
rich, for I am hard to be pleased ; and, for want of 
riches, people grow every day less solicitous to 
please me. Therefore I keep humble company, 
who are happy to come where they can get a bottle 
of wine without paying for it. I give my vicar a 
supper, and his wile a shilling, to play with me an 
hour at backgammon once a-fortnight. To all 



Ergo, it is the selfsame thin^, 
*V oppose the minister or king ; 
Ergo, by consequence of reason. 
To censure statesmen is hi|<h treason. 
In fine, his standing creed is this : 
That light or wrong, or hit or miss. 
No mischiefs can befal a nation, 
Under so wise a ministration ; 
lliat Britam is Sir Blue-ittring's debtor, 
And things did surely ne'er go better ! 

<' So the plain country girl, untainted. 
Nor yet with wicked man acquainted, 
Starts at the first lewd application, 
Tliough warm, perhaps, by inclination, 
And swears she would not, with the ^g, 
For all the world, do such a thing: 
But when, with long, assiduous art, 
Damon hath once seducM her heart, 
She learns her lesson in a trice. 
And justifies the pleasing vice. 
Calls it a natoral, harmless passion, 
Implanted from our fiiist creation,' 
Holds there's no sin between clean sheets^ 
And lies with every man she mtets.*' 
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pe6ple of quality, and especially of titles, I am not 

within; or, at least, am deaf a week or two after I 

am well. But, on Sunday evenings, it costs me 

six bottles of wine to people Whom I cannot keep 

out. Pray, come over in April, if it be only to 

convince you that I tell no lies^ and the journey 

will be certainly for your health. Mrs Brent, my 

housekeeper, famous in print for digging out the 

great bottle, says, "she will be your nurse;" and 

the best physicians we have shall attend you without 

fees ; although, 1 believe, you will have no occasion 

but to converse with one or two of them, to make 

them proud. Your letter came but last post, and 

you see my punctuality. I am unlucky at every 

thing I send to England. Two bottles of usquebaugh 

were broken. Well, my humble service to my Lord 

Bolingbroke, Lord Bathurst, Lord Masham, and his 

lady my dear friend, and Mr Pulteney, and the 

Doctor, and Mr Lewis, and our sickly friend Gay, 

and ipy Lady Bolingbroke ; and very much to Patty, 

who, 1 hope, will learn to love the world less, be* 

fore the wojrld leaves off to love her. I am much 

concerned to hear of my Lord Peterborow being ill. 

I am exceedingly his servant ; and pray Gofl recover 

his health ! As for your courtier, Mrs Howard, and 

her mistress, I have nothipg to say, but that they 

have neither memory nor manners; else I should 

have some mark of the former from the latter, which 

1 was promised about two years ago : but, since \ 

pnade them a present,* it would be mean to remind 

them. I am told poor Mrs Pope is ill. Pray God 



♦ Of some Irish stuff. The Dean expected a present of medal^ 
from Queen Caroline, which he never received. 
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preserve her to y<Mi, or raise you up as useful a 
friend. 

This letter is in answer to Mr Ford, whose 
hand I mistook for yours, having not heard from 
him this twelvemonth. Therefore you are not to 
stare; and it must not be lost, for it talks to you 
only. 

Again, forgive my blunders; for, reading the 
letter by candle-light, and not dreaming of a letter 
from Mr Ford, I thought it must be yours, because 
it talks of our friends. 

The letter talks of Gay, and Mr Whaley, and 
Lord Bolingbroke, which made me conclude it 
must be yours; so all the answering part musl^ 
go for nothing. 

JoN. Swift. 



FROM FRANCIS GEOGEGHAN, ESQ. 

March 10, 1728-9. 
Sir, 
Your time ii^ precious, your curiosity not very 
small, my esteem of you very great: therefore come 
not within the walls of the four courts in hopes of 
hearing a matrimonial decree in this reign ; for on 
Monday, (viz.) that is to say, the 10th of this in- 
stant March^l 728, his excellency Thomas Wyndham, 
Esq. lord-high chancellor of Ireland, pronounced, 
after your back was turned, and not with the assist- 
ance of the two chiefs, his decree in the case of 
Stewart v, Stewart, on A, Powell, to this effect : — 
He said there was a full consent till such time as 
the draught of the settlement was sent down to 
Mrs Stewart, to be considered by her* and her 
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friends ; and after she had considered^ it, she shall 
not be at liberty to make any objections; for all 
restrictions of marriage are odious in the civil law, 
and not favoured by the common law, especially 
after the age of one-and-twenty ; therefore many 
they may, and let Mr Nutley ♦ be a lawyer for 
Mrs Rebecca Stewart, the plaintiff, to take care of 
the settlement for her advantage, and let Powell 
choose another lawyer for himself; though, by the 
by, Mr Nutley would serve for both; and it is 
not necessary to inquire what Powell makes by his 
practice, although he assured the mother it smwunted 
to one thousand four hundred pounds per annum. 



<< Oyid, 'tis true, successfully imparts 
The rules to steal deluded Tirgins' hearts ; 
But O ! ye fair ones, pious Nntley's skill 
Instructs you to elude, by magic bill. 
The laws of God, and gratify your will.'' 



} 



You will, I hope, excuse this liberty in otte, who, 
to resent the indignity offered to you by Ram's 
coachman, t made him drunk soon after at Gory; 
which so incensed the aforesaid Ram, that he dis- 
charged him his service, and he is now so reduced^ 
that he has no other way of getting his bread but by 
crying in this city, " Ha' you any dirt to carry out ? 
I am, oir, your sincere friend and humble servant, 

Francis Geogeghak. 



♦ See a letter dated Nor. 21, 1713. 

+ See the Intelligencer, No. II. The impertinence consisted 
in Mr Ram's coachman driving his horses against the Dean, for 
which his master refused to make an adequate apology^ aad was 
accordingly severely censured in the Intelligencer* 
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FROM WILLIAM FLOWER, ESa* 

Ashbrook, March 18, 1728-9. 
Sir, 
As 1 have been honoured with some of your 
letters, and as you are my old acquaintance, though 
to my sorrow not intimately so, I trust you will 
pardon this presumption. Perhaps you may be at 
a loss to guess what title I have to an old acquaint- 
ance with you ; but as several little accidents make 
indelible impressions upon the minds of schoolboys, 
near thirty years ago, when I was one, I remember 
I was committed to your care from Sheene to Lon- 
don: we took water at Mortlake, the commander 
of the little skiff was very drunk and insolent, put 
us ashore at Hammersmith, yet insisted, with very 
abusive language, on his fare, which you courage- 
ously refused; the mob gathered; 1 expected to 
see your gown stripped off, and for want of a 
blanket, to take a flight with you in it, but 

Turn pietate grayem ac meritis si forte yirum quem 
Conspexere, silent, arrectisque auribns astaat : 
)lle regit dictis animos, et pectora mulcit. 

ViBO. iEn, i. 155. 

If then some grave and pious man appear 
They hush their noise, and lend a listening ear; 
He soothes with sober words their angry mood, 
And quenches their innate desire of blood. 

Dbtden* 

By your powerful eloquence you saved your bacon 



* Created Lord Castledurrow, Oct. 27, 1733.— N. 
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and money, and we happily proceeded on our 
journey. 

But it is not an inclination purely to tell 
you this old story, which persuades nne to write. 
A friend from Dublin lately obliged me with a very 
entertaining paper, entitled, " The Intelligencer ;" 
it is Number 20, a posthumous work of Nestor 
Ironside ; a correspondent mentioning these papers 
in a letter, raising my curiosity, with the specimen 
I had of them, to read the rest. For my part, I 
have, buried myself in the country, and know little 
of the world, but what I learn from newspapers ; 
you, who live so much in it, and from other more 
convincing proofs, I am satisfied are acquainted with 
the Intelligencer. I wish his zeal could promote 
the welfare of his poor country, but I fear his la- 
bour is in vain. 

The miseries of the North, as represented, de- 
mand the utmost compassion, and must soften the 
malice of the most bitter enemy. I hope they, 
whose interest it is, if they rightly considered it, 
to relieve those miserable wretches, will redress so 
public a calamity; to which, if, as I have heard, 
some of the clergy, by ex^i^cting of tithes, have 
contributed, they deserve as great censure, as a 
certain dean, who lends several sums without in- 
-terest to his poor parishioners, has gained credit 
and honour by his charitable beneficence. Bad 
men, to be sure, have crept in, and are of that 
sacred and learned order; the blackest of crimes, 
forgery, treason, and blasphemy, recently prove 
this : such should be spewed out of it with utmost 
contempt, and punished according to their demerit 
with severe justice. If this allegation be true, I 
hope to see them censured by the Intelligencer, 
^.nd recommend to him the words of Jeremiah to 
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expatiate upon, chap, x. ver. 21, chap xii. ver. 10, 
J 1. I imagine the poor willow, his printer, * is itt 
danger of punishment; she suffered very cruelly 
for the Drapier's works; I hope several contributed 
to ease her misfortunes on that occasion ; I confess I 
am sorry I did not, but if you will give her a piece 
of gold, hot in my name I beg, being unwilling to 
vaunt of charity, but as from a friend of yours, I 
shall by the first safe hand send one; in return I 
expect the Drapier's works entire. 

I am sorry that, for the benefit of the ladies, the 
author has not given us the English of 

Motus doceri gaudet lonicos 
Matura Tirgo. 

Not having Creech's Horace, a gentleman prevailed 
on me to attempt translating it in a couple of dis- 
tichs; the science, which the compound English 
and Greek word signifies, little concerns a widower ; 
but I should be glad to see it improved by good 
proficients in the lonick jig. I own, in my Tittle 
reading, I never met with this word, which puts 
me in mind of a passage on the Thames. My 
younger uncle, the grave Mr Flower, his wife and 
mine, and Parson Dingle, one day made the tour 
of the city : we saw Bedlam, the lions, and what 
not; and finished with a view of that noble engine 
under London Bridge : then we took water for 
Whitehall; rowed very silently to opposite the glass- 
house, where a dyer, his boat at anchor, was angling; 
poor Jack unfortunately asked, addressing himself 
to our waterman, " What that man was fishing for ?' ■ 
The wag answered very brisk, " For , master. 



* Mrs Harding. 
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will you buy any ?" You are a man of too much 
humour not to be pleased with the reply. I never 
€an think of it without a laugh ; and am sure need 
not describe the scene to you. He is since called 
in our family by the name of Jack Fisher. 



met 



FROM MR GAY. * 

From the Duke of Queensberry's, in Barlingtoii 
Gardens, March 18, 172S.9. 
Dear Sir, 
I HAVE writ to you several times ; and having 
heard nothing from you, makes me fear my letters 
are miscarried. Mr Pope's letter has taken off my 
concern in some degree ; but I hope good weather 
will entirely re-establish you in your health. I am 
but just recovered from the severest fit of sickness 
that ever any body had who escaped death. I was 
several times given up by the physicians, and every 
body that attended me ; and upon my recovery, was 
judged to be in so ill a condition, that I should be 
miserable for the remainder of my life j but contrary 
to all expectation, I am perfectly recovered, and 
have no remainder of the distempers that attacked 
me, which were, at the same time, fever, asthma, 
and pleurisy. I am now in the Duke of Queens- 
berry's house, and have been so ever since I left 
Hampstead ; where I was carried at a time that it 
was thought I could not live a day. Since my 



* Endorsed, ^^ See the duchess's answer to th« royal mc«» 
•age." 
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coming to town, I have been very little abroad, the 
weather has been so severe. 

I must acquaint you (because I kivow it will 
please you,) that during my sickness X had many 
of the kindjest proofs of friendship, particularly from 
the Duke and Duchess of Queensberry; who, if 
I had been their nearest relation and nearest friend, 
could not have treated me with more constant at- 
tendance then : and they continue the same to me 
now. 

You must undoubtedly have heard, that the 
4uchess took up my defence with the king and 
queen, in the cause of my play, and that she has 
been forbirt tiie court for interesting herself to in- 
crease my fortune, by the ]>ublication of it without 
being acted. * The duke too has given up his 
employment (which he would have done, if the 
duchess had not met with this treatment) upon ac-; 
count of ill usage from the ministers ; but this has- 
tened him in what he had determined. The play 
is now almost printed, with the music, words, and 
bases, engraved on thirty-one copper-plates, which, 
by my friends' assistance, has a possibility to turn 
greatly to my advantage. The Duchess of Marl- 
borough has given me a hundred pounds for one 
copy ; and others have contributed very handsome- 
ly ; but, as my account is not yet settled, I capnot 
tell you particulars, 



* The duchess was so vehement in her attempts to have the 
embargo removjed from Gay's play, that she offered to read it to 
his majesty in his closet, that he might be satisfied there was no 
offence in it. George II. escaped from this dilemma by saying^ 
he should be delighted to receive her grace in his closet, but 
hoped to amuse her better than by the literary employ ine;at 
she proposed. 
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For writing in the cause of virtue, and against 
the fashionable vices, I am looked upon at present 
as the most obnoxious person almost in England. 
Mr Pulteney tells me, I have got the start of him. 
Mr Pope tells me, that I am dead, and that this 
obnoxiousness is the reward for my inofFensiveness 
in my former life. I wish I had a book ready to 
send you : but, I believe I shall not be able to com- 
plete the work till the latter end of the next week. 
Your money is still in Lord Bathurst's hands : but, 
I believe, I shall receive it soon: I wish to re-' 
ceive your orders how to dispose of it. I am im- 
patient to finish my work, for I want the country 
air ; not that I am ill, but to recover my strength : 
and I cannot leave my work till it is finished. While 
I am writing this, I am in the room next to our 
dining-room, with sheets all around it, and two peo- 
ple from the binder folding sheets. I print the book 
at my own expense, in quarto, which is to be sold 
for six shillinsrs, with the music. You see I do not 
want industry ; and I hope you will allow, that I 
have not the worst economy. Mrs Howard has de- 
clared herself strongly, both to the king and queen, 
as my advocate. The Duchess of Queensberry is 
allowed to have shown more spirit, more honour, 
and more goodness, than was thought possible in 
our times; I should have added too, more under- 
standing and good sense. You see my fortune (as I 
hope my virtue will) increases by oppression. I go 
to no courts ; I drink no wine; and am calumniated 
even by ministers of state ; and yet am in good spi- 
rits. Most of the courtiers, though otherwise my 
friends, refused to contribute to my undertaking. 
But the city and the people of England take my 
part very warmly ; and, I am told^, X\\q best of the 
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citizens will give me proofs of it by their contribu- 
tions. 

I could talk to you a great deal more, but I am 
afraid I should write too much for you, and for 
myself. I have not writ so much together since 
my sickness. I cannot omit telling you, that Dr 
Arbuthnot's attendance and care of me showed him 
the best of friends. Dr HoUins, though entirely a 
stranger to me, was joined with him, and used me 
in the kindest and most handsome manner. Mr 
and Mrs Pulteney were greatly concerned for me, 
visited me, and showed me the strongest proofs of 
friendship. When I see you I will tell you of 
others, as of Mr Pope, Mrs Blount, Mr and Mrs 
Rollinson, Lord and Lady Bolingbroke, &c. I 
think they are all your friends and well-wishers. I 
hope you will love them the better upon my acr 
count ; but do not forget Mr Lewis, nor Lord Ba- 
thurst. Sir William Wyndham, and Lord Gower, 
and Lord Oxford among the number. 

My service to Dr Delany and Mr Stopfort. 



TO MR GAY.^ 



DubliQ, March 19, 1728-9.' 

I DENY it. I do write to you according ta the 
old stipulation, for, when you kept your old com- 
pany, when I writ to one, I writ to aJl. But I am 



* Found amoag Mr Gay's papers, and returned to Dr Svrift 
by the Duke of Queensberry and Mr Pope.— P. 
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teady to enter into a new bargain since you are got 
into a new world, and will answer all your letters. 
Yqu are first to present my most humble respects to 
the Duchess of Queensberry, and let her know that 
I never dine without thinking of her, although it 
be with some difficulty that I can obey her when I 
dine with forks that have but two prongs, and when 
the sauce is no^ very consistent. You must likewise 
tell her grace that she is a general toast among all 
honest folks here, and particularly at the deanery, 
even in the face of my whig subjects. I will leave 
my money in Lord Bathurst's hands, and the ma^ 
nagement of it (for want of better) in yours : and 
pray keep the interest money in a bag wrapped up 
by itself, for fear of your own fingers under your 
carelessness. Mr Pope talks of you as a perfect 
stranger; but the different pursuits and manners 
and interests of life, as fortune has pleased to dish 
pose them, will never suffer those to live together, 
who by their indinations ought never to part. 1 
hope, when you are rich enough, you will have 
some little economy of your own in town and coun- 
try, and be able to give your friend a pint of port ; 
for the domestic season of life will come on. I had 
never much hopes of your vamped play, although 
Mr Pope seemed to have, and although it were ever 
so good ; but you should have done like the par- 
sons, and changed your text, I mean your title, and 
the names of the persons. After all, it was an ef- 
fect of idleness, for you are in the prime of life, when 
invention and judgment go together. I wish you 
had 1001. a-year more for horses — I ride and walk 
whenever good weather invites me, and am reputed 
the best walker in this town and five miles round. 
I writ lately to Mr Pope. I wish you had a little 
village in his neighbourhopd ; but you are yet too 
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volatile, and any lady with a coach and six horses 
would carry you to Japan. 

JoN. Swift. 



FROM DR ARBUTHNOT. 

London, March 19, 1 728.9. 

This is the second or third time, dear Sir, that I 
have writ to you without hearing a word of you, or 
from you ; only^ in general, that you are very much 
out 01 order ; sometimes of your two old complaints, 
the vertigo and deafness, which 1 am very sorry for. 
The gentleman who carries this has come better olST 
than I did imagine : I used my little interest as far 
as it would go, in his affair. He will be able to 
give you some account of your friends, many of whom 
have been in great distress this winter. John Gay, 
I raiay say with vanity, awes his life, under God, to 
the unwearied endeavours and care of your humble 
servant ; for a physician who had not been passion- 
ately his friend could not have saved him. I had, 
beside my personal concern for him, other motives 
of my care. He is now become a public person, a 
little Sacheverell ; and I took the same pleasure in 
saving him as Radcliffe did in preserving my I-.ord 
Chief Justice Holt's wife, whom he attended out of 
spite to the husband', who wished her dead. 

.The inoffensive John Gay is now become one of 
the obstructions to the peace of Europe, the terror 
of ministers, the chief author of the Craftsman, and 
all the seditious pamphlets which have been pub- 
lished against the government. He has got several 
turned out of their places , the greatest . ornament 
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of the court banished from it for his sake; * another 
great lady in danger of being chaste likewise ;f 
about seven or eight duchesses pushing forward, 
like the ancient circumcelliones J in the church, 
who shall suffer martyrdom upon his account first. 
He^ is the darling of t^e city. If he should travel 
about the country, he would have hecatombs of 
roasted oxen sacrificed to him. Since he became so 
conspicuous Will Pulteney hangs his head, to see 
himself so much outdone in the career of glory. I 
hope he will get a good deal of money by printing 
his play ; but, I resdly believe, he would get more 
by showing his person : and I can assure you, this 
is the very identical John Gay, whom you formerly 
knew, and lodged with in Whitehall two years ago. 
I have been diverting myself with making an ex- 
tract out of a history, which will be printed in the 
year 1948. I wish I had your assistancpe to go 
through with it ; for I can assure you, it rises to a 
very solemn piece of burlesque. 

As to the condition of your little club, it is liot 
quite so desperate as you might imagine ; for Mr 
Pope is as high in favour, as I am afraid the rest • 
are out of it. The king, upon the perusal of the 
last edition of his Dunciad, declared he was a very 
honest man. I did not know till this moment that 
I had so good an opportunity to send you a letter ; 
and now I know it, I am called away,^ and obliged 
to end with my best wishes and respects, being most 
sincerely yours, &c. 



♦ The Ducbess of Qaeensberry. 

+ Mrs Howard perhaps, who declared herself in Gay's faTOur 
on this momentous occasion. 

i A sect of Afri^can heretics^ who were smitten with the rage of 
lieing martyrs. 

VOL. XVII. S 
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td LORD BOUI^GBROKE. 

Ooblin, March 21, 1728.9. 

Vou tell roe yoit have not quitted the design of 
collecting, writing, &c. This is the answer of eve- 
ry sinner who defers his repentance. I wish Mr 
Pope were as great an urger as I, who long for no* 
thing more than to see truth under your hands, lay- 
ing all detraction in the dust. I fiiul myself dispos- 
ed every year, or rather every month,^ to be more 
angry and revengeful; and my rage is so ignoble, 
that it descends even to resent the folly and base- 
ness of the enslaved people among whom I live. I 
knew an old lord in Leicestershire who sunused him- 
self with mending pitchforks and spades for his te** 
nants gratis. Yet I have higher ideas left, if I were 
nearer to objects on which I might employ them ; 
and contemning my private fortune, would gladly 
cross the channel and stand by while my betters 
were driving the boars out of the garden, if there 
be any probable expectation of such an endea^ 
vour. When I was of your age I often thought of 
death, but now, after a dozen years more, it is never 
out of my mind, and terrifies me less. I conclude 
that Providence has ordered our fears to decrease 
with our spirits ; and yet I love la bagatelle better 
than ever: for finding it troublesome to read at 
night, and the company here growing tasteless, I 
am always writing bad prose, or worse verses, either 
of rage or raillery, whereof some few escape to give 
offence, or mirth, and the rest are burnt. 

They print some Irish tra^sh in London, and charge 
it cm me, which you will clear me of to my friend.9, 
for all are spurious except one paper ; for which 
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Mr Pope very lately chid me. I remember your 
lordship Used to say, that a few good speakers would 
in time carry any point that was right ; and that the 
common method of a majority, by calling to the 
question, would never hold long when reason was 
on the oth6r side. Whether politics do not change, 
like gaming, by the invention of new tricks, I am 
ignorant : but I believe in your tim^ you would ne- 
ver, as a minister, have suffered an act to pass 
through the House of Commons, only because you 
were sure of a majority in the House of Lords, to 
throw it out ; because it would be unpopular, and 
consequently a loss of reputation. Y^t this, we are 
told, has been the case in the qualification bill re- 
lating to pensioners. It should seem to me that 
corruption, like avarice, has no bounds. I had op- 
portunities to know the proceedings of your minis- 
try better than any other man of my rank ; and hav- 
ing not much to do, I have often compared it with 
these last sixteen years of a profound peace all over 
Europe, and* we running seven millions in debt. 
I am forced to play at small game, to set the beasts 
here a-madding, merely for want of a better game. 
Tentanda via est qua me quoque posntn^* &c. The 
devil take those politics, where a dunce might go- 
vern for a dozen years together. I will come in 
person to England, if I am provoked, and send for 
the dictator from the plough. I disdain to say, O 
mihi prcBteritos — ^but cruda deo viridisque sen€Ctus.'\ 



• " New ways I most attempt, my grovelling name 
To raise aloft, and wing my flight to fdsiie." — S. 

t '' O could I torn to that fair prime aga'tn ! 

■ yet in Uis years are seen 

A manly ^igpur, and autumnal green.*^--^. 
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Pray my lotfi how are the gardens ? have you taken 
down the mounts and removed the yew hedges? 
have you not bad weather for the spring corn ? has 
Mr Pope gone farther in his ethic poeojis,? and is 
the headland sown with wheat ? and what, says Po-r 
lybius ? and how does my Lord St John ? which 
last question i? very material to me, because. I love 
burgundy,, a^d riding between Twickenham . and 
Dawley.. I built a wall five years ago, and wheii 
the masons played the knaves, nothing delighted me 
so much as to stand by while my. servants Jhr?w 
down what was amisis. I have likewise seen a moa*- 
key overthrow dl the dishes and plates in s^kii^hei^ 
merely for the pleasure of seeing them tumble, /ai;)d 
hearing*the clatter they made in their fall., I wislji 
you would invite me to such another entertainments 
but you think, as I ought to think, that it istime^fi^j- 
me to have done with the world; and so I would, 
if I could get into a better, before l.waaxalled iqtp 
the best, and not die here in a rage, like a poisoned 
rat in a hole, I wonder you are not ashamed, to 
let me pine away ia this kingdom, while you are 
out of power, 

I. come from looking. over the melange above 
written, and declare it to be a true copy of my 
present disposition, which must needs please you, 
since nothing was ever more displeasing to myself. 
I desire you to present my most humble respects to 
my lady. 

Jon, Swift. 
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FROM A QUAKER IN PHILADELPHIA. 

Chilad, March 29, 1729. 
Friend Jonathajjt Swift, 
Having been often agreeably amused by thy 
Tale, &c. &c. and being now loading a small ship 
for Dublin, 1 have sent thee a gammon, the product 
of the wilds of America ; which perhaps may not 
be unacceptable at thy table, since it is only de- 
signed to let thee know that thy wit and parts are 
herejft esteem at this distance from the place of 
thy residence. Thou neede^t ask tio questions who 
this comes from, since I am a perfect stranger to 
thee. 



FROM LADY JOHNSON.* 

[March 80, 1729.] 
TO THE REV. THE DEAN OF ST PaTricks. 

HOND SR 

I AM a Huckster and Lives in Strand Street & 
has Dealings with Several familys, a saterday Night 
Q. Case of Instruments f was sent me iii ]pawn by a 
Certain person in Marys Street, for two Rowls a 
print of Butter four Herrings and three Nagins of 
strong Watters, My foster brother who ply's about 
the End of the town tells Me, he wanst saw it ia 



* Thus endorsed by Dr Swift ; " The best letter! eyer read.'* 
— D.S. 

f It is not unlikely this was a present of a case of insfiromi^ots . 
from Lady Johnson to tlie Doctor,— D« S» 
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your handy fearing Hawkins's* whip I send it to 
you, and will take an Other Cours? to gett My 
Money, so I Remain your Hon« , 

Hunible Sarv^ to Command 
y* 30 Mabtha Sharp. 



TO LORD BOUNGBROKE 

Dublin, April 5, 17air. 
I DO not think it could be possible for me to hear 
Ibetter news than that of your getting over your 
scurvy suit, which alwi^ys hung as a dead weight on 
my heart ; I hated it in all its circvmstapces, as it 
affected your fortune and quiet, and in a situations 
of life that must make it every way vexatious. And 
as I am infinitely obliged to you for the justice you 
do me in supposing your affairs do at least concern 
me as much as my own ; so I would never have 
pardoned your omitting it. But before I go on, I 
cannot forbear mentioning what I read last summer 
in a newspaper, that you were writing the history 
of your own times. I suppose such a report might 
arise from what was not secret among your friends, 
of your intention tb write another kind of history; 
which you often promised Mr Pope and me to do : 
I know he desires it very much, and I- am sure I 
desire nothing mor^ fpr the honour and love I bear 
you, and the perfect knowledge I have of your pub- 
lic virtue. My lord, I have no other notion of eco- 
nomy than that is the parent of liberty and ease, 
and I am not the only friend you have who has chid 
• you in his heart for the neglect of it, though not 



* Hawkins was keeper of Newgate.«««D« S* 
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with his mouth, as I have done. For there is a sil- 
ly error in the world, even among friends otherwise 
very good, not to intermeddle with men's affairs in 
6uch nice matters. And my lord, I have made a 
maxim, that should be writ in letters of diamonds^ 
that a wise man ought to have money in his head, 
but not in his heart. Pray, my lord, inquire whe- 
ther your prototype, my Lord Digby, after the re- 
storation, when he was at Bristol, did not take some 
care of his fortune, notwithstanding that quotation 
I once sent you out of his speech to the House of 
Commons? In my conscience, I believe fortune, 
like other drabs, values a man gradually less for 
every year he lives. I have demonstration for it ; 
because if I play at piquet for sixpence with a man 
or woman two years younger than myself, I always 
lose ; and there is a young girl of twenty who ne- 
ver fails of winning my money at bacK:gammon» 
though she is a bungler, and the game be ecclesi- 
astic. As to the public, I confess nothing could 
cure my itch of meddling with it but these frequent 
returns of deafness, which have hindered me from 
passing last winter in London; yet I cannot but 
consider the perfidiousness of some peoplie, who, 
I thought, when I was last there, upon a change 
that happened, were the most impudent in forget- 
ting their prof(pssion8 that I have ever known. Pray 
will you please to take your pen, and blot me out 
that political maxim from whatever book )t is in, 
that lies nolunt €liu male administtari ; the com-* 
monness makes me not know who is the author, but 
sure he must be some modern. * 



* Upon this adage, Bolingbroke was vont to justify bis e^^ 
^ectations of a change of a4i9inistTai.tioQ* 
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. I iim sorry for Lady Bolii)gbtoke*s iUbeaJth ; Wt 
I pr<)test X jaaver ki^w a very "deserving pei^oii of 
that ^ex» wtK>,lia4 oei^too much reason tof^^mplain 
pf ill health. . I nevear wjake without finding life a 
more insignificant thing than it .wa3ithe d*yr >#fore ; 
>vhich i$ on^ gr^at advantage I get hy living in .this 
country, where there is nothing . I shall be sorry to 
lose. But n>y greatest misery is recoHecling the 
£;cene of . twenty years . past, and ,then:fdl pn a sud- 
den dropping, into the present. I remember,, when 
I wa^ a little boy, I felt a great jfisb at tthe end of 
jfnyjipe which I drew up almost on the gi^nnd, but 
it dropped Jn, and the: disappointment veKes me to 
this. very <4ay, m^ I believe it was ^het type irf^all 
my future disappointments. I should be adsamed 
to say thi^ to you, if you had not a ^spirit fitter to 
bear your own. misfortunes, than I Imveitothink of 
. ;them. Is there paJtience left to reflect^ by what 
<|u^itfes .wealth «id greatness.are got,and by what 
xjualitiesthey are lost? I have read my i friend .Con*- 
^reve's verses to JU)rdCk)bhainj which; end .with a 
(vile and fajse moral, and I remapdber is not in Ho- 
race to TibuUus, which he imitates ; ^^ 4hat all 
^times.are equally virtuous and vicious:'* wherein 
Jie differs irom #,poets, philosophers,, and Christians 
that ever. writ. It is more probable that there may 
he an equal quantity of virtues idways in the* world, 
but sometimes there may be a peck of it in Asia, 
and hsgrdly a thimbleful in Europe. But if there 
be no virtue, there is abundance of sincerity; for I 
/Will venture all I am worth, that there is not one 
human creature in power, who will not be modest 
enough to confess that he proceeds wholly upon a 
principle of corruption : I say this because I have a 
scheme, in spite of your notions, to govern England 
upon the principles of virtue^ and when the nation 
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^ ripe for if> I desire you will send for me. . I hare 
learned this, by liring like a kermit, by which I ' am 
got backward about nineteea huniihred years m the 
^ra of the world, and begin to wonder at the wick- 
edoesd of men. I dine alone upon half a: dish of 
iiieat> . mix water with my wine, walk ten milea a 
day, and read Baronius. Hie explicit epkiola ad 
dom. Bolinglw>ke> Sf mcijnt ad anUcum Pope. 

Having finished my letter to Aristippus, I now 
begin to you. I was in great pain about Mrs Pope^ 
haying heard from others that she was in a very 
dangerous way, which made me think it unsea- 
sonable to trouble you. I am ashamed to tell jnou, 
that when I was. very young I had more de»re to-be 
lamousthan ever since ; and .fame, like all things 
else in. thistlifg, -grows with me every day naore a 
trifle. But you who are so mucb y ounger, although 
you want that health you deserve, yet your spirits 
are as vigorous .as if your body were sounder. I 
hate a crowd where I have not an ea^ place to see 
and be se^. A great library always makes me 
melancholy,* where the best author is as much 
squeezed, and as obscure, as a porter at a coro- 
nation. In my own Iklle library, I value the com- 
pilements of Graevius and Gronovius, which make 
thirty-one volumes in folio (and were given me by 
my Lord Bolingbroke), more than all my books be* 
sides ; because whoever comes into my closet, casts 
his eyes immediately upon them, and will hot vouch- 
safe to look upon Plato or.Xenophon. I tell you 
it is almost incredible how opinions change by the 



* In Montesquieu's Persiap Letters, there is an admirable ont 
upon this subject.— Dr Wjibtok. 
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decline or decay of spirits^ and I will farther tell you, 
that all my endeavours^ from a boy, to distinguish my- 
self, were only for want of a great title and fortune, 
that I might be used like a lord by those who have 
an opinion of my parts ; whether right or wrong, it 
is no great matter ; and so the reputation of wit or 
great Teaming does the office of a blue ribband, or 
of a coach and six horses. To be remembered for 
ever op the account of our friendship, is what would 
exceedingly please me; but yet I never loved to 
make a visit, or be seen walking with my betters, 
because they get all the eyes and civilities from me. 
I no sooner writ this than I corrected myself, and 
remembered Sir Fulk Grevil's epitaph, " Here lies, 
&c. who was friend to Sir Philip Sidney." And 
therefore I must heartily thank you for your desire 
that I would record our friendship in verse, which 
if I can succeed in, I will never desire to write one 
more line in poetry while I live. You must present 
my humble service to Mrs Pope, and let her know 
I pray for her continuance in the world, for her own 
reason, that fihe may live to take care of you. 

JoNATH. Swift, 



FROM THE CHEVALIER RAMSAY. 

London, April 10, 1720. 

^ Sir, 

One of the greatest pleasures I proposed to my- 
self in a journey to England, was that of seeing you 
at London ; and it is a very sensible mortification 
to me to find myself disappointed in so agreeable 
an expectation. It is pow many years since \ tad 
the highest esteem of your genius a^id lyritings; 
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and when I was very young, I found in some of 
them * certain ideas, that prepared me for relishing 
those principles of universal religion, which I have 
since endeavoured to unfold in Cyrus* I could not 
let our common friend Mr Leslie f go back to Ire- 
land, without seizing the opportunity of acknow- 
ledging the obliging zeal you have shown to make 
my work esteemed. Such marks of friendship do 
me a great deal of honour as well as pleasure, and I 
hope I have a thorough sense of them. As I have 
much enlarged my book, I am going to publish a 
new edition by subscription. I have given a hun- 
dred copies of the proposals to our friend, and flaU 
ter myself, that I may count upon the contimiattoa 
lof your friendship. 

I am, with great respect. Sir, 

your most obliged 

and most obedient humble servant, 

A, Ramsay, 



FROM DR ARBUTHNOT. 

London, May 8, 1720. 
Dear Sir, 
I HAVE writ three tipies to Mr Dean of St Pa-» 
trick's, without receiving so much as an acknow^ 
ledgment of the receipt of my letters. At the sam« 
time, I hear of other letters, which his acquaint- 
ances receive from him. I believe. I should hardly 



* In the Tale of a Tub probably. 

f Son of the Reyerend Dr Charles Leslie^ the famoiu nonja* 
jor— .H. 
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have brought myself to have written this, were it 
not to serve you and a friend at the same time. 

I re^ottimetided one Mr Mason^ son of Mason^ 
gentleiDrsm of the queen's chapel^ a harytone voice, 
^r the' vacancy of a singer in your calhedrid, This 
fetter Wfts writ from fiath lairt September. The same 
Masidti* iiff^irms me, that th^re is 'another vacancy : 
therefore I renew my request. I believe you will 
hardly get a better : he has a pleasant niellow voice, 
a^d has ^ng several tMies in the king'» chapel this 
wittter,-to the satisfaction of the audience. I beg 
at^&^ ftmr answer to this. Your frieiwfc in town, 
su^\ as'I know, are well. Mr Pope is happy again, 
in having feiis tuother recovered. Mr Gay is gone 
to Scotland with the Ehike of Queensberry. He ha^ 
about twenty lkw«^uits with booksellers for pirating 
his book. The king goes soon to Hanover. These 
are all thfe Utews 1 know. I hope you do not ima- 
gine I- ^m so little concerned about your health, a^ 
not to desire to be informed of the state of it from 
yourself. I have been tolerably well this winter, I 
thank God. My brother Robin is here, and longs, 
as well as I, to know how you do. This with my 
best wishes and respects, from, dear Sir, 

Your most faithful humble servant, 

Jot Arbuthnqt, 



FROM THE SAME, 

London^ June 9, 1729. 
Dear Sir, 
This is given you by Mr Mason, whom I believe 
you will find answer the character I gave of him^ 
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which really was not partial ; for I am not so much 
as acquainted with his father or himself. I explain- 
ed every thing to him according to the tenor of the 
letter which I received from you some time ago, 
and for which I most heartily thank you. Let him 
liow speak for himself. I have been inquiring about 
a counter-tenor ; but have, as yet, no intelligence 
of any. 

I am really sensibly touched with the account you 
give of Ireland. It is not quite so bad here, but 
really bad enough: at the same time, we are told, 
that we are in great plenty and happiness. 

Your friends, whom you mention in yours, are 
well. Mr Gay is returned from Scotland, and has 
recovered his strength by his journey. Mr Pope 
is well; he had got an injunction in chancery 
aigainst the printers, who had pirated his Dunciad : 
it was dissolved again, because the printer could not 
prove any property, nor clid the author appear. 
That is not Mr Gay's case : for he has owned his 
book. Mr Pulteney gives you his service. They 
are all better than myself: for I am now so bad of 
a constant convulsion in my heart, that I am likely 
to expire sometimes. We have no news that I 
know of. I am apt to believe that, in a little time, 
this matter of the provisional treaty will be on or 
off. The young man waits for my letter. I shall 
trouble you no more at present, but remain with 
my best wishes, and most sincere affection, 

dear Sir, 
Your most faithful humble servant, 

J. Arbuthnot. 

My family all send you their love and service. 
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FROM LADY CATHARINE JONES. * 

Chelsea, June 11, t729{ 
Sir, 

I RECEIVED the favour of your letter the 22d of 
May, and own my obligation to Mr Dean for the 
information of the decay of my grandfather's monu- 
ment f in the cathedral church of St Patrick. 

Mr French, the present receiver of toy father^s 
estate, will b^, some time next month, in that king- 
dom, whom I have ordered to wait upon you for 
your direction in that affair; in which, when he 
has informed me of the expence, I shall immediate- 
ly give dii-ections to have it done, agreeably to the 
desire of the Dean and chapter, as well as the duty 
due to the memory of my grandfather, without ad- 
ding farther trouble to Mr Dean, from his most hum- 
hie and obedient servant, 

Catharine Jones. 



TO MR POPE. 



Aagust 11, 1729. 

I am very sensible that in a former letter I talked 
very weakly of my own affairs, and of my imperfect 
wishes and desires, which however I find with some 



* Dslughter of Richard Ear! of Ranelagh, who died Sd Janu* 
aryl7U. 

f A monument erected to the memory of Archbishop Jonet^ 
and his son, Lord Visconnt Ranelagh. 
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6oihfort do now daily decline, very suitably to my 
istate of health for some months past. JF^or my head 
is never perfectly free from giddiness, and especially 
toward night. Yet my disorder is very moderate, 
and I have been without a fit of deafness this half 
year; so I am like a horse, which, though off his 
mettle, can trot on tolerably ; and this comparison 
puts me in mind to add that I am returned to be a 
rider, wherein I wish you would imitate me. As 
to this country, * there have been three terrible 
years dearth of corn, and every place strewed with 
beggars; but dearths are common in better climates^ 
and our evils here lie much deeper. Imagine a 
nation, the two thirds of whose revenues are spent 
out of it, and who are not permitted to trade with 
the other third, and where the pride of women will 
not suffer them to wear their own manufactures, 
even where they excel what come from abroad : 
this is the true state of Ireland in a very few words. 
These evils operate more every day, and the king-* 
dom is absolutely undone, as I have been telling 
often in print these ten years past, f 



* There are many acuta and new observations on tke state of 
Ireland in Berkeley's ^^ Querist," by which he appears to be as 
great a patriot and politician as in his other works he is a phi* 
losopher and divine.— W a rton. 

f The following passage, in the sixth number of the Intelligent 
cer, upon this melancholy subject, bears marks of the D^*8 
band: 

" As for my own part, I confess, that the sights and occnr. 
rences which I had in this my last journey, hare so far trans* 
ported me to a mixture of rage and compassion, that I am not 
able to decide, which has the greater influence upon my spirits ; 
for this liew cant of a rich and flourishing nation was still up. 
permost in my thoughts ; every mile I travelled giving me such 
ample demonstrations to the contrary. For this reason, I have 
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What I have said requires fargtvenessii 'but I had 
a mind for once to let yon know the state of our 



been at the pains to render a most exact and faithful account of 
ail the Tisibie signs of riches, which I met with hi iixty mfle^, 
ridii^ through themo9t p«iblic roads, and the be^ part of the 
kingc^qu First, As to trade, I met nine cars toadenrwtth old 
masty sliriyelled hides^ one car load of batter ; four jockeys 
dTriTing eight horses, all out of case ; one cow and calf, drivea 
by a man and his wi4; six tattered families flitting, to be shipped 
off to tfa» ^est Indies ; a colony of a handnHl and fifty beggars, 
all repairiag to people fonr metropdb, and,* by inoreaoog die 
number of hands, to increase its wealth,, upon. the old maxim, 
that people are the riches of a nation : And therefore, ten thou- 
sand mouths with hardly ten pair of hands, or any work to etn- 
ploy them, will infallibly make us a rich and flounshiog j^ople^ 
Secondly, Trayellers epoogh^ but seren in ten waQtii^«hirt»a]id 
cravats; nine in ten going barefoot, and carrying their brogues 
and stockings in their hands ; one woman in twenty haTing a 
pillion, the rest riding bare-backed ; above two hnndr'ed horse- 
men, with four pmr of boots amongst them all ; seventeea sad- 
dles of leather (the, rest beiug made of straw,) and most'of^heir 
garrons only shod before. I went into one of the principal far. 
mer's houses, out of curiosity, and his whole furniture consisted 
of two blocks for stools, a bench on each side thefire*place made 
of turf, six trenchers, one bowl, a pot, six horn-spoons, three 
noggins,- three b hmkcte, one-of whi c h ao rv ed-the m an and m a id 
servant ; the other the master of the family, his wife and five 
children ; a small churn, a wooden ca^ndlestick, a broken stick 
for a pair of tongs. In the public towns, one third of the inha- 
bitants walking the Street barefoot ; windows half built up with 
stone to save the expence of glass ; the broken panes up and 
down supplied by brown paper, few being able to afford white ; 
in some places they were stopped with straw or hay. Another . 
mark of our riches, are the signs at the several inns upon the 
road, viz. in some a staff stuck in the thatch, with a turf a,t the 
end of it : a staff in a dunghill with a white rag wrapped about 
the head ; a pole, where they caii afford it, with a besom at the 
top ; an oatmeal cake on a board in a window ; and at the prin- 
cipal inns of the road, I have observed the signs taken down and 
laid against the wall near the door, being taken from their post 
to prevent the shaking of the house down by the wind* In short, 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 



EPISTOLARY CORRBSPONDENCB. 289 

affairs, and my reason for being more moved than 
perhaps becomes a clergyman, and a piece of a 
philosopher : and perhaps the increase of years and 
disorders may hope for some allowance to com- 
plaints, especially when I may call myself a stran- 
ger in a strange land. As to poor Mrs Pope (if she 
be still alive) I heartily pity you and pity her : her 
great piety and virtue will infallibly make her hap- 
py in a better life, and her great age has made her 
fully ripe for Heaven and the grave, and her best 
friends will most wish her eased of her labours, 
when she has so many good works to follow them. 
The loss you will feel by the want of her care and 
kindness, I know very well: but she has amply 
done her part, as you have yours. One reason why 
I would have you in Ireland when you shall be at 
your own disposal, is, that you may be master of 
two or three years revenues, provisa frugis in annos 
eopia, so as not to be pinched in the least when 
years increase, and perhaps your health impairs: 
and when this kingdom is utterly at an end, you 
may support me for the few years I shall happen to 
live; and who knows but you may pay me ex- 
orbitant interest for the spoonful of wine, and scraps 
of a chicken it will cost me to feed you ? I am con- 
fident you have too much reason to complain of in- 
gratitude ; for I never yet knew any person, one 
tenth part so heartily disposed as you are, to do good 
offices to others, without the least private view. 

Was it a gasconade to please me, that you said 
your fortune W3.s increased 1001. a-year since I left 



I saw not one single house in the best town I travelled through, 
which had not manifest appearances of beggary and want I could 
give many more instances of our wealthy bnt I hope these will 
suffice for the end I propose." 
VOU XVII. T 
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you ? you should have told me how. Those subsz- 
dia isenectuti are extremely desirable if they could 
be got with justice, and without avarice ; of which 
vice, though I cannot charge myself yet, nor feel 
ally approaches toward it, yet no usurer more wishes 
to be richer, or rather to be surer of his rents. But 
I 9m not half so moderate as you, for I declare I 
cannot live easily under double to what you are sa- 
tisfied with. 

I hope Mr Gay will keep his 3000L and live on 
the interest without decreasing the principal one 
penny ; but I do not like your seldom seeing him. 
I hope he is grown more disengaged from his in- 
tentness on his own affairs, which I ever disliked, 
and is quite the reverse to you, unless you are a 
very dextrous disguiser. I desire my humble ser- 
vice to Lord Oxford, Lord Bathurst, and particular- 
ly to Mrs Blount, but to no lady at court. God 
bless you for being a greater dupe than I : I love 
that cWacter too myself, but want your charity, 
Adi^u. 

JoN. Swift. 



FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE. 

Aix-laXhapelie, Aug. 30, 17^9, N. S. 

I TOOK a letter of yours from Pope, and brought 
it to this place, that I might answer at least a part 
of it. I begin to-day 5 when I shall finish I know 
not J perhaps when I get back to my farm. The 
waters I have been persuaded to drink, and thdse 
which- my friends drink, keep me fudcUed or em^ 
ployed all the morning. The afternoons are spent 
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in airings or visits, and we go to bed with the 
chicken. 

Brussels, Sept 27, N. S. 

I have brought your French acquaintance * thus 
far on her Way into her own country, and consi- 
derably better in health than she was when she went 
to Aix. I begin to entertain hopes that she will 
recover such a degree of health as may render old 
age supportable. Both of us have closed the tenth 
lustre, and it is high time to determine how we shall 
play the last act of the farce. Might not my life 
be entitled much more properly a what-d'ye-call-it 
than a farce ? f Some comedy, a great deal of tra- 

fedy, and the whole interspersed with scenes of 
larlequin. Scaramouch, and Dr Baloardo, the pro-- 
totype of your hero Oxford. I used to think some^^ 
times foriperly of old age and of death ; enough to 
prepare my mind ; not enough to anticipate sorrow, 
to dash the joys of youth, and to be all my life .a* 
dying. I find the benefit of this practice now, and 
shall find it more as I proceed on my journey ; lit- 
tle regret when I look backward, little apprehen- 
sion when I look forward. You complain griev- 



** Lady Bolingbroke. — N. 

+ Bolingbroke is reported in a letter to Pouilly to have said, 
*' You, and I, and Pope, are the only three men fit to reign.»* 
Voltaire, in the Hth Tolume of his letters, denies this anecdote $ 
and adds, ^^ J'aime mienx ce que disait a ses compagnons la piuf 
fameuse catin de Londres : mes soeurs, Bolingbroke est declare 
aujourdhui secretaire d'etat ; sept mille guinees de rente, mes 
soeurs ; et tout pour nous !" It appears by Voltaire's Letters, 
Vol. I. p. 13, that in the year 1722, he was at la Source^ near 
Orleans, with Lord Bolingbroke ; to whom he communicated the 
first sketches of the Henriade, and received from him the highc&jf: 
commendations.«-Ji>r Wartoi*. 

10 
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ously of your situation in Ireland. I could com- 
plain of mine too in England : but I will not, nay, 
I ought not; for I find, by long experience, that I 
can be unfortunate, without being unhappy. I do 
uot approve your joining together the figure of liv- 
ing, and the pleasure of giving, though your old 
prating friend Montaigne ♦ does something like it 
m one of his rhapsodies : to tell you my reasons 
would be to write an essay, and I shall hardly have 
time to write a letter ; but, if you will come over 
and live with Pope and me, I will show you in an 
instant why those two things should not aller de 
pair, and that forced retrenchments on both may 
be made, without making us uneasy. You know 
that I am too expensive, and all mankind knows 
that I have been cruelly plundered ; and yet I feel 
in my mind the power of descending, without an- 
xiety, two or three stages more. In short, Mr Dean, 
if you will come to a certain farm in Middlesex, f 
you shall find that I can live frugally without growl- 
ing at the world, or being peevish with those whom 
fortune has appointed to eat my bread, instead of 
appointing me to eat theirs ; and yet I have natu- 
rally as little disposition to frugality as any man 
^ive. You say you are no philosopher, and 1 think 
you are in the right to dislike a word which is so 
often abused ; but I am sure you like to follow rea- 
son, not custom (which is sometimes the reason, 
and oftener the caprice of others, of the mob of the 
world.) Now, to be sure of doing this, you must 
wear your philosophical spectacles as constantly as 
the Spaniards used to wear theirs. You must make 



* Yet there are few writers that giye us such an insight into 
toman nature as thb old prater.— Dr Warton. 
4- Dawley, the residence of Lord ^olingbroke. 
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them part of your dress, and sooner part with your 
broad-brimmed beaver, your gown, scarf, or even 
that emblematical vestment your surplice. Through 
this medium you will see few things to be vexed at, 
few persons to be angry at. 

Ostend, Oct. 5. 

And yet there will frequently be things which 
we ought to wish altered, and persons whom we 
ought to wish hanged. Since I am likely to wait 
here for a wind, I shall have leisure to talk with you 
more than you will like perhaps. If that should be 
so, you will never tell it me grossly ; and my vanity 
will secure me against taking a hint. 

In your letter to Pope, you agree that a regard 
for fame becomes a man more towards his exit, than 
at his entrance into life ; and yet you confess that 
the longer you live, the more you grow indifferent 
about it. Your sentiment is true and natural ; your 
reasoning, I am afraid, is not so upon this occasion. 
Prudence will make us desire fame, because it gives 
us man^ real and great advantages in all the affairs 
of life. Fame is the wise man's means; his ends 
are his own good, and the good of society. Your 
poets and orators have inverted this order; you pro- 
pose fame as the end : and good, or at least great 
actions, as the means. You go farther : you teach 
our self-love to anticipate the applause which we 
suppose will be paid by posterity to our names; 
and with idle notions of immortality you turn other 
heads beside your own : I am afraid this may have 
done some harm in the world. 

Calais, Oct 9. 

I go on from this place, whither I am come in 
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hopes of getting to sea, which I could not do from 
the port of Ostend. 

Fame is an object which men pursue successfully 
by various and even contrary courses. Your doctrine 
leads them to look on this end as essential, and on 
the means as indifferent; so that Fabricius and 
Crassus,' Cato and Caesar, pressed forward to the 
same goal. After all, perhaps, it may appear, 
from a consideration of the depravity of mankind, 
that you could do no better, nor keep up virtue in 
the world without calling this passion, or this di- 
rection of self-love, into your aid. Tacitus has 
crowded this excuse for you, according to his 
manner, into a maxim, Contempiu famcB contemni 
virtutes. But now, whether we consider fame as 
a useful instrument in all the occurrences of private 
and public life, or whether we consider it as the 
cause of that pleasure which our self-love is so fond 
qf, methinks our entrance into life, or, to speak 
more properly, our youth, not our old age, is the 
season when we ought to desire it most, and there- 
fore when it is most becoming to desire it with 
qj?dour. If it is useful it is to be desired most when 
we have, or may hope to have, a long scene of 
action open before us ; toward our exit, this scene 
of action is> or should be closed; and then me- 
thinks it is unbecoming to grow fonder of a thing 
which we have no longer occasion for. If it is 
pleasant, the sooner we are in possession of fame, 
the longer we shall enjoy this pleasure; when it is 
acquired early in life, it may tickle us on till old 
age ; but when it is acquired late, the sensation of 
pleasure will be more faint, and mingled with the 
regret Qf our not having tasted it sooner. 
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From mj Farm, Oct. 5. O. S. 

I am here ; I have seen Pope, and one of my 
first inquiries was after you. He tells me a thing I 
am sorry to hear: you are building, it seems, on a 
piece of land you have acquired for that purpose, in 
some county of Ireland. ♦ Though I have built in 
a part of the world which I prefer very Kttle to 
that where you have been thrown and confined by 
our ill fortune and yours, yet I am sorry you do 
the same thing. I have repented a thousand times 
of my resolution ; and I hope you will repent of 
yours before it is executed. Pope tells me he has 
a letter of yours, which I have not seen yet. I 
shall have that satisfaction shortly; and shall be 
tempted to scribble to you again, which is another 
good reason for making this epistle no longer than it 
is already. Adieu, therefore, my old and worthy 
friend. May the physical evils of life fall as easily 
upon you as ever they did on any man who lived 
to be old! and may the moral evils which surround 
us make as little impression on you, as they ought 
to make on one who has sucfi superior sense* to 
estimate things by, and so much virtue to wrap 
himself up in ! 

My wife desires not to be forgotten by you ; she 
is faithfully your servant, and zealously your ad- 
mirer. She will be concerned, and disappointed, 
not to find you in this island at her return; which 
hope both she and I had been made to entertain 
before I went abroad. 



* Drapier*8 HiH^ wlieie the Dean entertained some thou^ts of 
t^ullding. 
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FROM MR POPE. 

Oct. 9, 1729. 

It pleases me that you deceived my books at last : 
but you have never once told me if you approve of 
the whole or disapprove not of some parts, of the 
commentary, &c. It was my principal aim in the 
entire work to perpetuate the friendship between 
us, and to show that the friends or the enemies of 
one were the friends or enemies of the other : if in 
any particular, any thing be stated or mentioned in 
a different manner from what you like, pray tell 
me freely, that the new editions now coming out 
here may have it rectified. You will find the 
octavo rather more correct than the quarto, with 
some additions to the notes and epigrams cast in, 
which I wish had been increased by your ac- 
quaintance in Ireland. I rejoice in hearing that 
Drapier's Hill is to emulate Parnassus ; I fear the 
country about it is as much impoverished. I truly 
share in all that troubles you, and wish you re- 
moved from a scene of distress, which I know 
works your compassionate temper too strongly. 
But if we are not to see you here, I believe I shall 
once in my life see you there. You think more for 
me, and about me, than any friend I have, and 
you think better for me. Perhaps you will not be 
contented, though I am, that the additional 1001. 
a-year is only for my life. My mother is yet living, 
and' I thank God for it: she will never be trouble- 
some to me, if she be not so to herself: but a me- 
lancholy object it is, to observe the gradual decays 
both of body and mind, in a person to whom onje 
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is tied by the links of both. I cannot tell whether 
her death itself would be so afflicting. 

You are too • careful of my worldly affairs ; I am 
rich enough, and I can afford to give away 1001. a- 
year. Do not be angry ; I will not live to be very 
old. I have revelations to the contrary. I would 
not crawl upon the earth without doing a little good 
when I have a mind to do it: I will enjoy the plea- 
sure of what I give, by giving it, alive, and seeing 
another enjoy it. When I die, I should be ashamed 
to leave enough to build me a monument, if there 
were a wanting friend above ground. 

Mr Gay assures me his 30001. is kept entire and 
sacred j he seems to languish after a line from you, 
and complains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke has told 
me ten times over he was going to write to you. 
Has he or not? The Doctor ♦ is unalterable, l>oth 
in friendship and quadrille: his wife has been very 
near death last week : his two brothers buried their 
wives within these six weeks. Gay is sixty miles 
off, and has been 'So all this summer, with the Duke 
and Duchess of Queensberry. He is the same 
man : so is every one here that you know: mankind 
is unamendable. Optimus ilk qui minimis urgetur. 
Poor Mrs is like the rest, she cries at the thorn in 
her foot, but will suffer nobody to pull it out. The 
court lady f I have a good opinion of, yet I have 
treated her more negligently than you would do, 
because you like to see the inside of a court, which 
I do not. 1 have seen her but twice. You have a 



♦ Arbuthnot. 

f Mrs Howard. The subsequent allusion seems to be to the 
Dean's character of that lady, which contained some strong shades 
of satire. 

4 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



298 RPISTaLAltY CORBESPONDBNCe. 

desperate hand at dashing out a character by great 
strokes, and at the same time a delicate one at fine 
touches. God forbid you should draw mine, if I 
were conscious of any guilt: but if I were conscious 
only of folly, God send it ! for as nobody can de- 
tect a great fault so well as you, nobody would so 
well hide a small one. But after all, that lady 
means to do good, and does no harm, which is a 
vast deal for a courtier. I can assure you that 
Lord Peterborow always speaks kindly of you, and 
certainly has as great a mind to be your friend as 
any one. I must throw away my pen : it cannot, 
it will never tell you, what I inwardly am to you. 
Quod nequeo monstrarcy et sentio tantum. 



TO MR POPE. 



Oct. 31, 1729t- 

You were so careful of sending me the Dunci^, 
that I have received five of them, and have pleased 
four friemis. I am one of every body who approve 
every part of it, text and comment ; but am one 
abstracted from every body, in the happiness (rf 
being receded your friend, while wit and humour, 
and politeness, shall have any memorial among us. 
As for your octavo edition we know nothing of it, for 
i^e have an octavo of our own, which 1ms sold wonu 
derfuUy, considering our poverty, and dulness the 
consequence of it. 

I writ this post to Lord Bolingbroke, and tell llim 
in my letter, that with a great deal of loss for a 
frolic, I will fly as soon as build: I have neither 
years, nor spirits, nor money, nor patience for such 
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amusements. The frolic is gone off, and I am 
only 1001. the poorer. But ttiis kingdom is grown 
so excessively poor, that we wise men must think 
of nothing but getting a little ready money. It is 
thought there are not two^hundred thousand pounds 
of specie in the whole island; for we return thrijce 
as much to our absentees, as we get by trade, and so 
are all inevitably undone; which I have been telling 
them in print these ten years, to as little purpose as 
if it came from the pulpit. And this is enough for 
Irish politics, which I only mention, because it so 
nearly touches myself. I must repeat what I be- 
lieve I have said before, that I pity you much more 
than Mrs Pope. Such a parent and friend hourly 
declining before your eyes, is an object very unfit 
for your health, and duty, and tender disposition ; 
and I pray God it may not affect you too much. I 
am as much satisfied that your additional 1001. per 
annum is for your life as if it were for ever. You' 
have enough to leave your friends; I would not have 
them glad to be rid of you ; and I shall take care 
that none but my enemies will be glad to get rid of 

me. You have embroiled me with Lord B 

about the figure of living, and the pleasure of giving- 
I am under the necessity of some little paltry figui:e 
in the station I am ; but I make it as little as pos- 
sible. As to the other part you are base, because I 
thought myself as great a giver as ever was of my 
ability; and yet in proportion you exceed, and have 
kept it till now a secret even from me, when I won- 
dered how you were able to live with your whole 
little revenue. Adieu. 

JoN. Swift. 
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to LORD BOLINGBROKE. 

Dublin, Oct 31, 1729- 

I RECEIVED your lordship's travelling letter of 
several dates, at several stages, and from different 
nations, languages, and religions. Neither could 
any thing be more obliging than your kind re- 
membrance of me in so many places. As to your 
ten lustres, I remember, when I complained in a 
letter to Prior, that I was fifty years old, he was 
half angry in jest, and answered me out of Terence, 
ista commemoratia est quasi exprobratio. How 
then ought I to rattle you, when I have a dozen 
years more to answer for, all monastically passed in 
this country of liberty and delight, and money, and 
good company ! I go on answering your letter; it is 
you were my hero, but the other * never was ; yet 
if he were it was your own fault, who taught me ta 
love him, and often vindicated him, in the begin- 
nings of your ministry, from my accusations, f But 
I granted he had the greatest inequalities of any man 
alive, and his whole scene was fifty times more a 
what-d'ye-call-it, than yours : for I declare yours 



♦ Lord Oxford. — Warbuuton. 

j* This passage has been founded upon by the late ingenious 
Mr Warton, as inconsistent with Swift's preference of Oxford to 
Bolingbroke. But to those who look narrowly into Swift's 
writings, it will, perhaps, appear, that he preferred Lord Oxford 
as a priyate friend, yet believed that much of the ruin of Queen 
Anne's administration was owing, on the one hand to his indo. 
lence, and on the other to his jealousy of Bolingbroke, whose 
active spirit was more fitted to meet the events of that critical 
period. 
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was unie; and I wish you would so order it, that 
the world may be as wise as I upon that article. 
Mr Pope wishes it too, and I believe there is not a 
more honest man in England, even without wit. 
But you regard us not. — I was forty-seven years old 
when I began to think of death;* and the reflec- 
tions upon it now begin when I wake in the mom* 
ing, and end when I am going to sleep* — I writ to 
Mr Pope, and not to you. My birth, although 
from a family not undistinguished in its time, is 
many degrees inferior to yours ; all my pretensions 
from person and parts infinitely so ; I a younger 
son of younger sons; f you born to a great fortune; 
yet I see you, with all your advantages, sunk to a 
degree that you could never have been without 
them : but yet I see you as much esteemed, as 
much beloved, as much dreaded, and perhaps more 
(though it be almost impossible) than ever you were 
in your highest exaltation— only I grieve like an 
alderman that you are not so rich. And yet, my. 
lord, I pretend to value money as little as you, and 
I wall call five hundred witnesses (if you will take 
Irish witnesses) to prove it. I renounce your whole 
philosophy, because it is not your practice. By the 
figure of living (if I used that expression to Mr Pope) 
I do not mean the parade, but a suitableness to 
your mind ; and as for the pleasure of giving, I 
know your soul suffers when you are debarred of it. 
Could you, when your own generosity and contempt 
of outward things (be not offepded, it is no eccle* 
3iastical but an Epictetian phrase) could you, when 



* The year of Queen Anne's death.— Wauburton. 
-t This seems merely a general expression. In fact Swift had 
only one sister, Mrs Fenton. 
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these have brought you to it, come over and live 
with Mr Pope and me at the deanery ? I could 
almost wish the experiment were tried — ^No, God 
£3rfoid, that ever such a scoundrel as Want should 
dare to approach you. But, in the mean time, do 
Botbra^; retrenchments are not your talent. But 
as old Weymouth said to me in his lordly Latin, 
Philosopha verba, ignava opera ; I wish you could 
learn arithmetic, that three and two make five, and 
will never make more. My philosophical spectacles 
which you advise me to, will tell me that I can live 
on fifty pounds a-year (wine excluded, which my 
bad health forces me to) but I cannot endure that 
&tium should be sine dignitate. — My lord, what I 
would have said of fame is meant of fame which 
a man enjoys in his life; because I caimot be a 
great lord, I would acquire what is a kind of subsi- 
diufHy I would endeavour that my betters shmiH 
seek me by the merit of something distinguishable, 
instead of my seeking them. The desire of enjoy- 
ing it in after times isi owing to the spirit and folly 
of youth: but with age we learn to know the house 
is so full, that there is no iXK)m for above one or 
two at most in an age, through the whole world. * 
My lord, I hate and love to write to you^ it gives 
me pleasure, and kills me with melancholy. The 

d lake stupidity, that it will not come to supply 

the want of philosophy. Jon. Swift. 



* When Lord Bolingbroke was Tery old, in his retirement at 
Battersea, it was customary for many people to pay their respects 
to him, chiefly with the Tiew of seeing and conversing with a 
character so distinguished. Among others, Lord Chathanr, then 
a young man, called on him ; but found him pedantic, fretful, 
angry with his wife, kc. Sui:h is the melancholy picture of the 
last stage of existence ! [Communicateft ^ Lord Chathum to the 
late Marquis of Lansdot9ne,'] 
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FROM MR GAY. 

Middletoa Stoney, Not. 9, 1729, 

I HAVE long known yon to be my friend upon 
several occasions, and particularly by your reproofs 
land admonitions. There is orie thing, which you 
hare often put me in mind of, the overrunning you 
with an answer before you had spoken. You find 
I am not a bit the better for it ; for I still write and 
write on, without having a word of an jinswer. I 
have heard of you once by Mr Pope : let Mr Pope 
hear of you the next time by me. By this way of 
treating me, I mean, by your not letting me know 
that you remember me, you are very partial to me, 
I should have said very just to me. You seem to 
think, that I do not want to be put in mind of you, 
whidi is very true; for I think of you very often, 
and as often wish to be with you. I have been in 
Oxfordshire with the Duke of Queensbenry for these 
three months, and have had very little correspon- 
dence with any of our friends. I have employed 
my time in new writing a damned play, which I 
wrote several years ago, called " The Wife of Bath.'' * 
As it is approved or disapproved of by my friends, 
when I come to town, I shall either have it acted, 
or let it alone, if weak brethren do not take offence 
jat it. The ridicule turns upon superstition, and I 



* This comedy wks the first he wrote, and was unsuccessfully 
performed at the theatre in Drury-lane in the year 1713. It was 
altered by ^ author, and reriired several years after [1729-30] 
at the theatre in Lincoln's-Inn-fields, and condemned a second 
time, although the author's reputation was then at its height from 
Ithe uncomm^oa success of his Beggar's Opera^ — H. 
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have avoided the very words bribery and corruption- 
Folly indeed is a word, that I have ventured to make 
use of; but that is a term that never gave fools 
offence. It is a common saying, that he is wise 
that knows himself. What has happened of late, 
I think, is a proof that jt is not limited to the 
wise. 

My Lord Bathurst is still our cashier : wheii I see 
him, I intend to settle our accounts, and repay my* 
self the five pounds out of the two hundred I owe 
you. Next week I believe I shall be in town ; not 
at Whitehall, for those lodgings were judged not 
convenient for me, and were disposed of. Direct 
to me at the Duke, of Queensberry's, in Burlington 
Gardens, near Piccadilly. You have often twitted 
me in the teeth for hankering after the court. In 
that you mistook me: for I know by experience 
that there is no dependance that can be sure, but a 
dependance upon one's self. I will take care of the 
little fortune I have got. I know you will take this 
resolution kindly, and you see my inclinations will 
make me write to you, whether you will write to 
me or not. I am, dear Sir, yours most sincerely, 
and most affectionately, 

J. Qay, 

P. S. To the lady I live with, I owe my life and 
fortune; think of her with respect; value ^d 
esteem her as I do; and never more despise a 
fork with three prongs. I wish too you would 
not eat from the point of your knife. She has 
so much goodness, virtue, and generosity, that if 
you knew her, you would have a pleasure in obey- 
ing her as I do. She often wishes «he had knowa 
you. 
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FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE. 

Not. 19, 1729. 

I FIND that you have laid aside your project of 
building in Ireland, and that we shall see yo\i in 
this island cum zepht/ris, el hirundine prima. I 
know not whether the love of fame increases as we 
advance in age; sure I am that the force of friend- 
ship does. I loved you almost twenty years ago : 
I thought of you as well as I do now, better was 
beyond the power of conception, or to avoid an 
equivoque, beyond the extent of my ideas. Whether 
you are more obliged to me for loving you as well 
when I knew you less, or for loving you as well 
after loving you so many years, I shall not deter- 
mine. What I would say is this : while my mind 
grows daily more independent of the world, and 
fcels less need of leaning on external objects, the 
ideas of friendship return oftener, they busy me^ 
they warm me more. Is it that we grow more 
tender as the moment of our great separation ap- 
proaches ? or is it that they who are to live togethei* 
in another state (for vera amiciiia non nisi inter 
bonosj begin to feel more strongly that divine sym-^ 
pathy which is to be the great band of their future 
society ? There is no one thought which sooths iny 
mind like this: I encourage my imagination to 
pursue it, and am heartily afflicted when another 
faculty * of the intellect comes boisterously in, and 



* Viz. reason. Tully (to whom the letter-writer seems to 

allude) obserres Something like this on the like occasion, where, 

speaking of Pkto's famous book of the soul, he says, ^^ Nescio 

qaomodo, dum lego, adseutior : eum posui librum, et. mecum 

r^OL. XVII. U 
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wakes me from so pleasing a dream, if it be a dream. 
I will dwell no more on economics than I have done 
in my former letter. Thus 'much only I will say, 
that otium cum dignitate is to be had with 5001. 
a-year as well as with 50001. : the difference will be 
found in the value of the man, and not in that of 
the estate. I do assure you, that I have never 
quitted the design of collecting, revising, improv- 
ing, and extending several materials which are still 
in my power ^ and I hope that the time of setting 
myself about this last work of my life is not far off. 
Many papers of much curiosity and importance are 
lostj and some of them in a manner which would 
surprise and anger you. However, I shall be able 
to convey several great truths to posterity, so clearly 
and so authentically, that the Burnets and the Old- 
mixpns of another age may rail, but not be able to 
deceive. Adieu, my friend. I have taken up more 
of this paper than belongs to me, since Pope is to 
write to you; no matter, for upon recollection the 
rules of proportion are not broken; he will say as 
much to you in one page as I have said in three. 
Bid him talk to you of the work he is about.* J 
hope in good earnest, it is a fine one; and will be 



ipse de iinmortalitafe animorutn caepi cogitare, adscntio ilia 
omnis elabitur." Cicero seems to haTe had but a confused no- 
tion of the cause of the slippery nature of this. assent, which the 
letter-writer has here explained; namely, that the imagination is 
always ready to indulge so ilatteritig an idea, but severer reason 
corrects and disclaims it. As to Religion, that is out of tho 
question ; for Tully wrote to his few philosophic friends ; though, 
as has been the fate of his Lordslnp's first philosophy (wliere this 
whole matter is explained at large) it came at last into the Imnds 
of the public, — War burton. 

* ^^ £ssay on Man ;" on which, therefore^ it appears he was 
employed in 1729«-^Dr Waiitow. . . 
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ih his handd an original. His sole complaint is, 
that he finds it too easy in the execution. This 
flatters his laziness, it flatters my judgment, who 
always thought that (universal as his talents are) 
this eminently and peculiarly his, above all the 
writers I know^ living or dead: I do not except 
Horace. 

Adieu. 



FROM MR POPE. 



Not. 28, 1729- 

This letter (like all mine) will be a rhapsody : 
it is many years ago since I wrote as a wit. * How 
many occurrences or informaltions must one omit, 
if once detenriined to say nothing that one conld 
not say prettily ! I lately received from the widow 
of one de^ correspondent, and the father of ano- 
ther^ s^verail of my own letters of about fifteen 
and twenty years old ; and it was not unentertaining 
to myself to observe, how and by what degrees i 
ceased to be a witty writer j as either my experience 
grew on the one hand, or my affection to my cor- 
respondents on the other. .Now as 1 love you bet- 
ter than most I have ever met with in 4he world, 
and esteem yoii too the more, the longer I have 
compared you wiUi the rest of the world; so inevi- 
tably I write to you more negligently, that is moire 
openly, and what all but such as love one another^ 



* He used to Talue himself on this particular.— Warburton. 
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will call writing worse, I smile to think how Curll 
would be bit were our epistles to fall into his hanids^ 
and how gloriously they would fall short of every 
ingenious reader's expectations. 

You cannot ioiagine what a vanity it is to me, 
to have something to rebuke you JFor in the way oi 
econoipy. I love the man that builds a house stAiio 
ingenio^ and makes a wall for a horse; then cries, 
" We wise men must think of nothing but getting 
ready money." I am ^lad you approve my annuity ; 
all we have in this world is no more than an annuity, 
as to our own enjoyment : but I will increase your 
regard for my wisdom, and tell you that this an- 
nuity includes also the life of another, * whose con- 
cern ought to be as near to me as my own, and with 
whoih my whole prospects Ought to finish. I throw 
my javelin of hope no farther, cur brevi fortes jacu* 
tamur iBVOy'Sccf 

The second (as it is called, but indeed the eighth) 
edition of the Dunciad, with some additional notes 
and e][)igrams, shall be sent you if I know any op- 
^rtunity ^ if they rq[)rint it with you, let them by 
fiffl means follow that octavo edrtion. — ^The Dnqpier s 
TLetf ers* are again printed here, very laudably, as to 
■ paper, print, &c. for you know I disapprove Irish 
politics (as my commentator tells you) being a strong 
ntia jeal6us subject of England. The lady you 
mention, you ought not to complain of foir not 
acknowledging your present ; she having lately re- 
ceived a much richer present from Mr Knight of 
the South Sea; anci you are sensible she cannot 



* His mother's. — Warburtow. 

t Wl^ do we dart with eager strife 
At things beyond the Biark of life ?— S» 
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cyer return it to one in the cppdifion of an outlaw* 
It is certain, fis he never can expect any favour,* 
his inotiye must be wMly .disinterested. Will not 
this reflection make you blush? Your continual 
deplorings of Irelapc) makp me wish you were here 
long enough to forget those scenes that so afflict you : 
I am only in fear if you were, you would grow such 
a patriot here too as not to be quite* at ease, lor 
your love of old England. It is very possil>le your 
journey, in the time I compute, might exactly tally 
with my intended one to you: and if you must soon 
again go back, you would not be unattended. For 
the poor woman decays perceptibly every week; 
and the winter may too probably put an end to a 
very long, and a very irreproachable life. My con- 
stant attendance on her does indeed aflfect my mind 
very much, and lessen extremely my desires of long 
life ; since I see the best that can come of it is a 
miserable benediction. I look upon myself to be 
many years older in two years since you saw me: 
the natural imbecility of xny body, joined now to 
this acquired old age of the mind, makes me at least 
as old as you, and we are the fitter to crawl down 
the hill together; I only desire I maybe able- to 
keep pace with you. My first friendship, at six- 
teen, was contracted with a man of seventy : and I 
found him not grave enough or consistent enough 
for me, though we lived well to his death. I speak 
of old Mr Wydierley : some letters of whom (by 
the by) and of mine, the booksellers have got and 
printed, not without the concurrence of a noble 



* Yet as Mr Nichols well notices, Knight was afterwards 
actaallj pardoned, so that the (present to Mrs Howard might 
npt^ perh^pS;, be altogether without ^ motire* 
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friend of mine and yours. I do not innch approve 
of it; though there is nothing for me to be ashamed 
of, because I will not be ashamed of any thing I do 
not do myself, or of any thing that is not im- 
moral, but merely dull : as for instance, if they 
printed this letter I am now writing,. which they 
easily may, if the underlings at the post-office 
please to take a copy of it. I admire on this 
consideration, your sending your last to me quite 
open, without a seal, wafer, or any closure whatr 
ever, manifesting the utter openness of the writer. 
I would do the same by this, but fear it would look 
like affectation to send two letters so together, — I 
will fully represent to our friend (and I doubt not it 
will touch his heart) what you so feelingly set forth 
as to the badness of your Burgundy, &c. He is an 
extremely honest man, and indeed ought to be so, 
considering how very indiscreet an4 unreserved he 
is: but I do not approve this part of his character,, 
and will never join with him in any of his idlenesses 
in the way of wit. You know my maxim, to k^ep 
as clear of all offence as I am clear of all interest in 
either party. * I was once displeased before at you, 
for complaining to Mr ■ . of my not having 
a pension; and am so again at your naming it to a 
certain lord, I have given proof in the course of 
my whole life (from the time when I was in the 
friendship of Lord Bolingbroke and Mr Craggs, even 
to this when I am civilly treated by Sir Robert 
Walpole) that I never thought myself so warm in 
any party's cause as to deserve their money; and 



* This was a wise and prudent resolutton, to which Pope in 
l^eral adhered. His feuds were of a literary^ not of a poli- 
tical description. 
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therefore would never have accepted it: but give 
me leave to tell you, that of all mankind the two 
persons I would least have accepted any favour from, 
are those very two; to whom you have unluckily 
spoken of it. I desire you to take off any impres- 
sions which that dialogue may have left on his lord- 
ship's mind, as if I ever had any thought of being 
beholden to him, or any other, in that way. And 
yet you know I am no enemy to the present consti- 
tution ; I believe as sincere a well-wisher to it, nay 
<even to the church established, as any minister in 
or out of employment whatever; or any bishop of 
England or Ireland. Yet I am of the religion of 
Erasmus, a catholic : so I live, so I shall die ; and 
hope one day to meet you, Bishop Atterbury, the 
younger Craggs, Dr Garth, Dean Berkeley, and 
Mr Hutchenson, in that place, to which God, of 
his infinite mercy, bring us and every body ! 

Lord B.*s answer to your letter I have just re- 
ceived, and join it to this packet. The work he 
speaks of with such abundant partiality is a system 
of ethics in the Horatian way, 



TO A CERTAIN ESQUIRE. * 

Jan 3, 1729.3(). 

Sir, 
SEEING your frank op the outside, and your 
address in the same hand, it was obvious who was 



* The DeaD, who increased the ^]ehe of I^racor, from one tQ 
twenty acres, resented, with great yehemence, any attempt to in- 
fringe upon the property he had added to it. Some dispute of 
the kind gave rise to this severe letter, » . 
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the writer. And before I opened it, a worthy, 
friend being with me, I told him the contents of 
the difference between us: That your tithes being 
generally worth five or six pounds per amvum, and 
by the terror of squireship, frightening my agent to 
take what you graciously thought fit to give, you 
wronged me of half my due ^ery year : That having 
lield from your father an island worth threepence 
a-year, which I planted and paid two shillings an- 
nually for, and being out of possession <rf the said 
island seven or eight years, there could not possibly 
be above four shillings doe to you ; for which you 
. have thought proper to stop three or four years 
tithe, at your own rate of two pounds five shillings 
a-year (as I remember) and still continue to stop it, 
on pretence that the said island was not surrendered 
to you in form ; although you have cu^ down more 
plantations of willows and a^beles, than would pur- 
chase a dozen such islands. I told my friend, " That 
this talent of esquires prevailed very much formerly 
in the country : That as to yourself, from the bad- 
ness of your education, against all my advices and 
endeavours, and from, the cast of your nature, as 
well as another circumstaiice which I shall not 
mention, I expected nothing from you that became 
a gentleman : That I had expostulated this scurvy 
matter very gently with you : That I conceived this 
letter was an answer: That from the prerogative of 
a good estate, however gotten, and the practice of 
lording over a few Irish wretches, ' and from the 
natural want of better thinking, I was sure youi^r 
answer would be extremely rude and stupid, fuU of 
very bad language in all senses: That a bear in a 
wilderness will as soon fix on a philosopher as on 
a cottager; and a man wholly void of education, 
judgment, or distinction of persons, has no regard. 
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in his insolence, but to the passion of fear; and 
how heartily I wished that, to make you show your 
humility, your quarrel had rather been with a captain 
of dragoons, than the Dean of St Patrick's/* 

All this happened before my opening your letter; 
which being read, my friend told me, " I was an 
ill guesser ; that you affirmed you despised me only 
as a clergyman, by your own confession; And that 
you had reason, because clergymen pretend to learn* 
ing, wherein you value yourself as what you are an 
utter stranger to." 

I took some pains in providing and advising about 
your education ; but, since you have made so ill use 
of my rules, I cannot deny, that according to your 
own principles, your usage of me is just. You are 
wholly out of my danger: the weapons I use will do 
you no hurt ; and to that which would keep nicer 
men in awe, you are insensible. A needle against 
a stone wall can make no impression. Your faculty 
lies in making bargains: stick to that. Leave your 
children a better estate than your father left you 5 as 
he left you much more than your grandfather left 
him. Your father and you are much wiser than I, 
who gave among you fifty years purchase for land, 
for which I am not to see one farthing. This was 
intended as an encouragement to a clergyman to 
reside among you whenever any of your posterity 
shall be able to distinguish a man from a beast. 
One thing I desire you will be set right in : I do not 
despise all squires. It is true, I despise the bulk of 
them. But pray take notice, that a squire must 
have some merit before I shall honour him with 
my contempt; for I do not despise a fly, a maggot, 
or a mite. 

If you send me an answer to this, I sliall not 
read it, but open it before company, and in their 
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presence bum it ; for no other reason but the de- 
testation of bad spelling, no grammar, and that 
pertness which proceeds from ignorance and an in- 
vincible want of taste. 

I have ordered a copy of this letter to be taken, 
with an intention to print it as a mark of my esteem 
for you; which, however, perhaps I shall not pur- 
sue: for I could willingly excuse our two .names 
from standing in the same paper, since I am con- 
fident you have as little desire of fan^e as I have to 
give it you. 

I wish many happy new-years to you and your 
family : and am, with truth. 

Your friead and humble servant. 

Let me add something serious : That, as it is held 
an imprudent thing to provoke valour; so, I con- 
fess, it was imprudent in me to provoke rudeness: 
which, as it was my own standing rule never to 
do, except in cases where I had power to punish 
it, so my error proceeded from a better opinion 
of you than you have thought fit to make good : 
for, with every fault in your nature, your educa- 
tion, and your understanding, I never imagined 
you so utterly devoid of knowing sojme little 
distinction between persons. 



FROM LORD BATHURST, 

Feb. 1% 1729-30. 
Dear Dean, 
I HAVE this moment received a letter from you: 
but it is the first I can call a letter: the other scraps 
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were only to direct me to convey your correspon- 
dence to others, and I thought I answered them 
best by obeying your demands. But now you have 
deigned to send me one in form, with a prop^ 
beginning and ending, I will not wait even for a 
post-day; but I have taken pen and ink immediately 
to tell you, how much I think myself obliged to 

you, and how sincerely I am 

Well, I might end here if I woujd ; but I can- 
not part with you so soon ; and I must let you know» 
that as to your money affairs, though I have paid 
off John Gay, I still keep your two hundred pounds, 
for which I have given him a note. I have paid 
him interest to this time for it, which he must 
account to you for. Now you must imagine, that 
a man who has nine children to feed, cannot long 
afford alienos pascere nummos ; but I have four or 
five, that are very fit for the table. * I only wait 
for the lord-mayor's day to dispose of the largest ; 
and I shall be sure of getting off the youngest, when- 
ever a certain great manf makes another entertain- 
ment at Chelsea. Now you see, though I am your 
debtor, I am not without my proper ways and means 
to raise a supply answerable to your demand. I 
must own to you, that I should not have thought of 
this method of raising money, but that you seemed 



• This alludes id a tract of the Dean's, entitled, <^ A modest 
Proposal for preventing the Children of poor People in Ireland 
from being a Burden to theif Parents or Country, and for making 
them beneficial to the Public." The Dean had proposed many 
jQseful schemes, which having been neglected, he satirically and 
liumourously proposed to fatten and eat the children of the poor^ 
as the only remaining expedient to prevent misery to themselTes, 
^md render them of some benefit to the pttblic.<-^H« 

f 5ir Robert Walpole.— B. 
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to point it out to me. For, just at the time that 
scheme came out, which pretended to be calculate 
only for Irehind, you gave me a hint in one of the 
envelopes [Anglice covers] that you wished I might 
provide for my numerous family; and in this last 
you harp upon the same string. I djid inmiediateiy 
propose it to Lady Bathurst, as your advice, partt- 
cularly for her last boy, which was bom the 
plumpest, finest thing, that could be seen ; but 
she tell in a passion, and bid me send you word, 
that she would not follow your direction, but that 
she would breed him up to be a parson, and he 
should live upon the fat of the land; or a lawyer, 
and th^n, instead of being eat himself, he should 
devour others. You know women in passion never 
mind what they say ; but, as she is a very reason- 
able woman, I have almost brought her over now 
to your opinion; and having convinced her, that as 
matters stood, we could not possibly maintain all 
the nine, she does begin to. think it reasonable the 
youngest should raise fortunes for the eldest : and 
upon that foot a man may perform family duty 
with more couvage and zeal ; for, if he should hap- 
pen to get twins, the selling of one might provide 
for the other. Or if, by any accident, while his 
ivife lies in with one child, he should get a second 
upon the body of another woman, he might dispose 
of the fattest of the two, and that would help to 
breed up the other. The more I think upon this 
scheme, the nK)re reasonable it appears to me; and 
it ought 'by no means to be confined to Ireland ; 
for, in all probability, we shall, in a very little time,^ 
be altogether as poor here as you are there. I 
. believe, indeed, we shall carry it farther, and not 
cotifine our luxury only to the eating of children; 
for I happened to peep the other day into a large 
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assembly * not far from Westminster-hall, and I 
found them roasting a great fat fellow, f For my 
own part, I had not the least inclination to a slice 
of him; but, if I guessed right, four or five of the 
compsmy had a devilish mind to be at him. Well, 
adieu, you begin no^ to wish I had ended, when I 
might have done it so conveniently. 



FROM MR GAY. 

London, March 3, 1729.30. 
Drar Sir, 
I FIND you are determined not to write to me^ 
according to our old stipulation. Had I not been 
every post for some time in expectation to have 
heard from you, I should have writ to you before, 
to have let you know the present state of your 
affairs, for I would not have you think me capable 
of neglecting yours, whatever you think of me as 
to my own. I have received $1L 13s. 4d. interest 
from Lord Bathurst for your 2001. from Oct. 1727 to 
Christmas 1729, being two years and two months, 
at 51. per cent. Lord Bathurst gave me, a note for 
your 2001. again, and to allow interest for the same, 
dated Jan. 15, 1729-30. If you would have me 
dispose of your money any other way, I shall obey 
your orders. Let me know what I shall do with 
the interest-money I have received. What I have 
done for you, I did for myself, which will be always 
the way of my transacting any thing for you. My 
old vamped play got me no money ; for it had no 
success. I am {;oing very soon into Wiltshire with 

Si I ■ ■ 

* The parliament.— B. + Sir Robert Walpole.—R 
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the Duke of Queensberry, witt an intention to stay 
there till the winter. Since I had that severe nt 
of sickness, I find my health requires it; for I can- 
not bear the town as I could formerly. I hope ano^ 
ther summer*s air, and exercise, will reinstate me. 
I continue to drink nothing but water, so that yoxt 
cannot require any poetry from me. I have beett 
very seldom abroad since I came to town, and not 
once at court. This is no restraint upon me, for I 
am grown old enough to wish for retirement. I 
saw Mr Pope, a day or two ago, in good spirits^ 
and with good wishes for you : for we always talk 
of you. The Doctor ♦ does the same. I have left 
off all great folk but our own family; perhaps you 
will think all great folks little enough to leaVe off 
US, in our present situation. I do not hate the 
world, but I laugh at it; for none but fools can be 
in earnest about a trifle. I am, dear Sir, your^ iriost 
affectionately. 

Direct for me at the Duchess of Clueensberry'sy 
in Burlington Gardens, t 



FROM THE EARL OF OXFORO. 

DoTcr Street, March 4, 1729-30. 

Good Mr Dean, 

It is now above a whole year and six months 

since I have had the favour and pleasure of a line 

from your own self, and I have not troubled you 

with one from myself; the answer that you would 



* Dr Arbuthnot. — N. 

+ Endorsed, ** Answered March I,"— N. 
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naturally make is very obvious. Why do you then 
trouble me now ? I reply, it is to join with my 
friend Mr Pope in recommending the person con- 
cerned in the enclosed proposal to your favour and 
protection, and to etitreat that you would be so 
good as to promote his interest. I have not sent 
you any of his receipts ; but will when you please 
to let me know what number you can dispose of : I 
believe that your bishops have more learning, at 
least would be thought to have more, than our 
bench here can pretend to ; so 1 hope they will all 
subscribe. The person concerned is a worthy 
honest man ; ♦ and, by this work of his, he is in 
hopes to get free of the load which has hung upon 
him some years: this debt of his is not owing to 
any folly or extravagance of his, but to the calamity 
of his house being twice burnt, which he was obliged 
to rebuild ; and having but small preferment in the 
church, and a large family of children, he has not 
been able to extricate himself out of the difficulties 
these accidents have brought upon him. Three 
sons be has bred up well at Westminster, and 
they are excellent scholars ; the eldest has been 
^ one of the ushers in Westminster school since the 
year 1714. 

He is a man in years, yet hearty, and able to study 
many hours in a day. This, in short, is the case 
of an honest, poor, worthy clergyman ; and I hope 
you will take him under your protection. I cannot 
pretend that my recommendation should have any 
weight with you, but as it is joined to and under 
the wing of Mr Pope. 



* Mr Wesly, a learned clergyman, then publishing^ bj sub- 
scription, a Commentary on the Book of Jobt 
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I took hold of this opportunity to write to you, 
to let vou know you had sucli an humble servant 
in being that often remembers you, and wishes 
to see you in this island. My family, I thank 
God, is well : my daughter had, last summer, the 
small-pox really, and in the natural way, and she 
IS not marked at all. My wife and daughter de- 
sire that you will accept of their humble services, 
and say that they want much to see you. 

I obeyed your commands, and did Mr WhsJley 
all the little service I was capable of: it was little 
enough that was in my power, God knows. He 
comes again before us soon after Easter ; he seems 
to be in great hopes; I wish they may be well 
founded. 

I think it is now time to release you, which I 
will not do until I have told you, I may say 
repeat to you, that I have a house for you, or 
house-room, come when. you please, provided you 
come soon. I am, with true respect and esteem, 
your most obliged and most humble servant, 

Oxford. 

Your lord-lieutenant would do well to encourage 
this poor man ; he deserves it better than Bulkeley. 



FROM MR GAY. 

March 31, 173a 

Dear Sir, 

1 EXPECT, in about a fortnight, to set out for 

Wiltshire, and am as impatient as you seem to be 

; to have me to get on horseback. I thought prqper 

to give you this intelligence, because Mr Lewis 
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told me last Sunday* that he was in a day or two 
to set out for the Bath ; so that very soon you are 
likely to have neither of your cashiers in town. 
Continue to direct for me at this house: the letters 
will be sent to me, wherever I am. My ambition^ 
at present, is levelled to the same point that you 
direct me to ; for I am everv day building villakins, 
and have given over that of castles. If I were to 
undertake it in my present circumstance, I should, 
in the most thrifty scheme, soon be straitened ; and 
I hate to be in debt ; for I cannot bear to pawn five 

runds Worth of my liberty to a tailor or a butcher, 
grant you, this is not having the true spirit of 
modern nobility, but it is hard to cure the prejudice 
of education. I have made your compliments to 
Mr Pulteney, who is very much your humble 
servant. I have not seen the doctor, .and am not 
likely to see his Rouen brother vory soon : for he is 
gone to China. Mr Pope told me, he had ac- 
quainted the doctor with the misfortune of the 
sour hermitage. My Lord Oxford told me, he at 
present could match yours, and from the same 
person. The doctor was touched with your disap- 
pointment, and has promised to represent this affair 
to his brother, at his return from China. I assure 
you too, for all your gibes, that I wish you heartily 
good wine, though I can drink none myself. When 
Lord Bolingbroke is in town, he lodges at Mr Chet- 
wynd*s, in Dover Street. I do not know how to 
direct to him in the country. I have been ex- 
tremely taken up of late in settling a steward's 
account.* I am endeavouring to do all the justice 



^ Of the Duke of Queensberry^s^ to whdm Gaj acted as 
private secretary. 

VOL. XVII. X 
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and service I can for a friend ; so I am sure yod 
will think I am well employed. Upon this occa- 
sion, I now and then have seen Jo. Taylor, who 
says he has a demand upon you for rent, you hav- 
ing taken his house in the country, and he being 
determined not to let it to any body else : and he 
thinks it but reasonable, that you should either 
come and live in it, or pay your rent. I neither 
ride nor walk; but I design to do both this month, 
and to become a laudable practitioner. 

The duchess wishes she had seen you, and thinks 
you were in the wrong to hide yourself, and peep 
through the window, that day she came to Mr 
Pope's. The duke, too, is obliged to you for your 
good opinion, and is your humble servant. If I 
were to write, I am afraid I should again incur the 
displeasure of my superiors. I cannot for my life 
think so well of them as they themselves think 
they deserve. If yOu have a very great mind to 
please the duchess, and at the same time to please 
me, I wish you would write a letter to her, to send 
to her brother. Lord Cornbury, to advise him in his 
travels; for, she says, she would take your advice 
rather than mine; and she remembers, that you 
told her in the park, that you loved and honoured 
her family. You always insisted upon a lady's 
making advances to you ; I do not know whether 
you will think this declaration sufficient. Then 
too, when you were in England, she writ a letter 
to you, and I have been often blamed since for not 
delivering it. 

The day the pension bill was thrown out of the 
House of Lords, Lord Bathurst spoke with great 
applause. I have not time to go to Mr Pope^s : in 
a day or two very probably I shall see him, and ac- 
quaint him about the usquebaugh. 1 will not em- 
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hezzXe your interest money; though, by looking 
upon accounts, I see how money maybe embezzled. 
As to mjr being engaged in an affair of this kind, I 
say nothing for myself, but that I will do all I can : 
for the rest I leave Jo. Taylor to speak for me. 
To-day I dine with Alderman Barber, the present 
sheriff^ who holds his feast in the city. Does not 
Chartres's misfortunes * grieve you ? For that great 
man is likely to save his life, and lose some of his 
money. A very hard case ! 

P. S. I 9.m just now come from the alderman's feast, 
who had a very fine dinner, and a very fine ap- 
pearance of company. 

The post is just going away. 



FROM MR POPE AND LORD 
BOLINGBROKE. 

AprU 12, 1730. 

This is a letter extraordinary, to do and say no- 
thing but recommend to you (as a clergyman, and 
a charitable one) a pious and a good work, and for 
a good and an honest man : moreover, he is above 
seventy, and poor, which you might think included 
in the word honest. I shall think it a kindness 
done myself if you can propagate Mr Wesley's 
subscription for his Commentary on Job among 
your divines (bishops excepted, of whom there is 



^ He was condemned at the Old Bailej, Feb. 27, 1739-30, for 
a rape«*— B. 
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no hope) and among such as are believers, or read- 
ers of scripture. Even the curious may find some* 
thing to please them, if they scorn to be edified. 
It has been the labour of eight years of this learned 
man's life ; I call him what he is, a learned man, 
and I engage you will approve his prose more thaa 
you formerly could his poetry. * Lord Bolingbroke 
is a favourer of it, and allows you to do your best 
to serve an old tory, and a sufferer for the church 
of England, though you are a whig as I am. 

We have here some verses in your name, which 
I am angry at. Sure you would not use me so ill 
as to flatter me. I therefore think it is some other 
weak Irishman. 

P. S. I did not take the pen out of Pope's hands, 
1 protest to you. But since he will not fill the re- 
mainder of the page, I think I may without offence. 
I seek no epistolary fame, but am a good deal pleas- 
ed to think, that it \yill be known hereafter that you 
and I lived in the most friendly intimacy together. 
Pliny writ his letters for the public, f so did Seneca, 
so did Balsac, Voiture, &c. Tully did not, and 
therefore these give us more pleasure than way 
which have come down to us frmn antiquity. When 
we read them, we pry into a secret which was in- 
tended to be kept from us. That is a pleasure. 
We see Cato, and Brutus, and Pompey, and others, 



« See Vol. XI. p. MS, where, in tke Battle of tbe Bookfy 
Homer is said to hate slain V^eslej with a kick of his horse's 
heel, fie was author of « poem entitled The Life of Christ 

+ A just and sensible criticism on epistolary writings, whicb 
we should bear in our minds while we ave readieg tUs coltectioa 
of Letters— .Dr Wabton. 
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such as they really were, and not such as the gap- 
ing multitude of their own age took them to be, ^r 
as historians and poets have represented them to 
ours. That is another pleasure. I remember to 
have seen a procession at Aix la Chapelle, wherein 
an image of Charlemagne is carried on the shoulders 
of a man, who is hid by the long robe of the impe- 
rial saint. Follow him into the vestry, you see the 
bearer slip from under the robe, and the gigantic 
figure dwindles into an image of the ordinary size, 
and is set by among other lumber. I agree much 
with Pope, that our climate is rather better than 
that you are in, and perhaps your public spirit 
would be less grieved, or oftener comforted, here 
than there. Come to us therefore on a visit at least. 
It will not be the fault of several persons here, if 
you do not come to live with us. But great good 
wilJ, and little power, produce such slow and feeble 
effects as can be acceptable to heaven alone, and 
heavenly men. I know you will be angry with me 
if I say nothing to you of a poor woman, who is still 
on the other side of the water in a most languishing 
state of health. If she regains strength enough to 
come over (and she is better within these few weeks), 
I shall nurse her in this farm with all the care and 
tenderness possible. If she does not, I must pay 
her the last duty of friendship wherever she is, 
though I break through the whole plan of life which 
I have formed in my mind. Adieu. 

I am most faithfully and affectionately yours. 



VOL. XVII. 
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TO THE REVEREND MR BLACHFORD, ♦ 

At WiCKLOW. 

Sir, 

I BEGGED some muttoti of you, stnd you put me 
^ffwitha barrel of ale; these disappointments we 
itaust endure. But the main business is, whether it 
be of your own brewing, and here is another silen- 
Hum. I knew we must not look a gift horse in the 
mouth, but ale must look into ours. 

There is another point.; I would fain know what 
title you have to send me ale or any thing else, 
when you hardly ever see the inside of the deanery, 
or taste my bad wine. 

I have had intentions to dritlk some of your Wick- 
low ale upon the place, because 1 fancy it is better 
where it grows ; and, in such a case, it will not be 
improper that the ministjer should be actually re- 
siding. 

I shall observe your directions of keeping it, and 
Mr John Grattan will be delighted with ale strong 
and stale, or beer stout and clear. 

You are a stranger to these proverbs. I am tru- 
ly obliged to you for remembering me ; although it 
be the duty of you country-folks, ds it is of us town- 
folks, to forget you, and therefore we have a legal 
title to your presents. 



♦ This letter, urith other two to the same gentleman, ha^e now^ 
for the first time, appeared in Swift's correspondence. The Ret. 
Mr John Blachford, to whom they are addressed, was a pre- 
bendary of Wicklow, a clergyman of respectability and talents, 
and grandfather to the late highly accoroj)li^hed Mrs Henry Tighe^ 
Author of Pysche. 
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However, for once I will break this rule, by as- 
suring you, that I have been, am, and shall be al^r 
ways 

Your obedient and obliged servant. 

Dublin, April 16, 1731. 



TO LADY WORSLEY.* 

April 19, 1730. 
Madam, 
My Lady Carteret (if you know such a lady) 
commands me to pursue my own inclination; which 
is, to honour myself with writing you a letter ; and 
thereby endeavouring to preserve myself in your 
memory, in spite of an acquaintance of more years 
than, in regard to my own reputation as a young 
gentleman, I care to recollect. I forgot whether I 
had not some reasons to be angry with your lady- 
ship, when I was last in England. I hope to see 
you very soon the youngest great-grandmother in 
Eurojpe: and fifteen years hepce (which I shall 
have nothing to do witn) you will be at the amuse- 
ment of " Rise up, daughter, &c.'^ You are to an- 
swer this letter ; and to inform me of your health 
and humour; and whether you like your daughter 
better or worse, after having so long conversed with 
the Irish world, and so little with me. Tell me what' 
are your amusements at present ; cards, court, books, 
visiting, or fondling (I humbly beg your ladyship's 



^ Frances Lady Worslej, only daughter of Thomas Lord Vis. 
co«nt W^rmouth, was tlie lady of Sir Robert Worsley, Bart. 
and mother to Lady Carteret. 
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pardon, but it is between ourselves) your grandchil- 
dren ? My Lady Carteret has been the best queen 
we have known in Ireland these many years; yet 
is she mortally hated by all the young girls, because 
(and it is your fault) she is handsomer than all of 
them together. Pray, do not insult poor Ireland on 
Ihis occasion ; for it would have been exactly the 
same thing in London. And therefore I shall ad- 
vise the king, when I go next to England, to send 
no more of her sort (if such another can be found) 
for fear of turning all his loyal female subjects here 
gainst him. 

How is our old friend Mrs Barton ? * (1 forget 
her new name.) I saw her three years ago, at courts 
almost dwindled to an echo, and hardly knew her; 
tirbile your eyes dazzled me as much as when I fir* 
met them ; which, considering myself, is a greater 
compliment than you are aware of. I wish you 
m^y have grace to find it. 

my Lady Carteret has made me a present, which 
I take to be malicious, with a design to stand in 
your place. Therefore I would have you to provide 
itgainst it by another, and something of your own 
work, as hers is. For you know, I always expect 
advances and presents irom ladies. Neither was I 
ever deceived in this last article by any of your sex 
but the queen, whom I taxed three years ago with 
a present of ten pounds value. Upon taking my 
leave, she said, " She intended a medal for roe, but 
it vsas not finished." 1 afterward sent her, on her 
own comn^ands, about five and thirty pounds worth 



* The Aiece of Sir Isaac Newton, and married, first, to Colonel 
Barton, aftemards to Mr CondniU Slie if ?erjr fitqtiently i 
tioncd in the Journal to Stella. 
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of silky for herself and the princesses ; but never re« 
ceived the medal to this day. * Therefore, I will 
trust your sex no more, lou are to present my 
most hutnble service to my old friend Sir Robert 
Worsley. I hope my friend Harry is well, and fat- 
tening in the sun, and continuing a bachelor, to en- 
rich the poor Worsley family. 

I command you to believe me to be, with the 
greatest truth and respect, &c. 

JoH. Swift. 



FROM LORD BATHURST. 

June SO, 1780. 
Dbar Dean, 
I RECEIVED a letter from you some time ago 
which gave me infinite pleasure ; and I was going 
to return you an answer immediately : but when I 
sat down to write, I found my thoughts rolled upon 
the trifles, which £11 the scene of life in that busy, 
senseless place, where I then was ; f and though I 
had nothing to do there, at least nothing worth do- 
ing, and time lay upon my hands, I was resolved to 
defer writing to prou, till I could clear my head from 
that rubbish which every one must contract in that 
place. I cannot but fancy, if one of our heads 
were dissected af^er passing a winter's campaign 
there, it would appear just like a pamphlet shop : 
you would see a collection of treaties, a bundle of 



* This negligence tlie Dean often tlludes ioy and net er either 
forgot or forgave, 
f Loadon,-^N^ 
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farces, a parcel of encomiums, another of satires 
speeches, novels, sermons, bawdy songs, addresses, 
epigrams, proclamations, poems, divinity-lectures, 
quack-bills, historical accounts, fables, and God 
knows what. 

The moment I got down here, I found myself 
quite clear from all those affairs: but really, the 
Imrry of business which came upon me after a state 
of idleness for six months, must excuse me to you. 
Here I am absolute monarch of a circle of above a 
mile round, at least one hundred acres of ground, 
which (to speak in the style of one of your coun- 
trymen) is very populous in cattle, fish, and fowl. 

To enjoy this power, which I relish extremely, 
and regulate this dominion, which I prefer to any 
other, has taken up my time from morning to night. 
There are Yahoos in the neighbourhood; but hav- 
ing read in history, that the southern part of Bri- 
tain was long defended against the Picts by a wall, 
I have fortified my territories all round. That wise 
people the Chinese, you know, did the same thing 
to defend themselves against the Tartars. Now I 
think of it, as this letter is to be sent to you, it will 
certainly be opened ; and I shall have some obser- 
vations made upon it, because I am within three 
miles of a certain castle. Therefore I do hereby 
declare, that nothing herein contained shall extend^ 
or be construed to extend, so far : and farthermore^ 
I think myself in honour bound to acknowledge, 
that under our present just and prudent ministry, I 
do not fear the least molestation from that quarter. 
Neither are the fortifications aforementioned in any- 
wise designed to keep them out ; for I am well sa- 
tisfied they can break through much stronger fences 
than these, if they should have a mind to it. Obr 
' serve how naturally power and dominion are attend* 
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€d with fear and precaution. When' I am in the 
herd, I have as little of it about me as anybody ; 
but now that I am in the midst of my own domi- 
nions, I think of nothing but preserving them, and 
grow fearful lest a certain great man should take a 
fancy to them, and transport them into Norfolk, * 
to place them as an island in one of his new-made 
fish-ponds. Or, if you take this for too proud a 
thought, I will only suppose it to be hung out un- 
der a great bow-window. 

In either case I • must confess to you, that I do 
not like it. In the first place, I am not sure his 
new-made ground may hold good : in the latter 
case, I have some reason to doubt the foundations 
of his house are not so solid as he may imagine. 
Now, therefore, I am not so much in the wrong as 
you may conceive, to desire that my territory may 
remain where it is : for, though I know you could 
urge many arguments to show the advantages I 
might reap by being so near him, yet I hold it as a 
maxim, that he who is contented with what he has, 
ought not to risk that, even though he should have 
a chance to augment it in any proportion. I learn- 
ed this from our friend Erasmus ; and the corrupt 
notions, that money is power, and therefore every 
man ought to get as much as he can, in order to 
create more power to himself, have no weight with 
me. 

But now, to begin my letter to you, I have re- 
ceived four bottles of usquebaugh, and sent three of 



* To UoughtoD, the seat of Sir Robert WalpolCi which he re« 
butU with more splendour than was consistent with his good sense 
find prndepce, considering to what odious imputations an incau- 
tious display of wealth always subjects a prime minister. 
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them to Mr Pope; so that I have detained only 
one for myself. I do not beliare such an instance 
of honesty, punctuality, disinterestedness, and self- 
denial, can be given in this age. The whole being 
in my power, I have withheld but the quarter part. 
I expect, if ever I come to be a great man, you will 
write a vindication of me, whether I am aspersed 
or not. Till then, I remain your most faithful and 
most obedient servant. 



FROM MR GAY. 

Amesbmy, J11I7 4, 1730. 
Bear Sir, 
You tell me, that I have put myself out of the 
way of all my old acquaintance, so that unless I 
hear from you, I can know nothing of you. Is it 
not barbarous then to leave me so long without 
writing one word to me ? If you will not write to 
me for my sake, methinks you might write for your 
own. How do you know what is become of your 
money ? If you had drawn uppn me when 1 ex- 
{>ected it, you might have had your money, for I 
was then in town ; but I am now at Amesbury, at 
the Duke of Queensberry's. The duchess sends 
you her services. I wish you were here: I fancy 
you would like her and the place. You might fan- 
cy yourself at home ; for we have a cathedral near 
us, where you might find a bishop of the same 
pame. *- You might ride upon the downs, and write 

♦ Dr Benjamin Hoadly, Bishop of SallAurjr, trfcose brother, 
Pr John Hoadly, succeeded Archbishop Kingui the see of Dab< 
l^n, January 19, 1799^30. — B. 
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conjectures upon Stonehenge. We are but five and 
twenty miles from the Bath ; and I was told this 
very evening by General Dormer (who is here,) 
that he heard somewhere or other, that you had 
some intentions of coming there the latter season. 
I wish any thing would bring us together, but your 
want of health. I have left off wine and writing ; 
for I really think, that man must be a bold writer, 
who trusts to wit without it. I took your advice ; 
and some time ago took to love, and lilade some 
advances to the lady you sent me to in Soho, but I 
met no return ; so I have given up all thoughts of 
it, and have now no pursuit or amusement. A state 
of indolence is what I do not like ; it is what I would 
not choose. I am not thinking of a court, or pre- 
ferment : for I think the lady I live with is my friend, 
so that I am at the height of my ambition. You 
have often told me, there is a time of life, that every 
one wishes for gome settlement of his own. I have 
frequently that feeling about me, but I fancy it will 
hardly ever be my lot : so that I will endeavour to 
pass away life as agreeably as I can, in the way I am. 
•I often wish to be with you, or you with me ; and 
I believe you think 1 say true. I am determined 
to write to you, though those dirtv fellows of the 
post'-office do read my letters : for, since I saw you, 
I am grown of that consequence to be obnoxious 
to the men I despise ; so that it is very probable in 
their hearts they think me an honest man. I have 
heard from Mr Pope but once since I left London : 
I was sorrv I saw him so seldom, but I had busi- 
ness, that Kept me from him. I often wish we were 
together again. If you will not write, come. I am, 
dear Sir, 

Yours most sincerely and affectionately. 
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FROM THE EARL OF OXFORD. 

DoTcr Street, July 15, 1730. 
Reverend Sir, 

Mr Clayton telling me he was going for Ireland, 
1 could not forbear sending you a few lines by him, 
although I may punish you ; yet it is so great a plea* 
sure to itfe to think of you, and to converse with 
you even in this manner, that I must expect you 
will be so good as to forgive the trouble this gives 
you. 

I do not know what notions you' entertain of us 
here ; I fear and believe you are in a very bad way : 
this is my thought, tha^t devoured we certainly shall 
be; but only this wiU be the difference, we shall 
have that great favour and instance of mercy, that 
we shall have the honour to follow you, and be the 
last devoured ; and though this is so plain, and that 
demonstrable, yet we have so many unthinking^ un* 
accountable puppies among us, that to them every 
thing seems to go well as it should do ; and are so 
pleased with this thought, of rather do not think at 
all, that it is in vain to say any thing to them. This 
is a very disagreeable subject, and I will therefore 
leave it. 

My wife is, I thank God, pretty well : her sto- 
mach is rather better than it was : Peggy is very 
well : both desire you will accept of their humble 
service. You mention your law affairs : I know so 
much of that sort of people called lawyers, that I 
pity most heartily any one that is obliged to be 
concerned with them : if you are not already, I 
hope you will be soon safe out of their hands. 

I suppose Master Whaley is, by this time, got 
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safe to his living, and enjoying the fruit of his vic- 
tory, peace and quietness. I believe he has enough 
of law, of lawyers^ and of lords both spiritual and 
temporal. I hope he is well : if you see Him, my 
service to him. * 

I wish you would come over here, that we might 
have the pleasure of seeing you. Why should you 
not pass the winter here ? I should think it would 
be more agreeable to you than where you are. 

Lord Bathurst has had a fever; but he is now 
well again. Pope I saw yesterday; he is pretty 
well* I am, with true respect and esteem, Sir, 
Your most affectionate humble servant, 

Oxford. 



FROM LORD BATHURST. 

Cirencester, Sept. &, 1730. 
Dear Sir, 
You have taken all the precaution, which a rea- 
sonable man could possibly take, to break off an 
impertinent correspondence, and yet it will not do. 
One must be more stupid than a Dutch burgomas- 
ter, not to see through the design of the last letter. 
" I show all your letters to our Irish wits. One of 
them is going to write a treatise of English bulls 
and blunders.'* And for farther security, you add 
at last, " I am going to take a progress, God knows 
where, and shall not be back again, God knows 



* Whaley's law-sait is noticed by the Dean in a piecediog let- 
ter to Pope, 6th March, 1728*9. 
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when/' I have given you a reasonable breathing 
time ; and now, I must at you again, I receive so 
much pleasure in reading your letters, that, accord* 
ing to the usual good nature and justice of mankind, 
I can dispense with the trouble I give you in read- 
ing mine. But if you grow obstinate, and would not 
answer, I will plague and pester you, and do all I 
can to vex you. I will take your works to pieces, 
and show you, that they are all borrowed or stolen. 
Have you not stolen the sweetness of your numbers 
from Dryden and Waller ? Have not you borrowed 
thoughts from Virgil and Horace ? At least, I am 
, sure I have seen something like them in those books. 
As to your prose writings, which they make such a 
noise about, they are only some little improvements 
upon the humour you have stolen from Miguel de 
Cervantes and Rabelais. Well, but the style — a 
great matter indeed, for an Englishman to value 
himself upon, that he can write English : why, I 
write English too, but it is in another style. 

But I would not forget your political tracts. You 
jmiay say, that you have ventured your ears at one 
time, and your neck at another, for the good of 
your country. Why, that other people have done 
m another manner, upon less occasion, and are not 
at all proud of it. You have overturned and sup- 
ported ministers ; you have set kingdoms in ^ flame 
by your pen. Pray, what is there in that, but hav- 
ing the knack of hitting the passions of mankind ? 
With that alone, and a little knowledge of ancient 
and modern history, and seeing a little farther into 
the inside of things than the generality of men, you 
have made this bustle. There is no wit in any of 
them : I have read them all over, and do not re- 
member any of those pretty flowers, those just anti- 
theses, which one meets with so frequently in the 
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French writers ; none of those clever turns upon 
words, nor those apt quotations out of Latin authors, 
which the writers of the last age among us abound- 
ed in ; none of those pretty similes, which some of 
our modem authors adorn their works with, that 
are not only a little like the thing they would illus- 
trate, but are also lise twenty other things. In short 
as often as I have read any of your tracts, I have 
been so tired with them, that I have never been 
easy till I got to the- end of them. I have found 
my brain heated, my imagination fired, just as if I 
was drunk. A pretty thing indeed for one of your 
gown to value himself upon, that with sitting still 
an hour in his study, he has often made three king- 
doms drunk at once. 

I have twenty other points to maul you upon, if 
you provoke me ; but if you are civil and good- 
natured, and will send me a long, a very long letter, 
in answer to this, I will let you alone a good 
while. Well, adieu. If I had had a better pen, 
I can tell you, that I should not have concluded 
so soon. 



FROM LADY BETTY GERMAIN.* 

London, Sept. 19, 1730* 

Had I not been retired into the country, yours 
should have been answered long ago. As to your 



* Danghter of the Earl of Berkeley, Swift's original, although 
inefficient patron. For the ladies of the fomily. Swift had 
much respect, and Lady Betty Germain, who had the honour to 
VOL. XVII, • X 
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poetess,* I am her obliged servant, and miist Corf-* 
fess the fact is just as you state it. It is very true I 
was gaming ; and uf>on the dapper youth's deliver- 
ing me a paper, which I just opened, found they 
were verses; so slunk them into my pockety and 
there truly they were kept exceeding private ; for 
I cannot accuse myself of showfiig them to a mor- 
tal. But let me assure you, it was. not out of mo- 
desty, but in great hopes that the author would hay^ 
divulged them ; which, you know. Would have look^ 
ed decenter than trumpeting my own fame. But 
it seems unhappily we were both bit, and judged 
wrong of each other. However, since you desire it, 
you may be very sure she should not fail of -my en-r 
treaties to his grace of Dorset for her, though yoa 
have not yet let me into the secret what her request 
is : so till my Lord Carteret does his part, or that I 
hear from you again, it will be but a blind sort of a 
petition. I have not seen his grace this great while, 
and he is now at Windsor, and I choose ratbea* to 
speak to him on all accounts, having not so fine a 
talent at writing, as that lord's lady r Slid whether 
just or no, I will not attempt disputmg with her 
ladyship. But as you are coiiamonly esteemed by 
those who pretend to know you, to have a tolerable 
share of honesty and'T^rains, I do iipt question your 
doing what is right by him ; nor his paying you all 
the civility and kindness you can desire. Nor will 
I hope their influence ever can make him do other- 



JDin him in a copy of verses so early as 1702, (See Vol* XI V. 
p. 59,) retained his friendship and regard while he had the power 
of distinguishing ^y one. Her letters to the Dean are distin- 
guished by their firmness and freedprn. 
* Mrs Barber probably, 

4 
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wise, thongh he has the unfashionable quality of 
esteeming iiis old fri^uds- but however partial to 
them, -yet not to be biassed against his own sense 
and judgment. The consequence of this I hope, 
will be your coming to England, and meeting often 
with him (in Lady Betty's chaqaber*) where the 
" happy composition'' t should exert her skill in 
ordering dinner; and I would not mistake oilof 
amber for the spirit of it, but coutinue as I ever was, 
your sincere friend, as well as faithful humble serr 
vant, 

E. Oermaik^ 



FROM MR GAY. 

Amesbnry^ Not. 8, 1750. 
Dear Sir^ 
So you are determined never to write to me again ^ 
but, for all that, you shall not make me hold my 
tongue. You shall hear from me (the post-oflBce 
willing) whether you will or not. I see none of the 
folks you correspond with, so that I am forced to 
pick up intelligence concerning you as I can 5 which 
has been so very little, that I am resolved to make 



* Alluding to the first line 10 Frances Harrises petition.— ^H. 
f This expression Eludes to the last Terse of Swift's ^' Receipt 
to form a Beauty," 

" And called the happy composition Floyd.'' 

Biddy Floyd is mentioned in the Ballad on the Game of Traf-*^ 
fick, as being one of the party at Lord Berkeley's, and at this 
time lired with, Lady Betty.— -H. It will be observed that Lady 
Betty Germain's letters often refer to the poems and jests which 
were current while Swift was an inmate of her &ther'i faoiily* 
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my complaints to you as a friend, who I know loves 
to relieve the distressed : and in the circumstances 
I am in, where should I apply, but to my best friend ? 
Mr Pope, indeed, upon my freqilent inquiries, has 
told me that the letters which are directed to him 
concern me as much as himself : but what you say 
of yourself, or of me, or to me, I know nodiing at 
all. Lord Carteret was here yesterday, in his re- 
turn from the Isle of Wight, where he had been a 
shooting, and left seven pheasants with us. He 
went this morning to the Bath, to Lady Carlere^ 
who is perfectly recovered. He talked of you three 
hours last night, and told me that you talk of me : 
I mean, that you are prodigiously in his favour, as 
he says ; and I believe that I am in yours ; for I 
know you to be a just and equitable person, and it 
is but my due. He seemed to take to me, which 
m^y proceed from your recommendation ; though, 
indeed, there is another reason for it, for he is now 
out of employment, and mv friends have been ge- 
nerally of that sort : for, I take to them, as bemg 
naturally inclined to those who can do no mischief. 
Pray, do you come to England this yeaf ? He thinks 
you do. I wish you would ; and so does the Duchess 
of Queensberry. What would you have more to 
induce you ? Your money cries, come, spend me : 
and your friends cry, come see me. t have been 
treated barbarously by you. If you knew how of- 
ten I talk of you, how often I think of you, you 
would now and then direct a letter to me, and I 
would allow Mr Pope to have his share in it. In 
short, I do not care to keep any man's money, that 
serves me so. Love or money I must have ; and if 
you will not let me have the comfort of the one, I 
think I must iendeavour to get a little comfort by 
spending some of the other. I must beg that yctti 
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will call at Amesbury, in your way to London ; for 
I have many things to say to you ; and I can assure 
you, you will be welcome to a three-pronged fork. 
1 remember your prescription, and I do ride upon 
the downs ; and at present I have no asthma. I 
have killed five brace of partridges, and four brace 
and a half of quails: and I do not envy either Sir 
Robert or Stephen Duck, who is the favourite poet 
of the court.* I hear sometimes from Pope, and 
from scarce anybody else. Were I to live ever so 
long, I believe I should never think of London ; 
but I cannot help thinking of you. Were you here, 
I could talk to you, but I would not ; for you shall 
have all your share of talk,t which was never al- 
lowed you at Twickenham. You know this was a 
grievance you often complained of; and so, in re- 
venge, you make me write all, and answer nothing. 
I beg my compliments to Dr Delany. 

I am^ dear Sir^ yours most affectionately, 

J. Gay. 

I ended the letter as above, to go to the duchess^ 
and she told me, I might go down, and come a 
quarter of an hour hence. I had a design to have 
asked her to sign the invitation, that I have made 
you. As I do not know how much she may have 
to say to you, I think it will be prudent to leave 
off, that she may not be stinted for want of room. 
So much I will say, that whether she signs it or 



* Stephen Duck^ a poor thresher, haying written some rersea^ 
they were shown to Queen Caroline ; who made him her library, 
keeper at Richmond. He afterward took orders, and was pre. 
feried to a liring, but growing melancholy, he at last drowned 
himself.— H. 

f Mr Gay was reserred in his conyersation— H. 
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not, both the duke and dachess wonld be very glad 
you would come to Amesbury ; and you must be 
persuaded, that I say this without the least private 
view. For, what is it to me whether you come oy 
not ? For I can write to you, you know. 

p. S. BY tHE DUCHESS OF qUEBNSBERRT. 

I would fain have you come. I cannot say you 
will be welcome; for I do not know you, and 
perhaps I shall not like you ; but if I do not, (un- 
less you are a very vain person) you shall know 
my thoughts as soon as I do ^ly self. 

C. Q. 



TO MR GAY. 



Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730. 

When my Lord Peterborough, in the queen's 
time, went aJ>road upon his embassies, the ministry 
told me, that he was such a vagrant, they were 
forced to write at him by guess, because they knew 
not .where to write to him. '1 his is my case with 
you; sometimes in Scotland, sometimes at Ham- 
walks, sometimes God knows where. You. are a 
man of business, and not ^t leisure for insignificant 
correspondence. It was I got you the employment 
of being my lord duke's premier ministre : for his 
grace having heard how good a manager you were 
of my revenue, thought you fit to be entrusted with 
ten talents. I have had twenty times a strong in? 
clination to spend a summer near Salisbury downs, 
having rid over them more than once, and with a 
young jparson of Salisbury reckoned twice the stpnes 
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of Stonehenge, which are either ninety-two or nine** 
ty-three. I desire to present my most humble ac-^ 
knowledgments to my lady duchess in return of her 
civility. I hear an ill thing, that she is matre put- 
phra Jilia pulchrior : I never saw her since she wa3 
A girl, and would be angry she should excel her 
mother, who was long my principal goddess. I 
desire yoii will tell her grace, that the ill manage- 
ment of forks is not to be helped when they are 
only bidi^ntiaJ, which happens in all poor houses^ 
especially those of poets ; upon which account a 
knife was absolutely necessary at Mr P6pe*s, where 
H was morally impossible, with a bidential fork, to 
convey ^ rtiorsel of beef, with the incumbrance of 
mustard and turnips, into your mouth at orice. And 
ber grace h^^th cost me thirty pounds to provide 
tridents for fear of offending her, wliich sum I de- 
sire she will please to return me. I am sick enough 
to go to the Bath, but have not heard it will be good 
for my disorder. I have a strong mind to spend my 
Jwo hundred pounds next summer in France : I am 
glad I have it, for there is hardly twice that sum left 
in this kingdom. You want no settlement (I call 
the family wliere you live, and the foot you are up- 
on, a settlement) till you increase your fortune to 
what will support yoii with ease and plenty, a good 
house and a garden. The want of this I much dread 
for you: for I have often known a shte-cousin of a 
good family and small fortune, passing months 
among all her relations, living in plenty, and taking 
her circles, till she grew an old maid, and every 
body weary of her. Mr Pope complains of seldom 
seeing you : but the evil is unavoidable, for diffe- 
rent circumstances of life have always separated 
those whom friendship will join: God hath taken 
pare of this, to prevent any progress toward jre§,) 
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happiness here, which would make life more desire- 
able, and death too dreadful. I hope you have now 
one advantage that you always wanted before, and 
the want of which made your friends as uneasy as 
it did yourself; I mean the removal of that solici- 
tude about your own affairs, which perpetually fil- 
led your thoughts, and disturbed your conversation. 
For if it be true what Mr Pope seriously tells me, 
you will have opportunity of saving every groat of 
the interest you receive ; and so by the time he and 
you grow weary of each other, you will be able to 
pass the rest of your wineless life in ease and plen- 
ty ; with the additional triumphal comfort of never 
having received a penny from those tasteless un- 
grateful people from whom you deserved so much, 
and who deserve no better geniuses than those by 
whom they are celebrated. If you see Mr Cassar, 
present my humble service to him, and let him 
know that the scrub libel printed against me here, 
and reprinted in London, for which he showed a 
kind concern to a friend of us both, was written by 
myself, and sent to a whig printer; it wa? in the 
style and genius of such scoundrels, when the hu- 
mour of libelling ran in this strain against a friend 
of mine whom you know. But my paper is ended, 

Jqn. SwiFT^ 
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4 

TO LORD CHESTERFIELD.* 

NoTember 10, 1790, 
My Lord, 

I WAS positively advised by a friend, whose opi- 
nion has much weight with me, and who has a great 
veneration for your lordship, to venture a letter of 
solicitation : and it is the first request of this kind 
that I ever made, since the public changes in times^ 
persons, measures, and opinions, drove me into dis- 
tance and obscurity. 

There is an honest man, whose name is Launce- 
Jot; he has been long a servant to my Lord Sussex: 
he married a relation of mine, a widow, with a 
tolerable jointure ; which, depending upon a lease 
which the Duke of Grafton suffered to expire about 
three years ago, sunk half her little fortune. Mr 
Launcelot had many promises from the Duke of 
Dorset, while his grace held that office, which is 
now in your lordship;* but they all failed, after 
Ihe usual fate that the bulk of court suitors must 
expect. ' 

I am very sensible that I have no manner of 
claim to the least favour from your lordship, whom 
I have hardly the honour to be known to, although 
you were always pleased to treat me with much hu- 
manity, and with more distinction than 1 could pre- 
tend to deserve. I am likewise conscious of that 
dement which I have largely shared with all those 



♦ The celebrated, accomplished, and witty Philip Dormer Stan. 
hope. Earl of Chesterfield, 
f Lord steward. 
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j^. ^ho concerned themselves in a court and ministry, 
whose maxims and proceedings have been ever since 
^j so much exploded* But your lordship ivill grant 

• me leave to say> that in those times, when any per- 

sons of the ejected party came to court, and were 
of tolerable consequence, they never failed to suc- 
ceed in any reasonable request they made for a 
friend. And when I sometimes added my poor so- 
licitations, I used to quote the then niinisters a pas- 
sage in the Gospel, *^ The poor'^ (meaning their 
own dependants) '* you have always with you," &c, 

This is the strongest argument I have to entreat 
your lordship's favour for Launcelot, who is a per-r . 
fectly honest man, and as loyal as you coUld wish. 
His wife, my near relation, has been my favourite 
from her youth, and as deserving as it is possible 
for one of her level. It is understood, t^hat some 
little employments about the court may be often in 
your lordship's disposal, and that my. Lord Sussex 
will give Mr Launcelot the character he deseiVes : 
and then let my petition be (to speak in my owi) 
trade) " a drop in the bucket." 

Remember, my lord, that ahhough this letter 1)p .^ 
long, yet what particularly concerns my request i§ 
but of a few lines. 

I shall not congratulate with your lordship upop 
any of your present great employments, or upon the 
greatest that can possibly be given to you ; because 
you are one of those very few who do more honour 
to a court, than you can possibly receive from it ; 
which I take to be a greater compliment to any 
court than it is to your lordship. 

I am, my Lord, &c. 

JpN. Swift. 
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FROM DR ARBUTHNOT.^ 

Dbar S^b, 
The passage in Mr Pope's letter about your 
health does not alarm me : both of us have had the 
distemper these thirty years. I have found that 
steel, the warm gums, and the bark, all do good in 
it. Therefore, first take the vomit A ; then, every 
day, the quantity of a nutmeg, in fie morning, of 
the electuary marked B; with five spoonfuls of the 
tincture marked D. Take the tincture, but not the 
electuary, in the afternoon. You may take one of 
the pills marked C, at any time when you are trou- 
'bled with it ; or thirty of the drops marked E, in 
any vehicle, ev^ii water. I had a servant of my own, 
that was cured merely with vomiting. There is an- 
other medicine not mentioned, which you may try ; 
the pulvis rad. Valerianae sylvestris, about a scruple 
pf it twice a-day. How came you to take it in your 
head, that I was queen's physician ? When I am so, 
you shall be a bishop, or any thing you have a mind 
to. Pope is now the great reigning, poetical favour- 
ite. Your lord-lieutenant t has a mind to be well 
with you. Lady Betty Germain complains you 
have not writ to her since she wrote to you. I have 
showed as much civility to Mrs Barber as I could, 
and she likewise to me. I have no more paper, but 
what serves to tell you, that I am, with great since- 

Your most faithful humble servant, 

J. Abbuthnot. 



* Endorsed, " Received Not. 13, 1730.»~H. 
i The Duke of Dorset,— H. 
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I recommended Dr Helsham to be physician to 
the lord-lieutenant. I know not what effect it will 
have. My respects to him and Dr Delany. 

A. 

' ^ pulv. rad. ipecacoanae, 9j. 

B. 

% conserv. flavedin. aurant. absynth. Rom. ana 5vj. 
rubigin. martis in poUin. redact. 5iij. syrup, e suc- 
co kermes, q- s. 

C. 

8» as. foetid. 5ij. tinctur. castor, q. s. M. fiant pilnl» 
xxiv. 

D. 

5» cortic. peruviani elect, rubigin. martis ana 5j. di- 
gere tepid6 in vini alb. Gallic, tt ij per 24 horas: 
postea fiat colatura. 

E, 
'^ sp. cor. cerv. sp. lavetidul. tinctur. castor, ana Sij. 
misce. * 



♦ As these receipts may possibly be useful to some person tron- 
bled with the Dean's complaint of giddiness, Dr Arbuthnot's re- 
ceipt of bitters, for strengthening the stomach, is added. 
Take of zedoary root one drachm; galangai and Roman 
wormwood, of each two drachms ; orange peel, a dracbm; 
lesser cardamom seeds, two scruples. Infuse all in a quart 
of boiling spring water for six hours ; strain it off, and adfl 
to it four ounces of greater compound wormwood wa^ 
ter.-..H. 
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TO MR GAY. 

Dublin, Not. 19, 1730. 

1 wkiT to you a long letter about a fortnight past 
concluding you were in London^ from whence I 
understood one of your former was dated : nor did 
I imagine you were gone back to Amesbury so late 
in the year, at which season I take the country to 
be only a scene for those who have been ill used 
by a court on account of their virtues ; which is a 
state of happiness the more valuable, because it is 
not accompanied by envy, although nothing de- 
serves it more. I would gladly sell a dukedom to 
lose favour in the manner their graces have done. * 



* After the amazing success of the Beggar's Opera, Gajr pro* 
duCed another, with the name (which was now become so popu* 
lar) of *' Polly.'* This, as it was supposed to contain severe 
and pointed sarcasms on the court, and those in power, was for^ 
bid to be acted by the Lord Chamberlain. In consequence of 
the Duke and Duchess of Queensberry's warmly taking up Gay's 
cause, they were forbid the court The following high.spirited 
letter was sent by the duchess to the king and queen, copies of 
which were generally circulated : 

^' That the Duchess of Quoensberry is surprized, and weli 
pleased, that the king has given her so agreeable a command as 
to stay from Court, where she never came for diversion, but to 
bestow a great civility upon the king and queen. 

^^ She hopes, by such an unprecedented order as this, that the 
king will see as few as he wishes at his court, particularly such 
as dare to think, or speak truth* I do not do otherwise, nor 
ought not ; nor could have imagined, that it wpuld not have been 
the very highest compliment I could possibly pay the king, to 
endeavour to support truth and innocence in his house. 
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I believe ray Lord Carteret,* since he is no longer 
lieutenant, may not wish me ill, and I have toldi 
him often that I only bated hiiri as lieutenant. I 
confess he hatd a genlteeler manner of binding the 
chains of this kingdom than most of his precfeces- 
sors, and I confess, at the same time, that he had^ 
six times, a regard to my recommendationf, by pre- 
ferring so many of my friends in the church ; the 
two last acts oi his favour were to add to the digni- 
ties of Dr Delany and Mr Stopford, the l^t of whom 
was by you and Mr Pope put into Mr Pulteney's 
hands. I told you in my last, that a continuance, 
of giddiness (though not in a violent degree) pre- 
vented my thoughts of England at present: For in 
my case a domestic life is necessary, where ,1 can 
with the centurion say to my servant, go, and he 
goeth, and do this, and he doeth it. I now hate all 
' people whom I cannot command, and consequently 
a duchess is at this time the hatefuUest lady in the 
world to me, one only excepted, f and I beg her 
grace^s pardon for that exception, for, in the way I 
mean, her grace is ten thousand times more hate- 



*^ Particularly when the king and queen had both told me itot 
they had not read Mr Gay's play. I hate certainly done right 
then to stand by my own word, rather than by his grace of Giaf. 
ton^s, who has neither made use of truth, judgment, or honour, 
during this whole affair, either for himself, or hisTfrieads;"— ^ 
[DoDiNGTON Papeks, March 4, 1728-9.] 

* The lines which this nobleinan quoted from Homer, on his 
death*bed, to Mr Wood, on occasion of the peace, itere as hap- 
pily applied, as the apology he used to Swift for some harsh mea* 
sures in Ireland : 

" RegDi noTitas me talia cogit 

•'Moliri.** DtWarton. 



+ The queen. 
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fut. 1 confess I begin to apprehend you will squan- 
der my money, because I hope you never less want- 
ed it ; and if you go on with success for two years 
longer, [ fear I shall not have a farthing of it left. 
The doctor hath ill informed me, who says that Mr 
Pope is at present the chief poetical favourite, yet 
Mr Pope himself talks like a philosopher, and one 
wholly retired. But the vogue of our few honestt 
folks here is, that Duck is absolutely to succeed 
Eus<ien iii the laurel ; the contention being between 
Concannen or Theobald^ or some other hero of the 
Dunciad. I never charged you for not talking^ 
but the dubious state of y4ur affairs in those days 
was too much the subject^ and I wish the duchess 
had been the voucher olf your amendment. Nothing 
so much contributed to my ease as the turn of af- 
fairs after the queen*s death ; by which all my hopes 
being, cut off, I could have no ambition left, unless 
I would have been a greater rascal than happened 
to suit with my temper. I therefore sat down quiet- 
ly at my uiorsel, adding only thereto a principle of 
hatred to all succeeding measures and ministries by 
way of sauce to relish my meat : and I confess one 
point of conduct in my lady duchess's life has ad- 
ded much poignancy to it. There is a good Irish 
practical bull toward the end of your letter, where 

}rou spend a dozen lines in telling me you must 
eave off, that you may give my lady duchess room 
to write, and so you proceed to within two or three 
lines of the bottom ; though I would have remit- 
ted you my 2001. to have left place for as many 
more. 
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TO THE DUCHESS^ 

Madai^, 
My beginning thus low is meant as a mark of 
fespect, like receiving your grace at the bottom of 
the stairs. I am glad you know your duty ; for it 
has been a known and established rule above twenty 
years in England, that the first advances have been 
constantly made me by all ladies who aspired to my 
acquaintance, and the greater their quality, the 
greater were their advances. Yet, I know not by 
what weakness^ I have condescended graciously to 
dispense with you upon this important article. 
Though Mr Gray will tell you that a nameless per- 
son sent me eleven messages * before I would yield 
to a visit : I mean a person to whom he is infinitely 
obliged, for being the occasion of the happiness he 
now enjoys under the protection and favour of my 
lord duke and your grace. At the $ame timfe I can- 
not forbear telling you, madam, that you are a little 
imperious in your manner of making your advances. 
You say, pernaps you shall not like me : I affirm 
you are mistaken, which I can plainly demonstrate; 
for I iiave certain intelligence, that another person 
dislikes me of late, with whose likings yours have 
not for some time past gone together. However, if 
I shall once have the honour to attend your grace, I 
will out of fear and prudence appear as vain as I 
can, that I may not know your thoughts of me. 
This is your own direction, but it was needless; for ' 



^ He means Queen Caroline ;. and her neglect of Gay, which 
recommended him to the Duchess of Queensberry.— Dr Wa&toh. 
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Diogenes himself would be vain, to have received 
the honour of being one moment of his life in the 
thoughts of ydur grace. 

Jon, Swift. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF SUFFOLK. 

Novepaber21y 1730. 
Madam, 
I DO noV^ pity the leisure you have to read a 
letter froih me ; and this letter shall be a history. 
First, therefore, I call you to witness, that 1 did 
not attend on the queen till I had received her own 
repeated messages ; which, of course, occasioned 
my being introduced to you. I never asked any 
thing till, upon leaving England the first time, A 
desired from you a present worth a guinea: and 
from her majesty one worth ten pounds; by way 
<)f a memorial. Yours I received; and the queen, 
upon my taking leave of her, made an excuse that 
she had intended a medal for me ; which not being 
ready, shf) would send it me the • Christmas fol- 
lowing ; yet this was never done, nor at all remem- 
bered when I went back to England the next year, 
and by her commands, attended her as I had done 
before. I must now tell you, madam, that I will 
receive no medal from her majesty, nor any thing 
less than her picture at half length, drawn by 
Jervas ; and if he takes it from another original, the 
queen shall sit at least twice for him to touch it 
up. I desire you will let her majesty know this in 
plain words, although I have heard that I am 
under her displeasure. But this is a usual thing 

VOL. XVII. z 
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with princes, as well as ministers, upon every false 
representation; and so I took occasion to tell the 
queen, upon the quarrel Mr Walpole had with our 
fi'iend Gay, the first time I ever had the honour to 
attend her. 

Against you I have but one reproach : That when 
I was last in England, and just after the present 
king's accession, I resolved to pass that summer in 
France, for which I had then a roost lucky oppor- 
tunity ; from which those who seemed to love me 
well dissuaded me, by your advice : and when I 
sent you a note, conjuring you to lay aside the 
character of a courtier and a favourite upon thatoc- 
casion, your answer positively directed me not to 
go in that juncture ; and you said the same thing to 
my friends, who seemed to have power of giving toe 
hints, that I might reasonably hope for a settlement 
in England ; which, God knows, was no very great 
ambition, considering the station I should leave 
here, of greater dignity, and which might have 
easily been managed to be disposed of as the queen 
pleased. If these hints came from you, I affirm, 
you then acted too much like a courtier. But I 
forgive you, and esteem you as much as ever. You 
had your reasons^ which I shall not inquire into ; 
because I always believed you had some virtues, 
besides all the accomplishments of mind and^person 
that can adorn a lady. 

I am angry with the queen for sacrificing my 
friend Gay to the mistaken piques of Sir Robert 
Walpole, about a libel written against him; al- 
though he were convinced at the same time of 
Mr Gay's innocence; and although, as I said be- 
fore, I told her majesty the whole story. Mr Gay 
deserved better treatment among you, upon all 
accQunts, and particularly for his excellent unre- 

10 
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garded Fables, dedicated to Prince William ; which 
I hope his Toyal highness wiU often read^ for his in- 
struction. I wish her majesty would a little re- 
member what I largely said to her about' Ireland, 
when, before a witness, she gave me leave, and 
Commanded me, to tell here what shfe spoke to me 
upon that subject; and ordered me, if I lived td 
see her in her present station, to send her oiiif 
grievancies; promising to read my letter, and do 
all good offices in her power for this miserable and 
most loyal kingdom, now at the brink of ruin, ^md 
never so nfear as now. As to myself I repeat again^ 
that I never asked any thing more than a trifle, -arf 
£^ memorial of soine distinction which her majesty 
graciously seemed to make between me and everjr 
common clergyman; but that trifle was forgotten, 
according to the usual method of princes, although 
I was taught to think myself upon a foot of pre- 
tending to some little exception. 

As to yourself, madam, I most heartily congra- 
tulate with you foir being deliveted from the toil, 
the envy, the slavery, and vexation^ of a fa-» 
vourite; where you could not always answer the 
good intentions that I hope you had. You will 
now be less teazed with solicitations, one of the 
greatest evils in life. You possess an easy employ- 
ment, with quiet of mind, although it be by no 
means equal to your merit; and if it shall please 
God to establish your health, I believe and hop^ 
you are too wise to hope for more. >Mr Pope has 
always been an advocate for your Sincerity ; and 
even I, in the character I gave you of yourself, al- 
lowed you as much of that virtue as *ipould be ex- 
fected in a lady, a courtier, and a favourite. Yet, 
confess, I never heartily pledged your health as a 
toast, upon any other regards than beauty^ wit. 
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good sense, and an unblemished character. For^ 
as to friendship, truth, sincerity, and other trifles^ 
of that kind, I never concerned myself about them ; 
because I knew them to be only parts of the lower 
morals^ which are altogether useless at courts. I 
am content that you should tell the queen all I 
have said of her; and in my own words, if you 
]^ase. 

I could have been a better prophet in the cha- 
racter I gave you of yourself, if it had been good 
manners, in the height of your credit,* to put yott 
in mind of its mortality r for you are not the first, 
by at least three ladies, whom I have known to 
undergo the same turn of fortune, t It is allowed, 
that ladies are often very good scaffoldings; and I 
need not tell you the use that scaffoldings are put to 
by all builders, as well political as mechanic. I 
should have begun this letter by telHng you^ that I 
was encouraged to write it by my best friend, and 
one of your great admirers; wha told me, **that, 
from something that had passed between you, he 
thought you would not receive it ill.*' After all, i 
know.no person of your sex, for whom I have so 
great an estefem, as I do and believe I shall always 
continue to bear for you, I mean a private person: 
for I must except the queen, and it is not an ex« ' 
ception of form: because I have really a very 
great veneration for her great qualities, although I 
have reason to complain of her conduct to me; 



♦ This character was written in the year 1727 : and may bt 
consuTted, Vol. IX. p. 485. 

+ The Dean probably alludes to the Dttchess of Marlborough^. 
Lady Masham, and the Duchess of Somerset^ all t>f whomr hai, 
been farouf ites of Queen Anne. 

6 
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wkich I could not excuse although she had fifty 
kingdoms to govern. I have but room to conclude 
with my sincere professions of being, with true 
respect. 

Madam, 
Your most obedient humble servant. 

JoN. Swift. 



FROM MR GAY. 

Amesbury, Dec. 6| 1750* 
Dear Sir, 
Both your letters, to my great satisfaction, I 
have received. You were mistaken as to my being 
in town; for I have been here ever since the begin- 
ning of May. But the best way is to direct your 
letters always to the duke's house in London ; and 
they are sent hither by his porter. We shall stay 
here till after the holidays. You say we deserve 
envy: I think we do; for I envy no man, either 
in town or out of it. We have had some few visi-- 
tors, and every one of them such as one would 
desire to visit. The duchess is a more severe check 
upon my finances than ever you were; and I sub- 
mit, as I did to you, to comply to my own good. 
I was a long time before I could prevail with her 
to let me allow mysdf a pair of shoes with two 
heels; for I had lost one, and the shoes were so 
decayed tha;t they w.ere not worth mending. You 
see by this, that those, who arei the mdst generous 
of their own, can be the most covqtouR for others. 
I hope you will be so good to me, as to use your 
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interest with her, (for, whalever she says, yo6 seem 
to have some), to indulge me with the extravagance 
suitable to my fortune. 

The lady you mention, that dislikes you, has no 
discernment. I really think, you may safely ven- 
ture to Amesbury, though indeed the lady here likes 
lo have her own way as well as you ; which may 
sometimes occasion disputes : and I tell you before- 
hand, that I cannot take your part. I think her so 
often in the right, that you will have great difficulty 
to persuade me she is in the wrong. Then, there 
is another thing, that I ought to tell you, to deter 
you from this place ; whicli is, that the lady of the 
house is not given to show civility to those she does 
not like. She speaks her mind, and loves truth. 
For the uncommonness of the thing, I fancy your 
curiosity will prevail over your fear ; and you will 
like to see stch a woman. But I say no more till 
I know whether her grace will fill up the rest of the 
{mper. 

FROM THE DUCHESS OF QUEENSBERRY. 

' Write I must, particularly now, as I have an 
opportunity to indulge my predominant passion, 
contradiction. I do, in the first place, contradict 
inost things Mr Gay says of me, to deter you from 
coming here ; which if you ever do, I hereby assure 
you, that unless I like my own way better, you 
shall h£|.ve yours; and in all disputes you shall con- 
vince me if you can. But, by what I see of you, 
this is not a misfortune that will always happen; 
4for I find you are a great inistaker. For example, 
you take prudence for imperiousnes$ t it is from this 
first, that I determined not to like one who is too 
giddy-headed for tne to be certaJh whether dr not 
J shall ever be acquainted with, I Have known 
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people take great delight in building castles in the 
dir; but I should choose to build friends upon a 
more solid foundation. I would fain know you; 
for I often hear more good likeable things than it is 
possible any one can deserve. Pray come, that I 
may find out something wrong; for I, and I be- 
lieve most women, have an inconceivable pleasure 
to find out any faults except their own. Mr Gib- 
ber is made poet-laureat. I am. Sir, as much your 
humble servant as I can be to any person I do not 
know. 

c. a 

Mr Gsiy is very peevish that I spell and write ill ; 
but rdo not care : for neither the pen nor I can 
do better. Besides, I think yoti have flattered 
me, and such people ought to be put to trouble. 

MR gay's postscript. 

Now I hope you ar^ pleased, and that you will al- 
low, for so small a sum as two hundred pounds, 
you have a lumping pennyworth. 



FROM LORD CHESTERFIELD. 

Hague, Dec 15, 173a 

Sir, 

You need not have made any excuses to me for 

your solicitation ; on the contrary, I am proud of 

oeing the first person to whom you have thought 

it worth, your while to apply, since those chunges^ 
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wbich, you say, drove you into distance and ob- 
scurity. I very well know the person you recom* 
mend to me, having lodged at his house a whole 
summer at Richmond. * I have always heard a very 
good character of him, which alone would incline 
me to serve him : but your recommendation, I can 
assure you, will make me impatient to do it. How- 
ever, that he may not again meet with the common 
fate of court suitors, nor I lie under the impu- 
tation of making court promises, I will exactly ex- 
plain to you how far it is likely I may be able to 
serve him* 

When first I had this office, f I t<^ok tbe resolu- 
tion of turning out nobody; so that I shall only 
have the disposal of those places, that the death of 
the present ppssessors will procure me. Some old 
servants, that have served me Ipng and faithfully, 
have obtained the promises of the first four or five 
vacancies ; and the early solicitations of some of my 
particular friends have tied me, down for about as 
many more. But, after having satisfied those en- 
gagements, I do assure you, Mr Launcelot shall 
be my first care. I confess his prospect is mOre 
remote than I could have wished it, but as it is so 
remote he will not have the uneasiness of a disap- 
pointment, if he gets nothing! and if he gets.some* 
thing, we shall both be pleased. 



* Mr Lancelot, whom the l>ean, in a preceding letter, had re« 
. commended to Lord- Chesterfield for a place in the royal house- 
hold. His lordship eYades the request with characteristic polite- 
ness. Upon the 5th January followii^, the Dean, returns his 
lordship a most admirable answer in his own manner. 

+ Of lord-steward of the king's household, in which he sue* 
. ceeded the Duke of Dorset^ appointed lord-lieutenant of Ir^ 
land. • ' 
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As for his political principles, I am in no manner 
of pain about them. Were he a tory, I would 
venture to serve him in the just expectation, that 
should I ever be charged with haying preferred a 
tory, the person who was the author of my crime 
would likewise be the author of my vindication^ I 
am, with real esteem. Sir, 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

Chesterfield. 



FROM LADY ELIZABETH GERMAIN. . 

Dec. 24, 1730. 

Since you, with a modest assurance, affirm you 
understand and practise good manners better tb^n 
any other person in either kingdom, I wish you 
would therefore put into very handsome (terms igay 
excuse to Dean Swift, that Ibave not apswer^d )ii3 
letter I received before the last: for even Preben-^ 
dary Head assured my brother Harry, that he, in 
all form and justice, took place of a colonel, as being 
a major-general in the church ; and .therefore you 
need not have called a council to know whether 
you or I were to write last; because, as being but 
a p6or courtesy lady, I can pretend to no place 
but what other people's goodness gives me. This 
being settled, I certainly ought not to have writ 
again; but however, I fear I should have been 
wrong enough to have desired the , correspondence 
to be kept up, but that 1 have been ill . this fort* 
night, and of course lazy, and not in a writing 
»»>od. . , 

Eirst, as to Mrs Barber; as I told you b^re. 
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SO I tell yoti the same again, that upon your recom- 
mendation, I shall be very glad to serve her, though 
I never did 'see her; and as I had not yoilr letter 
till I went from Tunbridge, she passed unmarked 
hy me in the crowd ; nor have I met with her since. 
She writ to me to present ****'s poems to the Duke 
an4 Duchess of Dorset. I answered her letter, and 
obeyed her commands. And as to her own, 1 shall 
most willingly subscribe; though I am of the opinion 
we ladies are not apt to be good poets, especially if 
we cannot spell; but that is by way of inviolable 
secret between you and me. So much for this 
letter. Now to your last epistle, for which it seems 
I am to'give you thanks, for honouring me with your 
commands. Well I do so, because this gets a proof, 
that after so many year's acquaintance, there is one 
that will take my word; which is a certain sign that 
I have not often broke it. Therefore, behold the 
Consequence is this; I have given my word to the 
Duke of Dorset, that you would not so positively 
affirm this fact concerning Mr Fox, without know- 
ing the certain truth, that there is no deceit in this 
decla.ratioTi of trust. And though it has been re^ 
commended to him, as you say, he never did give 
any answer to it, nor designed it, till he was fully 
satisfied of the truth ; and even then, I believe, 
would not have determined to have done it, because 
it is an easy way of securing a place for ever to a 
family; and were this to be an ex^^mple, be it so 
many pence or so many pounds, for the future they 
Would be inheritances; 

So now, not to show my power with his grace (in 
spite of his dependants, who may cast their eyes on 
it) for that I dare affirm there never will be need of 
where justice or good nature is necessary; but to 
show yen his dependahce on your honour and in- 
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tegrity, he gives me leave to tell you, it shall cer- 
tainly be done; nor does this at all oblige you to 
give the thanks you sefm so desirous to give ; for 
at any time, whensoever you have any business, 
service, or request to make to his grace of Dorset 
(whether my proper business or not), till you two 
are better acquainted with one another's merits, I 
shall be very glad to shoi^ how sincerely I am 
Your friend and faithful humble seihramt, 

£. GsBtMAlN. 



TO MRS WHITEWAY. 

Dec. 98, 1730. 

You tnight give a better reason for restoring my 
book, that it was not worth keeping. I thought by 
the superscription that your letter was writen by a 
man; for you have neither the scrawl nor the spd- 
ling of your sex. You live so far off, and I believe 
are so seldom at home, and I am so ill a visitor, 
that it is no wonder we meet so seldom : but if you 
knew what I say of you to others, you would believe 
it was li6t want of inclination ; I mean what I s«y 
of you as I knew you fonnerly; for as to what you 
are now, I know but little. I give you the good 
wishes of the season; and am, 'with true esteem and 
affectiorl, yours, &c. 

Jon; Swift. 
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TO LADY SANTRY. 

[1730, at a conjcctuic.] 
Madam, 
My reason for waiting on yoo, some time ago, was 
grounded on the esteem I always had for you j which 
continued still the same, although I had hardly the 
least acquaintance with your lord, nor was at all 
desirous to cultivate it, because I did not at all 
approve of his conduct* In two or three days after 
I saw you at Sir Compton Domville's * house, all 
my acquaintance told me how full the town was of 
the visit I had made you; and of the cruel treat- 
ment you received from me, with relation to your 
son.f I will not believe your ladyship was so 
weak a& to spread this complaint yourself: but I 
lay it wholly to those two young womien who were 
then in the same room, I suppose as victors. But, 
if you were really discontented, and thought to 
publish your discontent in aggravating words, I 
must cut off at least nine-tenths of the friendship 
1 had for you, and list you in the herd of Irish ladies, 
whose titles, or those, of their husbancjs, with me, 
never have the weight of a feather^ or the value of 
a pebble. I imagined you had so much sense as 
to understand, that all I said was intended for the 
service both of you and your son.. I h^v^ often 
spoken much more severely to persons of much 
higher quality than your son, and in a kingdom 
whereto be a lord is of importance; and I have 
received hearty thanks, as well as found amendment, 

' « • ■ ■ . I III WH I " ■ ■ ■ II J ■ L * 

♦ loidj Santry's brother.^D. S. + Lord Santry.-^P. S, 
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One thing T shall observe^ upon your account, which 
is. Never to throw away any more advice upon any 
Irish lord, or his mother ; because I thought you 
would be one of the last to deceive me. 

I called four times at the house where you lodge, 
and you were always denied, by which, I suppose, 
you would have me think you are angry ; whereas I 
am the person who ought to complain, because all I 
had said to you proceeded from friendship, and a 
desire of reforming your son. But that desire is 
now utterly at an end. 

Jon. Swift. 



TO THE EARL OF CHESTERFIELD. 

Jan. 5, i7S0.su 
My Lokd, 
I RETURN your lordship my most I: 
for the honour and favour of your Ic 
sire your justice to believe, that, in m 
a second time, I have no design of 
second trouble. My only end at pres 
your pardon for a fault of ignorance. I ought to 
have remembered, that the arts of courts are like 
those of play: where, if the most expert be absent 
for a few months, the whole system is so changed, 
that he has no more skill than a new beginner. 
Yet I cannot but wish, that your lordship had 
pleased to forgive one, who has been an utter 
stranger to public life above sixteen years. Bussy 
Rabutin himself, the politest person of his age^ 
when he was recalled to court after a long banish- 
ment, appeared ridiculous there : and what could I 
expect, from my antiquated manner of addressing 
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your lordsWp, in the priiae of your life, ia the height 
of fortune favour, and merit; so distinguished by 
your active spirit, and greatness of your genius ? I 
do here repeat to your lordship, that I lay the 
fault of my misconduct entirely on a friend, whom 
I exceedifigly love and esteem^ whom I dare not 
name, an4 who is as bad a courtier by nature, as i 
am grown by want of practice. God forbid tha* 
your lordship should coEUtinue in aneniplojmient 
however gr?at Bxid honourable, where you only can 
be an ornament to the court so long, until you 
have an opportunity to provide offices for a dozen 
low people like the poor man whom I took the 
liberty to mention! and God forbid, that in one 
particular branch of the king's family, there should 
ever be such a mortality, as to take away a dozen 
of his meaner servants in less than a dozen years. 

Give me leave, in farther excuse of my weakness, 
to confess, that beside some hints frpm my friends, 
your lordship is in great measure to blame for your 
obliging manner of treating me in every place where 
I had the honour to see you; which I acknowledge 
to ha\ne been a distinction that I had not the least 
pretence to, and consequently as little to ground 
upon it the request of a favour. 

As I am an utter stranger to the present forms of 
the world, I have imagined more than once, that 
your lordship's proceeding with me may be a re- 
finement introduced by yourself; and that, as in 
my time the most solemn and frequent promises 
of great men usually failed, against all probable 
appearances, so that single slight one of your lord- 
ship may, by your generous nature, early succeed 
against all visible impossibilities. I am, &c. 

JoN. Swift. 
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FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE. 

. Jao. 17, 1730.31. 

1 BEGIN my letter by telling you that my wife 
has been returned from abroad about a month, and 
that her Health, though feeble and precarious, is 
better than it has been these two years. She is 
much your servant, and as she has been her own 
physician with some success, imagines she could 
be yours with the same. Would to God you was 
within her reach. She would I believe prescribe a 
great deal of the medicina animiy without having 
recourse to the books of Trismegistus. Pope and 
I should be her principal apothecaries in the course 
of the cure; and though our best botanists com- 
plain, that few of the herbs and simples which go 
to the composition of these remedies are to be found 
at present in our soil, yet there are more of them 
here than in* Ireland; besides, by the help of a 
little chemistry, the most noxious juices may be- 
come salubrious, and rank poison specific. Pope 
is now in my library with me, and writes to the world, 
to the present and to future ages, while I begin this 
letter which he is to finish to you. What good he 
will do to mankind I know not; this comfort he 
may be sure of, he cannot do less than you have 
done before him. I have sometimes thought, that 
if preachers, hangmen, and moral writers, keep vice 
at a stand, or so much as retard the progress of it, 
they do as much as human nature admits: a real 
reformation * is not to be brought about by ordinary 

* Bolingbroke has enlarged on this topic in his Philosophical 
Works, intending to depreciate Christianity, by showing that it 
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means; it requires those extraordinary means which 
become punishments as well as lessons: national 
corruption must be , purged by national calamities. 
Let us hear from you. We deserve this attention, 
because we desire it, and because we believe that 
you desire to hear from us. 



FROM MR PULTENEY. 

London, Feb. 0, 1730.31* 
Dear Sir, 
Among the many cpmpliments I have received 
from my friends on the birth of my son, I assure 
you none gave me greater pleasure than the kind 
letter you honoured me with on the occasion. 
When you were last in England, your stay was so 
short, that I scarce had time, and very few oppor- 
tunities, to convince you how great a desire I had 
to bear some share of your esteem: but, should 
you return this summer, I hope you will continue 
longer among iis. Lord Bolingbroke, Lord Ba- 
thurst. Pope, myself, and others of your friends, are 
got together in a country neighbourhood, which 
would be much enlivened, if you would come and 
live among us. Mrs Pulteney joins with pae in the 
invitation, and is much obliged to you for remem- 
bering her. She bid me tell you, that she is deter- 
mined to have no more children, unless you will 



lias not had a general effect on the morals of mankind, nor pro* 
duced a real reformation ; an argument nothing to the purpose, 
9or any impeachment of the doctrines of the gospel ; CTen if it 
were founded, as it certainly is not. — Dr Warton. 
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ptomise to come over and christen the next. You 
see how much my happiness, jn many respects, de* 
pends upon your promise. I have always de- 
sired Pope, when he wrote to you, to remember 
my compliments : and I can assure you, with the 
greatest truth, though you have much older ac- 
quaintances, that you have not in England a friend 
that loves and honours you more than I do, or can 
be with greater sincerity than I am, 

Your most humble and obedient servant, 

W. PuLTENEY. 

p. & If any of our pamphlets (with which we 
abound) are ever sent over to Ireland, and you 
think them worth reading, you will perceive 
how low they are reduced in point of argument 
on one side of the question. This has driven 

. certain people to that last resort of calling names. * 
Villain, traitor, seditious rascal, and such inge- 
nious appellations, have frequently been be- 
stowed on a couple of friends of yours. Such 
usage has made it necessary to return the same 

{)olite language ; and there has been more Bil- 
ingsgate stuff uttered from the press within these 
two months, than ever was known before. 
Upon this Dr Arbuthnot has written a very 
humorous treatise, f which he showed me this 
morning; wherein he proves, from many learned 



* In consequence of tlie exchange of two rery violent and 
^urrilotts pamphlets, a duel was fought between Pultcney and 
Lord Hervey, in which the latter was dangerously wounded. 

i- Probably that published in the Miscellaneous Works of the 
)ate Dr Arbuthnot, at Glasgow, VoL I. p. 40. The title of the 
piece is, ^' A brief Account of Mr John Giiiglicat's Treatise cou- 
(^erning the Altercation or Scolding of the Ancleuts."— B. 

VOL. xvii. A a 
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instances, that this sort of altercation is ancient^ 
elegant and classical : and that what the world 
falsely imagines to be polite, is truly gothic and 
barbarous. He shows how the gods and god- 
desses used one another ; dog, bitch, and whore, 
were pretty common expressions among them: 
kings, heroes, ambassadors, and orators, abused 
one another much in the same way; and he 
concludes, that it is a pity this method of ob- 
jurgation should be lost. His quotations from 
Homer, Demosthenes, iEschines, and Tully are 
admirable, and the whole is very humorously 
conducted. I take it for granted, he will send 
it you himself, as soon as it is printed. 



FROM LADY ELIZABETH GERlVfAIN. 

Feb. 23, 1730.31. 

Now were you in vast hopes you should hear no 
more from me, I being slow in my motions : but 
do not flatter yourself; you began the correspon- 
dence, set my pen a-going, and God knows when it 
will end; for I had it by inheritance from my father 
ever to please myself when I could ; and though I « 
do not just take the turn my mother did of fasting 
and praying;* yet to be sure that was her pleasure 
too, or else she would not have been so greedy o( it. 
I do not care to deliver your messages this great 
while to Lieutenant Head,' he having been dead 



* Lady Berkeley vas of a pious and retired disposition, while 
Lady Betty Germain was of a gay and lively temper. 
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these two years. And though he had, as you say, 
a head, I loved him very well ; . but,, however, from 
my Dame Wadgar's * first impression, have ever 
had a natural antipathy to spirits. 

I have not acquaintance enough with Mr Pope, 
which I am sorry for, and expect you shouldooiie 
to Elngland, in order to improve it. If it was the 
queen, and not the Duke of Grafton, that picked 
out such a laureat,f ste deserves his poetry in' her. 
praises. • 

Your friend Mrs Barber has been here. I find 
she has some request; but neither you tior she has 
yet let it out to me what it is : for certainly you 
cannot mean that by subscribing to her book ; if so, 
I shall be mighty happy to have you call that a 
fetvour; for surely there is nothing so easy as what 
one can do one*s self^ nor any thing so heavy as 
what one must ask other people for; though I do 
m)t mi^an by this, that I shall ever be unwilling, 
when you require it ; yet shall be much happier, 
when it is in my own power to show how sincerely 
I am my old friend's most faithful humble setrvant, 

E. Germain. 

Mrs Lloyd is much yours; but dumber than ever, 
having a violent cold. 



• The deaf housekeeper at Lord Berkeley's.— H. 
t CoUej Cibber.—H. 
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I^ROM MR GAY. 

Slkrcli 30, 1730.31^ 

t THiHX it IS dkhore thfee montlnr since I wrote 
to yon, in partnership with the dilchess. About 9 
forthif(ht since I wrote to you from Twicfccnham^ 
for Mr Pope and myself. ^ He was then disabled 
from writing, by a severe rheumatic pain in his* 
arn^; but is pretty well a^ain*, and at present in 
towit. Lord Oxford, Lord Bathurst, he, and Ir 
dKned together yesterday at Barnes, with old Jacob 
Tonson, where we drank your health. I am again, 
by the advice of physicians, grown a moderiate wine- 
drinker, after an abstinence of above two years; 
and now look upon myself as qualified for society 
as before. 

I formerly sent you a state of the accounts betweei^ 
us. Lord Bathurst has this^ day paid me your 
principal and interest. The interest amounted to 
twelve pounds, and I want your directioins how to 
dispose of the principal, which must He dead, till I 
receive your orders. I had' a scheme of buying two 
lottery tickets for you^ and keepmg your principal 
entire. And as all my good forluneis to come^^ to 
show you that I consult your advantage, I will buy 
two more for myself, and you and I will go halves 
in the ten thousand pounas. That there will be a 
lottery is certain: the scheme is nbt yet decfered, 
but I hear it will not be the Xi:iost advantajg^eous 
one ; for we are to have but three pounds per 
eefiL 

I solicit for no coutt favours^ so that I propose t<> 
buy the tickets at the martet-priee, when they come 
out^whicb wiUnot be these two^ or three months. 
5 
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If you do not like to have your money thus disposed 
of; or if you like to trust to your own fortune rather 
than to share in mine, let me have your orders 5 and 
at the same time, tell me what I shall do with the 
principal sum. 

I came to town the 7th of January last, with the 
•duke and duchess, about business, for a fortnight. 
As it depended upon others, we eould not get it 
done till now. Next week we return to Amesbury 
in Wiltshire, for the rest of the year ; but the besA 
way is always to direct to me at the duke*s, in Bur- 
lington Gardens, near Piccadilly. I am ordered by 
the duchess to grow rich in the miatnner of Sir John 
Cutler, I have nothing, at this present writing, 
but my frock that was made at Salisbury, and a 
bob periwigs I persuade myself that it is shilling 
weather* as seldom as possible ; and have found out, 
that there are few court visits that are worth a shil- 
ling. In short, I am very happy ia my present 
independency. I envy no man ; but have the due 
contempt of voluntary slaves of birth and fortune. 
I have such a spite against you, that I wish you 
may long for my company, as I do for yours. 
Though you never write to me, you cannot make 
me forget you ; so that if it is out of friendship you 
write so sddom to me, it does not answer the pur- 
pose. Those who you like should remember you, 
do so wh^nev^r I see them. I believe they do it 
upon their own account; for I know few people 
who are solicitous to please or flatter me. The 
duchess sends you her compliments, and so would 
many more, if they knew of my writing to you. 



* A phrase of the Dean^s, to e^^press weather which rendered 
a hacknej-eoac)! necessarjr, 
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FROM LORD BOUNGBROKE AND 
MR POPE. 

March 29, 1731. 

I HAVE delayed several posts answering your 
letter of January last, in hopes of being able to 
speak to you about a project which concerns us 
berth, but me the most, since the success of it 
would bring us together. It has been a good while 
in my head, and at my heart; if it can b^ set a-going, 
you shall hear of it. I was ill in the beginning of 
the winter for near a week, but in no dafnger either 
frdm the nature of my distemper, or from the at- 
tendance of three physicians. Since that bilious 
intermitting fever, I have had, as I had before, better 
health than the regard I have paid to health deserves. 
We are both in the decline of life, my dear Dean, 
and have been some years going down the hill ; let 
ws make the passage as smooth as we can.. Let us 
fence against physical evil by care, and the use of 
those means which experience must have pointed 
out to us: let us fence against moral evil by philo^ 
sophy. I renounce the alternative you propose. 
Put we may, nay, (if we Will follow nature, and do 
fiotworkup imagination against her plainest dic- 
tates) we shall of course grow every year more in- 
different to life, and to the affairs and interests' of a 
gystem out of which we are soon to go. This is 
much better than stupidity. The decay of passion 
strengthens philosophy, for passion may decay, and 
stupidity not succeed. Passions (says Pope, our 
divine, a:§ you will see one time or other) are the 
gales of life; let us not complain that they do not 
blow a storm. What hurt does age do uS:,'in sub- 
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duing what we toil to subdue all our lives ? It is 
now six in the morning; I recal the time (and am 
glad it is over) when about this hour I used to be 
going to bed, surfeited with pleasure, or jaded with 
business : my head often full of schemes, and my 
heart as often full of anxiety. Is it a misfortune, 
think you, that I rise at this hour, refreshed, serene, 
and calm? that the past, and even the present affairs 
of life stand like objects at a distance from ftie, 
where I can keep off the disagreeable so as not to bfe 
strongly affected by them, and from whence I oaa 
draw- the others nearer to me ? Passions in their force 
would bring all these, nay, even future contingen- 
cies, about my ears at once, and reason would but 
ill defend me in the sguffle. 

I leave Pope to speak for himself, but I raust tell 
you how much my wife is obliged to you. She says 
she would find strength enough to nurse you, if you 
were here, and yet God knows, she is extremely 
weak : the slow fever works under, and mines tlie 
constitution ; we keep it off sometimes, but still it 
returns, and makes new breaches before nature can 
repair the old ones. I am not ashamed to say to 
you, that I admire her more every hour of my life : 
Death is not to her the king of terrors ; she beholds 
him without the least. When she suffers much, 
she wishes for him as a deliverer from pain ; when 
life is tolerable, she looks on him with dislike, 
because he is to separate her from those friends to 
whom she is more attached than to life itself. * You 



* She was niece to Madame de Main ten on, educated at #t 
Cyr, and was a woman of a beautiful person, and very 
a|(reea,ble manners. Her letters are written in very elegant 
French. She was a woman of much . obserration. MadaiAede 
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sb«^n not stay for my next as long as yon hare fot 
this letter; and in every one Pope shall write soroe-* 
thing much better than the scraps of old philoso- 
phers, which were the presents, munuscula, that 
stoical fop Seneca used to send in every epistle to 
his friend Lncilius. 

p. S. BV MR POPE. 

My lord has spoken justly of his lady : ^hy not 
I of my mother ? Yesterday was her birth-day, 
now entering on the ninety-nrst year of her age ; 
her memory much diminished, but her senses very 
little hurt, her sight and hearing good ; she sleeps 
not ill, eats moderately, drinks Water, says her 
prayers; and this is all she doies. I have reason to 
thank God for continuing so long to me a very good 
and tender parent, and for allowing me to exercise 
for some yeiars, those cares which are now as neces- 
sary to her as hers have been to me. An object 
of this sort daily before one's eyes very much softens 
the mind, but, perhaps, may hinder it from the 
willingness of contracting other ties of the like 
domestic nature, when one finds how painful it is 
even to enjoy the tender pleasures. I have formerly 
made so strong efforts to get and to deserve a friend : 
perhaps it were wiser never to attempt it, but live 
extempore, and look upon the world onl^ as a pl^ce 
to pass through, just pay your hosts their due, dis- 
perse a little charity, and hurry on. Yet am I just 



Maintenon mentions her in her letters. Dr Trapp told me, 
that Lord Bolingbroke, boasting one day of his former ^Hantries^ • 
•he ^aid to him, smiling, ^^ When I lodk at you, methiDka I see 
the ruins of a fine old Roman aqueduet -, but the waterhas ceased 
to «ow."— Dr WiMojf . 
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now writing (or rather planning) a book, ♦ to make 
mankind look upon this life with comfort and plea- 
sure, and put morality in good humour. And just 
now too, I am going to see one I love very ten- 
derly; and to-morrow to entertain several civil 
people, whom if we call friends, it is by the cour- 
tesy of England. Sic, sic juvat ire sub umbras, f 
While we do live, we must make the best of life. 

^^ Cantantes licet usque (minus via laedat) camus/' X 

as the shepherd said in Virgil, when the road was 
long and heavy. I am yours. 



FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE AND 
MR POPE. 

You may assure yourself, that if you come over 
this spring, you will find me not only got back into 
the habits of study, but devoted to that historical 
task, which you have set me these many years. I 
am in hopes of some materials which will enable 
me to work in the whole extent of the plan I pro- 
pose to myself. If they are not to be had, I must 
accommodate my plan to this deficiency. In the 



^ He means his ^^ Essay on Man ;'' and alludes to the argu. 
mentjs he uses to make men satisfied even with their present 
state, without looking to another. Young wrote his ^^ Night 
Thoughts'* in direct opposition to this view of human life, but 
which} in truth, Young has painted in colours too dark and un* 
comfortable. — Dr Wautow. 

f ^^ Thus, thus it pleases us to pass through life." — S. 

\ ^^ l^t us still go singing on^ to beguile the tediousness of 
the way."--S. 
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mean time Pope has given me more trouble than 

he or I thought of; and you will be surprised 

to find that I have been partly drawn by him, and 

partly by myself, to write a pretty large volume 

upon a very grave and very important subject : 

that I have ventured to pay no regard whatever to 

any authority except a sacred authority, and that I 

have ventu^red to start a thought which must, if it 

is pushed as successfully as I think it is, render all 

your metaphysical theology both ridiculous and 

abominable. There is an expression in one of your 

letters to me, which makes me believe you will 

come into my way of thinking on this subject ; and 

yet I am persuaded that divines and freethinkers 

would both be clamorous against it, if it was to be 

submitted to their censure, as I do not intend that 

it shall. The passage I mean, is that, where 

you say you told Dr Delany the grand points of 

Christianity ought to be taken as infallible reve*- 

lation, &c. * 

It happened that while I was writing this to you 
the Doctor came to make me a visit from London, 
-vyhere I heard he was arrived some time ago: he 
was in haste to return, and is I perceive in great 
haste to print. He left with me eight Dissertar 



* In this maxim all bigoted diyines and free-thinking politi- 
cians agree : the one, for fear of disturbing the established re- 
ligion ; the other, lest that disturbance should prove injurious to 
theix administration of the state. And would they be content to 
take these points far granted themselves, without injuring those 
in their fortunes and reputations, who are for inquiring into and 
'settHttg them on their righf grounds, I think nobody would envy 
their piety or their wisdom : but when they begin to persecute 
those who venture to assume this natural liberty, then they an- 
mask their hypocrisy and MachiaveliaBism.-^WARBun'roN. 
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tians,* a small part, as 1 understand, of his work 
and desired me to pertise, consider, and observe 
upon them iagainst Monday next, when he will 
come down again. By what I have read of the 
two^first I find myself utiable to serve him. The 
principles he reasons upon are begged in a dispu- 
tation of this sort, and the manner of reasonrng is 
by no means clo^e and conclusive. The sole ad- 
vice I could give him in conscience would be, that 
which he would take ill and not follow. I will get 
rid of this task as well as I can, for I esteem the 
man, aod should be sorry to idisoblige him where I 
cannot serve him. 

As «tO:retiremejit, and exercise, your notions are 

.true: the first should not be indulged so mu<;h as 

,lo reader us savtige, nor the last neglected so as to 

impair healil). Butll know men, who, for fear of 

rheing* salvage, live with' dll* who live with them; 



* The wofk hertalliided t^', was the first voinrrie 6i Cr De, 

l^ny'# *' Revelation Examined with Oindo ur^" pablished 1732 ; 

a work written in a floi^id and declamatory style, >qi}: with a 

greater degree of learning and ingenuity than of sound reason 

and argument. The same may be said of 'this Author's ^< Life of 

King David." Witness the first dissertation on the forbiddea 

fruit ; the second, concerning the knowledge of the brute world 

conveyed to Adam; the th^rd, pf fhekn^owl/edge of marriage 

given to Adam ; the sixth, concerning the difficulties and ob« 

jections that lie against the Mosaic account of the fall 5 the fif* 

tecnth, on some difficulties relating to Noah's ark considered* 

The best of his works seems to be his>* Reflections on Polygamy." 

Dr Delany was an amiable, benevolent, and virtuous man ; a 

character far superior to that of the ablest controversial writer^ 

His Defence of Revelation is of a very different cast from such 

solid and masterly works as the Bishop of Llandaff's " Apology 

for the Bible," and Archdeacon Paley's *< Evidences of Christie 

anity. — Dr Warton. 
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and who, to preserve their healthy saunter aws^ 
half their time. Adieu : Pope calls for the paper. 

p. S. BY MR POPB. 

I hope what goes before will be a strong motive 
to your coming. God knows if ever I shall see 
Ireland : I shall never desire it, if you can be got 
hither, or keep here. Yet I think I shall be» too 
soon, a free man. * Your recommendations I con- 
stancy give to those you mention: though some of 
them I see but seldom, and am every day more 
retired. I am less fond of the world, aiid less 
curious about it ; yet no way out of humour, dis* 
appointed, or angry ; though in my way I receive 
as many injuries as my betters: but I do not feel 
them, therefore I ought not to vex other people, 
nor even to return injuries. I pass almost all my 
time at Dawley and at home ; my lord (of which I 
partly take the merit to mvself ) is as much estranged 
from politics as I am. Let philosophy be ever so 
vain,, it is less vain now than politics, and not quite 
so vain at present as divinity: I know nothing that 
moves strongly but satire, and those who are 
ashamed of nothing else f^re so of being ridiculous. 
I fancy if we three were together but for three 
years, spm^ good might be done even upon this 
age. 

I know you will desire some accoqnt of my 
health : It is as usual, bpt my spirits rather worse. 
I write littl^ pr npthipg. You know I never had 
either tast^ or talent for politics, and the world 
minds nothing else. I have personal obligationsj^ 



^ By his mother'g death. 
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which I will ever preserve, to men of different sides ; 
and I wish nothing so much as public quiet, ex- 
cept it be my own quiet- I think it a merit if I can 
take off any man from grating or satirical subjects 
merely on the score of party : and it is the greatest 
vanity of my life *that I have contributed to turn 
my Lord Bolingbroke to subjects moral, useful^ 
and more worthy his pen. Dr Delany's book 
is what I cannot commend so much as Dean Berke-^ 
ley's,* though it has many things ingenious in il, 
and is not deficient in the writing part : but the 
whole book, though he meant it ad populum, is, I 
think, purely ad clerum. Adieu. 



TO MR GAY. 

Dablid, April 1), 173^1; 

Your situatioii is an odd one; the duchess is 
your treasurer, and Mr Pope tells me you are the 
duke's. And I had gone a good way in some 
verses on that occasion, prescribing lessons to di- 
rect your conduct, in a negative way^ not to do so 
and so, &c., like other treasurers; hoW to deal 
with servants, tenants, or neighbouring squires. 



* A Terj iitely atid logerlious book^ called, << The miBute 
Philosopher.*' — Wauburton. A book that deserres a much 
higher encomium thau being Itoeltf tind ingenious ; as contain- 
ing, perhaps, a stronger defence of Hcvdatioa than the ^^ Divine 
Ligation of Mosest^'—Dr Waetox. 
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which I take to be courtiers, parliament's, and 
princes in alliance, and so the parallel goes on, but 
grows too long to please me:* I prove that poets 
are the fittest persons to be treasurers and managers 
to great pereons, from their virtue and contempt 

of money, &c. Pray, why did you not get a new 

heel to your shoe ? unless you would make your 
court at St James's by affecting to imitate the 

Priilce of Lilliput. But the rest of vour letter 

being wholly taken up in a very bad character of 
the duchess, I shall say no more to you, but apply 
myself to her grace. 

Madam, 
Since Mr Gay affirms that you love to have 
your own way, and since I have the same perfec- 
tion ; I will settle that matter immediately, to pre- 
vent those ill consequences he apprehends. Your 
grace shall have your own way, in all places except 
your own house, and the domains about it. There, 
and there only, I expect to have mine, so that you 
have all the world to reign in, bating only two or 
three hundred acres, and two or three houses in 
town or country. I will likewise, out of my special 
grace, certain knowledge, and mere motion, allow 
you to be in the right against all human kind, ex- 
cept myself, and to be never in the wrong but 
when you differ from me. You shall have a greater 
privilege in the third article of speaking your mind: 
which I shall graciously allow you now and then to 
do pven to myself, and only rebuke you when it 
does not please me. 



* See his epistle to Gay, Vol. XIV. p. 269. 
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Madam, I am now got as far as your grace's 
letter, which having notVead this fortnight (having 
been out of town, and not daring to trust myself 
with the carriage of it) the presumptuous manner in 
which you begin liad slipped out of my memory. 
But I forgive you to the seventeenth line, where 
you begin to bariish me for ever, by demanding 
me to answer all the good character some partiah 
friends have give m6. Madam, I have lived six- 
teen years in Ireland, with only an intermission of 
two summers in England; and, consequently, am 
fifty years older than I was at the queen's death, 
and fifty thousand times duller, and fifty millions 
times more peevish, perverse, and morose ; so that 
under these disadvantages I can only pretend to 
excel all your other acquaintance about some 
twenty bars length. Pray, madam, have you a 
clear voice ? and will you Jet me sft at your I^ft 
hand at least within three of you, for of two bad 
ears, my right is the best? My groom tells me 
that he likes your park, but your house is too little. 
Can the parson of the parish play at backgammon, 
and hold his tongue^ is any one of your women a 
good nurse, if I should fancy myself sick for four- 
and-twenty hours ^ how many days will you main- 
tain me and my equipage ? When these prelimi- 
naries are settled, I must be very poor, very sick, 
or dead, or to the last degree unfortunate, if I do 
not attend you at Amesbury. For, I profess, you 
are the first lady that ever f desired to see, since the 
first of August 1714,* and I bave forgot the date 
when that desire grew strong upon me, but I know 
I was not then in England, else I would have gone 



* The date of Queen Anne's death. 
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on foot for that happiness as far as to your house 
in Scotland. But 1 can soon recollect the time, 
by asking some ladies here the month, the day, 
and the hour when I began to endure their com- 
pany ? which, however, I think was a sign of my 
ill judgment, for I do not perceive they mend in 
any thing but envying or admiring your grace. 
i dislike nothing in your letter but an affected 
apology for bad writing, bad spelling, and a bad 
pen; which you pretend Mr Gay found fault 
with; wherein you affront Mr Gay, ypu affront 
me, and you affront yourself. False Spelling is 
duly excusable in a chambermaid, for I would 
not pardon it in any of your waiting-women. 
Pray God preserve your grace and family, and 
give me leave to expect that you will be so just to 
remember me among those who have the greatest 
regard for virtue, goodness, prudence, courage, and 
generosity; after which you must conclude that! 
am, with the greatest respect and gratitude, madam^ 
your grace's most obedient and most humble ser- 
vant, &c. 

^O MR GAY. 

I have just got yours of February 24, with a 
postscript by Mr rope. I am in great concern 
for him; I find Mr Pope dictated to you tjbe first 
part, and with great difficulty some days after added 
the rest. I see his weakness by his hand-writing. 
. How much does his philosophy exceed mine ? I 
could not bear to see him : I will write to him soon. 
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FROM MR GAV. 

April 21, 17S1. 
IDear SiR^ 

The fortune of the persoti you interest yourself 
in amounts to at present (all debts paid) about three 
thousand four hundred pounds; so that, whatever 
other people think, I look upon him, as to fortune, 
to be happy; that is to say, an independent -crea*^ 
ture. I have been in expectation, post after post^ 
to have received your directions about the disposal 
of your money, which Lord Bathurst paid into my 
hands some time ago. I left that sum, with SK)01. 
of my own, in Mr Hoare's hands at my coming out 
of town. If I hear nothing from you, I shall do 
with it, as I do with my own. I made you a pro- 
posal about purchasing lottery tickets, in partner- 
ship with myself; that is: to say, four tickets between 
us. This can be done with the overplus, with the 
interest money I have received ; but in this I will 
do nothing till I hear from you. 

I am now got to my residence at Amesbury *^ 
getting health, and saving money. Since I have 
got over the impediment to a writer, of water-drink- 
ing, if I can persuade myself that I have any wit, 
and find I have inclination, I intend to write ; though, 
as yet, I have another impediment t for I have not 
provided myself with a scheme. Ten to one but I 
shall have a propensity to write against vice, and 
who can tell how far that may offend? But an au- 
thor should consult his genius, rather than his inte- 
rest, if he cannot reconcile them. Just before I left 
London, I made a visit to Mrs Barber. I wish I 
could any \vise have contributed to her subscription. 

VOL. XVII. B b 
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I have always found itiyself of no conseouence^ and 
am now of less than ever 5 but I have found out a 
way, in one respect, of making myself of more con- 
sequence, which is by considering other people of 
less. Those who have given me up, I have given 
up ; and in short, I seek after no friendships, but 
am content with what I have in the house. And 
they have subscribed, and I proposed it before Jo* 
Taylor; who, upon hearing she was a friand oi 
yours, offered his subscription, and desired his com- 
pliments to you. I believe she has given you an 
account that she has some prospect of success from 
other recpmmendations to those I know ; and I have 
not been wanting upon all occasions to put in my 
good wonL which I iear avails but little. Two days 
ago I received a letter from Dr Arbuthnot^ which 
gave me but a bad account of Mr Pope's health. 
I have wnt to him ; but have not heard from him 
since I came into the country. If you knew the 
pleasure you gave me, you would keep your con- 
tract Q^ writing more punctually; and especially. 
ymt would have ftnswered iny last letter, as it was 
about a money affair, and you have to do with a 
man of business. 

Your letter was more to the duchess than to me ; 
so 1 now leave off, to offer her the psqpier. 

FOSTSCBIPT BY THE DUCHESS. 

It was Mr Gay's fault that I did not write sooner; 
which if I had, I should hope you would have been 
here by this time; for I have to tell you, all your 
articles are agreed to; and that I only love my owa 
way, when I meet not with others whose ways I 
Uke better. I am in great hopes that I shall ap- 
prove of yours ; for, to tdl y<^u the tlruth^ I am at 
present a little tiwd of my own. I have not a clear 
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or distinct voice, except when I am angry ; but I 
am a very good nurse, when people do not fancy 
themselves sick. Mr Gay knows this; and he 
knows too how to play at backgammon. Whether 
the parson of the parish can, I know not ; but if he 
cannot hold his tongue, I can. Pray set out the 
first fair wind, and stay with us as long as ever you 
please, t cannot name any fixed time that I shall 
like to maintain you and your equipage ; but, if I 
do not happen to like you* I know I can to far gb- 
vfem my temper, as to endure you for about five 
days. So come away directly ; at all hazards, y6vL 
will be allowed a good breathing time. I shall make 
no M>rt of respectml conclusions ; for till I know yoti, 
I cannot tell what I am to you, 

MR gay's postscript; ; 

The direction is to the Duke of Queensberry's, 
in Burlington Gardens, Pic^^illy. Now t hav^ 
told you this, you have no excuse from writing but 
one, which is coming ; get over yoiir lawsuit, and 
receive your money. 

The duchess adds, " He shall riot write a wotd 
more from Amesbury, in Wiltshire; Your groom 
was mistakeh ; for the house is big €friougb,,bat the 
park is too little/' 



FROM LORD BATHUItSTi 

April 19, i7SU 

1 NEVER designed to have written to you any 
more, because you bantered and abused me so gross** 
ly in your last. To flatter a man frofo wb<Mn you 
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can get nothing, nor expect any thing, is doing 
mischief for mischief sake, and consequently highly 
immoral. However I will not carry my resentments 
so far, as to stand by and see yoa undone, without 
giving you both notice and advice* Could any maa 
but you think of trusting John Gay with his money? 
None of his friends would ever trust him with his 
own whenever they could avoid it. He has called 
m the 2001. 1 had of yours : I paid him both prin- 
cipal and interest. I suppose by this time he has 
lost it. I give you notice, you must look upon it 
as annihilated. 

Now, as I have considered, your deanery brings 
you in little or nothing, and that you keep servants 
and horses, and frequently give little neat dinners, 
which are more expensive than a few splendid en- 
tertainments ; beside which, you may be said to 
water your flock with French wine, which altoge- 
ther must consume your substance in a little while; 
I have thought of putting you in a method that you 
may retrieve your affairs. In the first place, you 
must turn off all your servants, and sell your horses; 
I will find exercise for you. Your whole family 
must consist of only one sound wholesome wencb. 
She will make your bed, and warm it ; beside wash- 
ing your linen, and mending it^ darning your stock* 
ings, &c. But to save all expence in housekeep- 
ing, you must coatrive some way or other, that 
she should have milk > and I can assure you, it is 
the opinion of some of the best physicians, that 
women's milk is the wholesomest food itt the world. 

Besides, this regimen, take it altogether, will cer- 
tainly temper and cool your blood. You will not 
be such a bout^/euj as you have been ; and be 
ready, upon every trifling occasion, to set a whole 
kingdom in a flame. Had the Drapier been a milk- 
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tsop, poor Wood had not suffered so much in his 
reputation and fortune. It will allay that fervour 
of blood, and quiet that hurry of spirits, which 
breaks out every now and then into poetry, and 
seems to communicate itself to others of the chap- 
ter. You would not then encourage Delany and 
Stc^ford in their idleness, but let them be as grave 
as most of their order are with us. I am convinced 
they will sooner get preferment then, than in the 
way they now are. And I shall not be out of hopes 
of seeing you a bishop in time ; when you live in 
that regular way, which I shall propose. In short, 
in a few years, you may lay up money enough to 
buy even the •bishc^rick of Durham. For, if you 
keep cows instead of horses, in that high-walkd 
orchard, and cultivate by your own industry a few 
potatoes in your garden, the maid will livp well, 
and be able to sell more butter and cheese, than 
will answer her wages. You may preach then upt 
on temperance with a better grace, than now, that 
you are known to consume seven or eight hogsheads 
of wine every year of your life. You will be mild 
and meek in your conversation, and not frighten 
parliament-men, and keep even lord-lieutenants in 
awe. You will then be qualified for that slavery, 
which the country you live in, and the order you 
profess, seem to be designed for. It will take off 
that giddiness in your head, which has disturbed 
yourself and others. The disputes between Sir Ar- 
thur * and my lady, will for the future be confined 



* Sir Arthur Acheson, at whose scat, in a Tillage called Mar. 
ket.hill, in Ireland, the Dean sometimes made a long ybit. The 
dispute between Sir Arthur and my lady, here alluded to, is whe- 
ther Hamilton's bawn should be turned into a barrack, or a malto 
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to prose ; and an old thorn may be cut down in 
peace, andi warm the parlour chimney, without heat- 
ing the hegds of poor innocent people, and turning 
their brains. 

You ought to remember what St Austin says, 
Poesis est vinvm damonuni. Consider the life yoo 
now lead : you warm all that come near you with 
your wine and conversation ; and the rest of the 
world, with your pen dipped deep in St Austin's 
viuum danumum. 

So far for your soul's health. Now, as to the 
health of your body : I must inform you, that part 
of what I prescribe to you, is the same which our 
great friar Bacon prescribed to the Pope who lived 
in his days. Read his Cure of Old Age, and Pre- 
servation of Youth, chapter the 19th. You used 
to say, that you found benefit from riding. The 
French, an ingenious people, used the word che- 
vauchety instead of monter a chevaly and they look 
upon it as the same thing in effect. 

Now, if you will go on after this, in your old 
ways, and ruin your health, your fortune, and your 
reputation, it is no fault of mine. I have pointed 
out the'roid which will lead you to riches and pre- 
ferment; and that you may have no excuse from 
enteHnjBf into thii new course of life, upon pretence 
of doubting whether you can get a person properiv 
qualified to feed you, and compose your new fami- 
ly, I Will recommend yoii to John Gay, who is much 
better qualifickl to bring increase from a woman, 
than frbm a sum of money. But if he should be 



bonse ? The Old Thorn is that cut down at Market-bil), tiie 
subject of a little poem written by Swift.— Sec Vol. XV. p. 
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lazy (and he is so fat, that there is some reason to 
doubt him,) I will without fail supply you myself, 
that you may be under no dissq^pointments. Brac- 
ton says, Conjunctio maris et fmmiiue est jure natu- 
roe. vide Coke lipon Littleton. Calvin's case, 1st 
vol. Reports. 

This I send you from nay closet at Richkings,* 
where I am at leisure to attend serious afiairs ; but 
when one is in town, there are so many things to 
laugh at, that it is very difficult to compose one's 
thoughts, even long enough to write a letter of ad- 
vice to a friend. If I see any man serious in that 
crowd, I look upon him for a very dull or designing 
fellow. By the bye, I am of opinion, that folly and 
cunning are nearer allied than people are aware of. 
If a fool runs out his fortune, and is undone, we 
say, the poor man has been outwitted. Is it not as 
reasonable to say of a cunning rased, who has lived 
miserably, and died hated and despised, to leave a 
great fortune behind him, that he has outwitted 
himself? In short, to be serious about those trifles, 
which the majority of mankind think of conse- 
qv^nce, seems tome to denote folly; and to trifle 
with those things which they generally treat ludi- 
crously, may denote knavery. I have observed that 
in comedy, the best actor plays the part of the droll, 
while some scrub rogue is made the hero, or fine 
gentleman. So, in this farce of life, wise men pass 
their time in mirth, white fools only are serious. 
Adieu. Continue to be merry and wise; but never 
turn serious, or cunning. 



* A seat of his lordship's, in BttckiDgham8hire«-!fB. 
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FROM MR GAY. 

Amesbaiy, April 57, 1731* 
Dear Sir, 
Yours without a date I received two days after 
my return to this place from London, where I stay- 
ed only four days. I saw Mr Pope, who is much 
tetter : I dined with him at Lord Oxford's ; who 
never fails drinking your health, and is always very 
inquisitive after every thing that concerns you. Mr 
Pulteney had received your letter, and seemed very 
much pleased with it ; and I thought you very much 
too in the good graces of the lady. Sir William 
Wyndham, who you will by this time have heard 
has buried Lady Catherine, was at Dawley in great 
affliction. Dr Arbuthnot I found in good health 
and spirits. His neighbour Mr Lewis was gone to 
Bath. Mrs Patty Blount I saw two or three times ; 
who will be very much pleased when she knaws 
ypu so kindly remember her. I am afraid Mrs 
Howard will not be so well satisfied with the com- 
pliments you send her. I breakfasted twice with 
her at Mrs Blount's, and she told me, that her in- 
disposition had prevented her answering your letter. 
This she desired me to tell you, that she would write 
to you soon ; and she desires you will accept of her 
compliments in the meantime by me. You should 
consider circumstances before you censure. It will 
be too long for a letter to make her apology ; but 
when I see you, 1 shall convince you that you mis- 
take her. * This day before I left London, I gave 



♦ See Lady Betty Germain's Letters, of Not. 7, 1732; and 
Feb. 8, 1732.3.— H. 
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orders for buying two South-sea or India bonds for 
you, which carry 4/. per cetit and are as easily 
turned into ready money as bank bills, which, by 
this time, I suppose is done. I shall go to London 
again for a few days in about a fortnight or three 
weeks, and then I will take care of the twelve pound 
affair with Mrs Launcelot, as you direct ; or, if I 
hear of Mr Pope's being in town, I will do it soon- 
er, by a letter to him. When I was in town (after 
a bashful fit, for having writ something like a love- 
letter, and in two years making one visit,) I writ to 
Mrs Drelincourt, to apologise for my behaviour, 
and received a civil answer, but had not time to see 
her; they are naturally very civil : so that I am not 
so sanguine to interpret this as any encouragement. 
I find by Mrs Barber, that she very much interests 
herself in her affair ; and indeed from every body 
who knows her she answers the character you first 
gave me. 

Whenever you come to England, if you will put 
that confidence in me to give me notice, I will meet 
you at your landing-place, and conduct you hither. 
You have experience of me as a traveller ; and I pro- 
mise you, I will not drop you on the road for any 
visit whatever. You tell me of thanks that I have 
not given. I do not know what to say to people 
who will be perpetually laying one under obliga- 
tions: my behaviour to you, shall convince you 
that I am very sensible of them, though I never 
once mention them. I look upon you as my best 
friend and counsellor. I long for the time when we 
shall meet and converse together. I will draw you 
into no great company, beside those I live with. 
In short, if you insist upon it, I will give up all 
great company for yours. These are conditions 
that I can hardly think you will insist upon, after 
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your declarations to the duchess, who is more and 
more impatient to see you : and all my fear is, that 
you will give up me for her, which after my ungal- 
lant declaration, would be very ungenerous. But 
we will settle this matter together when you eotne 
to Amesbury. After all, I find I have been saying 
nothing ; for, speaking of her^ I am talking as if I 
were in my own power. You used to blame v^ 
for over-sohcitude about myself. I am now grown 
so rich, that I do not think myself worth thinking 
on : so that I will promise you never to mention 
myself, or my own affairs ; but you owed it all to 
the inquisitiveness of your friendship ; and ten to 
oiie but you will every now and then draw me in to 
talk of myself again. I sent you a gross state of 
my fortune already. I have not room to draw it 
out in particulars. When you come over, the 
duchess will state it you. I have left no room for 
her to write, so that 1 will say nothing till my letter 
is gone ; but she would not forgive me, if I did not 
send her compliments. 



TO VENTOSO. 

April 28, 1731. 
Sir, 
Your letter has lain by me without acknowledg- 
ing it, longer than I intended ; not for want of ci- 
vility, but because I was wholly at a loss what to 
say i for, as your scheme df thinking, conversing, 
and living, differs in every point diametrically from 
mine, so I think myself the most improper person 
in the world to converse or correspond with you. 
You would be glad to be thought a proud man, and 
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yet there is not a grain of pride in 3rou : for, you 
are pleased that people should know you have been 
acquainted with persons of great names and titles, 
whereby you confess, that you take it for an ho- 
nour ; which a proud man never does : and besides, 
you run the hazard of not being believed. You 
went abroad, and strove to engage yourself in a des- 
perate cause, very much to the damage of your for- 
tune, and might have been to the danger of your 
life, if there had not been, as it were, a combination 
of some, who would not give credit to the account 
you gave of your transactions ; and of others, who 
either really, or pretending to believe you, have gi- 
ven you out as a dangerous person ; of which last 
notion I once hinted something to you: because, 
if what you repeated of yourself were true, it was 
necessary that you had either made your peace, or 
must have been prosecuted for high treason. The 
reputation (if there be any,) of having been ac- 
quainted with princes, and other great persons, arises 
from its being generally known to others, but never 
once mentioned by ourselves, if it can possibly be 
avoided. I say this perfectly for your service ; be- 
cause an universal opinion, among those who know 
or have heard of you, that you have always prac- 
tised a direct contrary proceeding, has done you 
more hurt, than your natural understanding, left 
to itself, could ever have brought upon you. The 
world will never allow any man that character which 
he gives to himself, by openly confessing it to those 
with whom he converses. Wit, learning, valour, 
great acquaintance, the esteem of good men, will 
be known, although we should endeavour to conceal 
them, however they may pass unrewarded ; but, I 
doubt, our own bare assertions, upon any of those 
points, will very little avail, except in tempting th^ 
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hearers to judge directly contrary to what we ad* 
vance. Therefore, at this season of your life, I 
should be glad you would act after the common 
custom of mankind, and have done with thoughts 
of courts, of ladies, of lords, of politics, and all 
dreams of being important in the world. I am glad 
your country life has taught you Latin, of which 
you were altogether ignorant when I knew you 
first ; and I am astonished how you came to recover 
it. Your new friend Horace will teach you many 
lessons agreeable to what I have said, for which I 
could refer to a dozen passages in a few minutes. 
I should be glad to see the house wholly swept of 
these cobwebs ; and that you would take an oath, 
never to mention a prince or princess, a foreign or 
domestic lord, an intrigue of state or of love ; but 
suit yourself to the climate and company where 
your prudence will be to pass the rest of your life. 
It is not a farthing matter to you what is doing in 
Europe, more than to every alderman who reads the 
news in a coffeehouse. If you could resolve to act 
thus, your understanding is good enough to qualify 
you for any conversation in this kingdom. Families 
will receive you without fear or restraint ; nor watch 
to bear you talk in the grand style, laugh when you 
are gone, and tell it to all their acquaintance. It is 
a happiness that this quality may, by a man of sense, 
be as easily shaken off as it is acquired, especially 
when he has no proper claim to it ; for you were 
not bred to be a man of business; you never were 
called to any employments at courts ; but destined 
to be a private gentleman, to entertain yourself 
with country business and country acquaintance ; 
or, at best, with books of amusement in your own 
language. It is an uncontrolled truth, that no man 
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ever made an ill figure who understood his own 
talents, nor a good one who mistook them. 
I am, &c. 

JoN. Swift. 



FROM LADY BETTY GERMAIN. 

June 5, 1731. 

I FANCY you have comforted yourself a long time 
with the hopes of hearing no more from me ; hut 
you may return your thanks to a downright fit of 
the gout in my foot, and as painful a rheumatism 
that followed immediately after in my arm, which 
bound me to my good behaviour. So you may 
perceive I should make a sad nurse to Mr Pope, 
who finds the effects of age and a crazy cjarcase 
already. However, if it is true what I am inform- 
ed, that you are coming here soon, I expect you 
should bring us together ; and if he will bear me 
with patience, I shall hear him with pleasure. 

I do not know what number of chaplains the 
Duke of Dorset intends to carry over ; but, as yet, 
I have heard of but one that he has sent, and he as 
worthy, honest, sensible a man, as any I know, Mr 
Brandreth, who, I believe, was recommended to 
your acquaintance. I have not been in a way of 
seeing Mrs Barber this great while ; but I hear (and 
I hope it is so) that she gc)es on in her subscription 
very well; nor has the lady she so much feared 
done her any harm, if she endeavoured it, which is 
more than I know that she did. I believe you will 
find by my writing, that it is not quite easy to me. 
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SO I will neither tease you, nor trouble myself long- 
er^ who am most siticerely. 

Your faithful humble servant^ 

E. Germain. 



TO MR POPE. 



Dublin, Jane 13, 1731. 

I DOUBT, habit has little power to reconcile us 
with sickness attended by pain. With me, the low- 
ness of spirits has a most unhappy effect ; I am grown 
less patient with solitude, and harder to be pleased 
with company ; which I could foi-merly better di- 
gest, when I could be easier without it than at pre- 
sent. As to sending you any thing that I have 
written since I left you (either verse or prose) T can 
only say, that I have ordered by my will, that all 
my papers of any kind shall be delivered you to 
dispose of as you please. I have several things that 
I have had schemes to finish, or to attempt, but I 
very foolishly put off the trouble, as sinners do their 
repentance : for I grow every day more averse from 
writing, which is very natural, and when I take a 
pen say to myself a thousand times non est tantu 
As to those papers of four or five years p2U3t, that 
you are pleased to require soon ; they consist <A 
little accidental things writ in the country : family 
amusements, never intended farther than to divert 
ourselves and some neighbours : or some effects of 
anger on public grievances here, which would be 
insignificant out of this kingdom. Two or three of 
tts had a fancy, three years ago, to writ^ a weekly 
paper, and call it an Intelligencer. But it conti- 
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nued not long ; for the whole volume (it was re- 
printed in London, and I find you have seen it,) 
was the work only of two, myself, and Dr Sheridan. 
If we could have got some ingenious young vaka to 
have been the manager, who should have published 
all that might be sent to him, it might have conti* 
nued longer, for there were hints enough. But the 
printer here could not afford such a young man one 
farthing for his trouble, tfa« sale being so small, and 
the price one halfpenny; and so it dropped. In 
the volume you saw {to answer your questions) the 
1, 3j 5, 7, were mine. Of the 8th I writ only the 
verses, (very uncorrect, but i^ainst a fellow we all 
hated,) ^ the 9th mine, the 10th only the verses, and 
of those not the four last slovenly lines; the 15th is 
a pamphlet of mine printed before, with Dr Sheri- 
dan's preface, merely for laziness, not to disappoint 
the town: and so was the 19th, which contains on- 
ly a parcel of facts relating purely to the miseries 
of Ireland, and wholly useless and unentertaining* 
As to other things of mine, since I left you ; there 
are, in prose, a View of the State of Ireland ; a Pro- 
ject for eating Children ; and a Defence of Lord 
Carteret: in verse, a Libel on Dr Delanyf and 
Lord Carteret ; a Letter to Dr Delany on the Li- 
bels writ against him ; the Barrack (a stolen copy;) 
the Lady's Journal : the Lady's Dressing-room fa 
stolen copy ;) the Plea of the Damned (a stoleii co- 



♦ Richard Tighe. 

+ Of these papers, Nos. I. III. and XIX. are' printed in Vof.^ 

IX. p. 290. Nos. y. and Vll. contain the Essay on the Fates 
of Clergymen, Vol. VlII. p. 361. The verses in No. VIII. aro 
the dialogue between Mad Mnllinix and Tim, and those in No. 

X. are " Tim. and the Fables." No. XV# contains . an exposi- 
tion, of the causes of the public distress in Ireland»^ 
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py :) all these have been printed in London. (I 
forgot to tell you that the Tale of Sir Ralph was 
sent from England.) Beside these there are five or 
• six (perhaps more) papers of verses writ in the 
north, but perfect familff things,"^ two or three of 
which may be tolerable, the rest but indifferent, and 
the humour only local, and some that would give 
offence to the times. Such as they are, I will bring 
them, tolerable or bad, if I recover this lameness, 
and live long enough to see you either here or there. 
I forget again to tell you that the Scheme of paying 
Debts by a Tax on Vices, is not one syllable mine, 
but of a young clergyman whom I countenance ; 
he told me it was built upon a passage in Gulliver, 
where a projector hath something upon the same 
thought. This young man f is the most hopeful we 
have : a book of his poems was printed in Ix>ndon ; 
Dr Delany is one of his patrons : he is married and 
bas children, and makes up about 1001. a-year, on 
which he lives decently. The utmost stretch of his 
ambition is, to gather up as much superfluous mo- 
ney as will give him a sight of you, and half an 
hour of your presence ; after which he will return 
home in full satisfaction, and, in proper time, die in 
peace. 

My poetical fountain is drained, and I profess I 
grow gradually so dry that a rhime with me is al- 
most as hard to find as a guinea, and even prose 



* A rery excellent, because perfect, sort of primlti?e verses, 
which never rose above daily topics, and the chat of the times. 
Xhe greatest part of Swift's poetry is of this kind. I know not 
of any work of the Dean's that can be strictly called poeticaL 
Our bards of this species are nnmerons. — Dr Warton. 

f His name was Pilkington ; and he was husband of the lady 
who wrote memoirs of her own life. — Dr Wartok. 
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speculations tire me almost as much. Yet I have 
a thing in prose, * begun above twenty-eight years 
ago^ 9.nd almost finished, It will m^^ 9* fopr shil- 
ling volume, and is.such ^ perfection of folly that 
you shall never hear of it till it is printed, and then 
you shall be Igft to. guess. Nay, I have another of 
the same age,t which will require a long \^^^ to 
Perfect, ^nd i^ wors« th^i tb^ fprmepf in wWcli I 
will ^erv^ ypu tha same w^y. I b?ard l^t^ly frow Mr 

who prpn^ipe.^ tp b# less Uzy ia ordw tQ 

mend his fortune. But \yomeu whq live by their 
beauty, and m^n by th^ir wit. ar? siildpin proyiderrt 
enough to ppnsider th^t both \yi^ ^^d beauty will 
go off with year?, a^d there i§ m> Uvi«§ upon th? 
credit of what is past. 

I am in gr?4t cpnceru ^p hg^v pf wy ^^7 Bo- 
lingbroke^s i)J health returned vipop b^r, and 1 4PftH 
jpoiy iprd will find Dawley tpo solitary withput her; 
la that neither h^ nor you ar? cpmpanipns ypungf 
enpugb fpr m^, a;id I believe the be§t part pf the 
reaspft why men are said tp grpyr children whea 
they are pld, is because tbey cannot entertaiw them? 
selves with thinking j which is the very ease pflittl^ 
boys arid girls, who love to be nois^ apPfong tHeif 
plavfellows. t am told Mrs Pope i^ withptUt p^in, 
and I have not heard of a more gentle decay, with- 
out uneasiness to herself m friends ; yi&t I cannot 
but pity you, who are ten times the greater sufferer, 
by having the person you moibt love so long before 
you, and dying daily ; and I pray Gpd \t ittay not 
a,ffipct your mind or ypur health. - 

Mn* ''I I" ' u" i ."M ''''' <<i I 'l u t i. i v* m t' ^' i mf iiio<iiiu mm ■ mn ' 

♦ Polite Conf^rsatioii. 
t Directions to Servaats* 
VOL. XVII* C C 
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A COUNTERFEIT LETTER TO THE 

aUEEN.* 

Dublin, June 22, 1731. 
MadasIt^ 

i HAVE had the honour to tell your majesty, on 
another occasion, that provinces labour under one 
^^g^^y misfortune, which is, in a great measure, 
the calise of all the rest ; and that is, that they are 
for the most part far removed from the prince's eye : 
and, of consequence, from the influence both of his 
wisdom and goodness. This is the case of Ireland 
beyond expression ! 

There is tiot one mortal here, who is not well sa- 
tisfied of your majesty's good intentions to all your 
people : and yet your subjects of this isle are so far 
from sharing the effects of your good dispositions, 
in any equitable degree ; are so far from enjoying 
all the good to which <hey are entitled from your 
majesty's most gracious inclinations : that they of- 
ten find great difficulty hoW to enjoy even the re- 
lief of complaint. 

To omit a thousand other instances, there is one 



« Thus endorsed by Dr Swift: ^< Counterfeit letter from m 
to the Queen, sent to me by Mr Pope; dated Jnne 22, 1731 ; 
Teceived July 19, 1?31 ; giten by the Countess of Suffolk.'* 
The subject of this mysterious epistle has been already canrassed 
In the biographical sketch. It is indignantly disarowed by 
Swift, and. there are many expressions in it which cannot be 
supposed to accord with his general sentim»:tts. Yet the pur* 
pose of so gross a fabrication, if it be one^ seems utterly inexpli* 
cable. 
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person of Irish birth, eminent for genius and merit 
of many kinds, an honour to her country, and to 
her sex : I will be bold to say, not less so in her 
sphere than your majesty in yours. And yet all 
talents and virtues have not yet been able to influ- 
ence any one person about your majesty, so far as 
to introduce her into your least notice. As I am 
your majesty's most dutiful and loyal subject, it is 
a debt I owe your majesty to acquaint you, that 
Mrs Barber, the best female poet of this or perhaps 
of any age, i3 now in your majesty's capital ; known 
to Lady Hertford, Lady Torrington, Lady Wal- 
pole, &c.; a woman whose genius is honoured by 
every man of genius in this kingdom, and either 
honoured or envied by every man of genius in i^ng- 
land. 

Your majesty is justly reverenced for those great 
abilities with which God has blessed you ; for your 
regard to learning, and your zeal for true religion. 
Complete your character, by your regard to persons 
of genius ; especially those, who make the greatness 
of their tadents, after your majesty's example, sub- 
servient to the good of mankind and the glory of 
God ; which is most remarkably Mrs Barber's case 
and character. 

Give me leave to tell you, madam, that every sub- 
ject of understanding and virtue, throughout your 
dominions, is appointed by Providence of your coun- 
cil. And this, madam, i^ an open and an honest 
apology for this trouble ; or, to speak more proper- 
ly, for this dutiful information. It is your true in- 
terest, that all your subjects should see that merit 
is regarded by you in one instance ; or ra'her, that 
it is not disregarded in any instance. Let them 
daily bless God for every gift of wisdom and good- 
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ness bestowed upon yoti^ and pray inceslsahlly for 
the long continuance of them ; tis doth 
Your Majesty's most dutiful 

and loyal subject and servant, 

Jon. Swift. 



TO MR GAY. 



DubHn, Jttat », 178U 

Ever since I received your fetter, I have lieen 
upon a balance about going to England, and land- 
fng at Bristcd, to pass a month at Amesbury, as the 
duchtss has given ttie leave. But niany difficulties 
have interfered: firet, I thought I had done with 
the lawsuit, and so did all my lawyers, but my ad- 
versary, after being in appearance a prcrt^latit these 
twenty years, has declared he was aiWay.<i a papist, 
and con^qtrently by the law here, tannot btty ttd^ 
(I think) sen ; so that I am at sea again, f<Mr dmosf 
all I am worths But I have still a worse ^il ; fot 
the giddiness I i^as subject to, inst^iad tf ctiming 
seldom and Violent, now constantly lattetidis lAe more 
or less,^ though in a more peaceable idfiiemner, yet 
such as will not qualify me to live attlon"g the roilng 
and healthy : and the duchess, in all her yotith, spi- 
rit, and grahdeuf, "will make a very ill nurse ; atel 
her women not much better. ValetudinaHans must 
live where they can conimand, aksd scold ; I mu9!t 
^ave horses t6 ride ; I must gotcrlbfed and jrfeewhen 
I please, and five where afT mortals are subservient 
to me. I must talk noni^ense when I please, anA 
all who are present must commend it I must ride 
thrice a-weefc^ and wsdk thrfee or fom? mites t^eside, 
every day. 
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I silwftys told you Mr r was good for nothing 

hm to be a rank courtier. I care not whether he 
ever writer to ine or no. He and you may tell this 
to the duchess, and I hate to see you so charitable, 
and such a cully ; and yet I love you for it, because 
I am one myself. 

You are the silliest lover in Christendoip: If you 

like Mrs* , why do you not command her to 

take you? if she does not, she is npt worth pur- 
suing ; you do her top much honour ; she has nei- 
ther se^se nor taste, if she dares to refuse you though 
she bad ten thousand pounds. I do not remember 
^ to have toW you of thanks that you have not given, 
i|or do I understand your meaning, and I am sure I 
Jwl never the^ least tbougbts of any myself. If I am 
.your friend, it is for my own reputation, and from 
^a pfipciple of self-love ; and I spmeUmes reproach 
y^ for not honouring me in letting the world know 
^e are friends. 

1 see very well hovy matters go with the duchess 
in r^P^rd to me. I hearid her say, " Mr Qay, fill 
ypur ^tter to the dean, that there may be no room 
fof W^ ; the feoliq is gone far enough, I have writ 
l^nqe, I will Aq uq more ; if the man has a mind to 
come^ let him come; what a dutter is here? posi- 
tively I will riot write a /syllable more/' She is an 
»ngratefji*l d^icbess .co^sidering how many adorers 
I haye procjur/^ her here, oyer and above the thou- 
smds she hM befoi^e. I cannot allow you rich 
enough till you are worth seven thousand pounds, 
nvhich svill bring you three hnodjred per flnnum, and 
this will maintai;! you, with the {)iei*quisitex>f spung* 



* Drelincourt^ for snch it seems was the name of the lad^ for 
whQffli or for lier fortanci Ga^ ha4 some inclinatioiit 
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ing while you are young, and when you are old 
will afford you a pint of port at night, two servants, 
and an old maid, a little garden, and pen and ink— r 
provided you live in the country. Have you no 
scheme either in verse or prose ? The duchess should 
keep you at hard meat, and by that means force you 
to write ; and so I have done with you. 

Madam, 
Since I began to grow old, I have found all ladies 
become inconstant, without any reproach from their 
conscience. If I wait on you, I declare that one of 
your women (whichever it is that has designs upon 
a chaplain) must be my nurse, if I happen to be 
sick or peevish at your house ; and in that case you 
must suspend your domineering claim till I recover. 
Your omitting the usual appendix to Mr Gay's let- 
ters has done me infinite mischief here ; for while 
you continued them, you would wonder how civil 
the ladies here were to me, and how much they 
have altered since. I dare not confess that I have 
descended so low as to write to your grace, afler 
the abominable neglect you have been guilty of ; 
for if they but suspected it, I should lose them all. 
One of them, who had but an inkling of the matter 
(your grace will hardly believe it) refused to beg 
my pardon upon her knees, for once neglecting to 
make my rice-milk. Pray, consider this, and do 
your duty, or dread the consequence. I promise 
you shall have your will six minutes every hour at 
Amesbury, and seven in London, while I am in 
health : but if I happen to be sick, I must govern 
to a second. Yet properly speaking, there is nq 
|nan aJive with so much truth and respect. 
Your Grace's most obedient and devoted servants 

JoN. Swift. 

10 
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FROM THE DUCHESS OF aUEENSBERRY 
AND MR GAY. 

THE DUCHESS* 

July 18, 17S1. 

You are my dear friend, I am sure, for you are 
hard to be found : that you are so, is certainly ow- 
ing to some evil genius. For, if you say true, this 
is the very properest place you can repair to. There 
is not a head upon any of our shoulders, that is not, 
at some times, worse than yours can possibly be at 
the worst; and not one to compare with yours when 
at best, except your friends are your sworn liars. 
So in one respect at least, you will find things just 
as they could be wished. It is farther necessary to 
assure you, that the duchess is neither healthy not 
young ; she lives in all the spirits she can ; and with 
as little grandeur as she can possibly. She too, as 
well as you, can scold, and command ; but she can 
be silent, and obey, if she pleases; and then for a 
good nurse, it is out of dispute, that she must prove 
an excellent one, who has be^ so experienced in 
the infirmities of others, and of her own. As for 
talking nonsense, provided you do it on purpose, 
she has no objection : there is some sense in non- 
sense, when it does not come by chance. In short, 
I am very sure, that she has set her heart upon see- 
ing you at this place. Here are women enough to 
attend you, if you should happen not to approve of 
her. She has not one fine lady belonging to her, 
or her house. She is impatient to be governed, and 
is cheerfully determined, that you shall quietly en- 
joy your own will and pleasure as long as ever you 
|>fease. 
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MR GAY. 

Yw ihiU ridd, y6U feh^ll waHc, and she will be 
glad to follow yoiir eSsxiilipte : lattd this will be doing 
good at the same time to her and yourself. I had 
not heard from you so long, that I was in fears about 
you> and in the utmost impatience for a letter. I 
had flattered myself your lawsuit was at an mid, 
and that your own money was in your own pocket; 
and about a month ago, I Was every day expecting 
a summons to Bristol. Your money is either getting 
or losing^ something; for 1 have placed it in the 
funds. Tor 1 am grown so much a man of business, 
that is to say, so covetoOs, that I cannot bear to let 
a sum of money lie idle. Your friend Mrs How- 
ard Is now CouAtess of Suffolk* I am still so much 
?i du^e, that I think you mistake her. Come to 
Amesbury, and you and I will dispute this matter ; 
and the duchess shall be judge. But 1 fancy you 
will object against her ; for I will be so fair to you, 
as to own, that 1 think she is of my side^ but, in 
short, you shall choose any impartial referee you 
jplease. I have heard from her; Mr Pope has seen 
her; I beg you would suspend your juc%ment till 
we talk over this affair together; for, 1 fancy, by 
your letter, you have neither heard from her, or 
seen het ; so thai you cannot at present be as good 
a judge as we are. I will be a dupe for you at any 
lime : therefore I beg it of you, that you would let 
me be a dupe in quiet. 

As you have had sevei-al attacks of the giddiness 
vou at present complain of, and that it has formerly 
left you, I will hope, that at this instant yon arc 
perfectly well ; though my fears were so very gr^at, 
before t received ybur letter, that I may probably 
natter myself, and think you better than you are. 
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As to my being a manager for the duke, you have 
been misinformed. * Upon the discharge of an un- 
just steward, he took the administration into his 
own hands. I own, I was called in to his as- 
sistance, when the state of affairs was in the 
greatest confusion. Like an ancient Roman, I 
came, put my helping hand to set affairs right, 
and as soon as it was done, I ao) retired again as a 
private man. 

THE DUCHESS. 

What you imagined you heard her say, was a 
good deal in her style : it was a thousand to one she 
bad said SO; but I must do her the justice to say, 
that she did not, either in thought or word. I am 
sure she wants to be better acquainted with you; 
for which she has found out ten thousand reasons, 
thai we will tell you, if you will come. 

MR GAY. 

By your letter, I cannot guess whether we are 
likely to ^ee you or not. Why might not the 
Amesbury downs make you better ? 

the duchess. 
Dear Sir, 
Mr Gay tells me, I imist write upon his line for 
fear of taking up too much room. It was his fault 
that I omitted my duty in his last letter, for he 
never told me one word of writing to you, till he 
had sent away his letter. However, as a mark of 



. * Upon this inaccurate snppositioa the Dean wrote a poem^ 
in ^hich^ under pretence of giving advice to Gay in bis steward- 
ship, he seriously satirizes Sir Robert Walpole's administration. 
VoL XIV. p. 269. 
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my great humilitj, I shall be ready and glad to ask 
your pardon upon my knees, as soon as ever you 
come, though not in fault. I .own this is a little 
mean-spirited ; which I hope will not make a bad 
impression, considering you are the occasion. I 
submit to all your conditions ; so pray, come ; for, 
I have not only promised myself, but Mr Gay also, 
Ibe satisfaction to hear you talk as much nonsense 
as you can possibly utter. 

MR GAY. 

You will read in the Gazette of a friend of yours, 
who has lately had the dignity of being disgraced;* 
lor he, and every body except five or six, look 
upon it in the same light. I know, were you here, 
you would congratulate him upon it. I paid the 
twelve pounds to Mrs Lancelot, for the uses you 
directed. I have no scheme at present, either to 
raise ray fame or fortune. I daily reproach myself 
for my idleness. You know one cannot write when 
one will. I think *and reject: one day or oth^r, 
perhaps, I may think on something that may engage 
me to write. You and I are alike in one particular, 
I wish to be so in many ; I mean, that we hate 
to write upon other folks hihts. I love to have 
my own scheme, and to treat it in my own way. 
This, perhaps, may be taking too much ^ upon my- 
self, and I may make a bad choice ; but I . qan al- 
ways enter into a scheme of my own with more, 
ease and pleasure, than into that of any other body. 
I long to see you ; I long to heai; from you; I wish 



♦ William Pnlteney, Esq. who, July 1, 1731, was, by ordtr 
of KiDg George II., struck ont of the list of the privy-cound^ 
and put out of all the commissians of the peace.--B. 
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you health; I wish you happiness; and I should 
be very happy myself to be witness that you enjoyed 
my wishes. 



TO MR POPE. 

July 20, 1731. 
Dear Sir, 
I WRIT you a long letter not many days ago, 
which, therefore, did not arrive until after your last 
that I received yesterday, with the enclosed from 
me to the queen. You hinted something of this 
in a former letter: I will tell you sincerely how the 
affair stands. I never was at Mrs Barber's house 
in my life, except once that I chanced to pass by 
her shop, was desired to walk in, and went no far-^ 
ther, nor staid three minutes. Dr Delany has been 
long her protector; and he, being many years my 
acquaintance, desired my good offices for her, and 
brought her several times to the deanery. I knew 
she was poetically given, and, for a woman, had a 
sort of genius that way. She appeared very modest 
and pious, and I believe was sincere ; and wholly 
turned to poetry. I did conceive her journey to 
England wgs on the score of her trade, being a 
woollen-draper, until Dr Delany said, she had a 
design of printing her poems by subscription, and 
desired I would befriend her : which I did, chiefly 
hy your means ; the doctor still urging me on : upon 
whose request I writ to her two or three times, be- 
cause she thought that my countenancing her might 
be of use. Lxyvd Carteret very much befriended 
her, and she seems to have made her way not ill. 
As for those three letters you mention, supposed 
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all to be written by me to the que^ny iW Mrs 
Barber's account, especially tlie letter whioh bears 
my name ; I can only say, that the appr^tieasjaps 
one may be apt to have of a friend's doing a foolish 
thing, is an effect of kindness : ^nd God knows who 
is free from playing the fool some time or other. 
But in such a degree as to write to the queen, who 
has used me ill without any cause, and to write in 
such a manner as the letter you sent me, and in 
such a style, and to have so much jseal for one 
almost a stranger, and to make such a de^criptiop of 
a woman as to prefpr her before all mankind; and 
to instance it as one of the greatest grievfinces of 
Ireland, that her majesty h^ not encouraged Mrs 
Barber^ a woollen-draper's wife, declined in the 
world because she has a knack at versifying ; was to 
suppose, or fear, a folly so transcendent^ that no maji 
could be guilty of, who was not fit for Bedlai9. 
You know the Jetter you sent enclosed is not my 
hand ^ and why I should disguise, and yet sijgn my 
nanae, should seem unaccountable: especially wjtu^ji 
I am taught, and have reason to believe, that J a^i 
under the queen's displeasure on many accounts, and 
one very late, for having fixed up a stone oyer the 
burying-place of the Duke of Schomberg, in my 
cathedral: which, however, I was assured by a 
worthy person, who solicited that affair last snmmer 
with some relations of the duke, ** That her nisgesty, 
on hearing the matter, said they ought to erect a 
monument." * Yet I am told assuredly, that the king 
not long ago, on the representation and co.mplaij^t 
of the Prussian envoy (with a hard name) who has 



♦ See a preceding letter to Lord Carteret, IQth May 1728» 
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married a grand-daughter of the duke^ said pub- 
lickly in the drawing-room, " That I had put up 
that stone out of malice, to raise a quarrel between 
his majesty and the King of Prussia/* This per- 
haps may be false, because it is absurd : for I thought 
it was a whiggish action to honour Duke Schomberg, 
who was so instrumental in the revolution, and was 
stadtholder of Prussia, and otherwise in the service 
of that electorate, which is now a kingdom. You 
will observe the letter sent me concluded, " Your 
majesty's loyal subject;'* which is absolutely ab- 
surd; for we are only subjects to the king, and so is 
her majesty herself. I have had the happiness to be 
known to you above twenty years ; and I appeal, 
whether you have known ine to exceed the common 
indiscretions of mankind ; or that, when I conceived 
myself to have been so very ill used by her majesty, 
whom I never attended but on her own commands, 
I should turn solicitor to her for Mrs Barber ? If 
the queen had not an inclination to think ill of me, 
she knows me too well to believe in h^r own heart 
that I should be such a coxcomb. I am pushed on 
by that unjust suspicion to give up so much of my 
discretion, as to Write next post to my Lady Suffolk 
on this occasion, and to desire she will show what I 
write to the queen ; although I have as much reason 
to complain of her, as of her majesty, upon the score 
of her pride and negligence, which make her fitter 
to be an Irish lady than an English one. You told 
me, *^ she complained that I did not write to her;" 
when 1 did, upon your advice, and a letter that 
required an answer, she wanted the civility to acquit 
herself. 1 shall not be less in the favour of God, or 
-the esteem of my friends, for either of their nmjes* 
ties hard thoughts, which they only take up from 
misrfepresentaftions. The first ^ime 1 saw ^he queen. 
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I took occasion, upon the subject of Mr Gay, to 
complain of that very treatment which innocent 
persons often receive from princes and great mini* 
sters, that they too easily receive bad impressions > 
and although they are demonstrably convinced that 
those impressions had no grounds, yet they will 
never shake them off. This I said upon Sir Robert 
Walpole*s tcgatment of Mr Gay about a libel ; and 
the queen fell entirely in with me, yet now faUs into 
the same error. As the letter f ******** 
******** of accidents, and out of perfect 
conmiiseration, &c. 

Jon. Swift* 



TO THE COUNTESS OF SUFFOLK. 

Jul^ 44, 1731. 
MadaM, 
1 GIVE you joy of your iiew title, knd of the con- 
sequences it liiay have, or hath had, on your rising 
at court, whereof I know nothing but by common 
fapae ; for, you remember how I prophesied of your 
behaviour, when you should come to be a great 
lady, at the time i drew your character ; and hope 
you have kept it. I writ to you some time ago, by 
the advice of Mr Pope: I writ to you civilly: but 
you did not answer my letter, although you were not 
then a countess; and if you were, your neglect was 



+ Here the paper is accideo tally torn. There seem to ih 
wanting eight small quarto lines, which conclude with those few 
words on the back of the page which follow the asterisks.— >H. 
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^ much the worse : for your title has not increased 
your value with me; and your conduct must be 
very good, if it will not lessen you. Neither should 
you have heard from me now, if it were not on a 
particular occasion. I find, from several instances^ 
that I am under the queen^s displeasure ; and as it is 
tisual among princes, without any manner of reason* 
I am told, there were three letters sent to her ma- 
jesty in relation to one Mrs Barber, who is now in 
London, and soliciting for a subscriptioti U> her 
poems* It seems, the queen thinks that these 
letters were written by me : and I scorn to defend 
myself even to her majesty, grounding my scorn 
upon the opinion I had of her justice, her taste, and 
good sense ; especially when the last of those letters^ 
whereof I have just received the original from Mr 
Pope, was signed with my name: and why I 
should disguise my hand, which you know very 
well, and yet write my name, is both ridiculous 
and unaccountable. Last post, I wrote my whole 
sentiments on the matter to Mr Pope; who tells 
me, " that you and he vindicated me on all the 
three letters;" which, indeed, was but bare justice 
in you both, for he is my old friend, and you are 
in my debt on account of the esteem I had for 
you. I desire you would ask the queen, ** Whether, 
since the time I had the honour to be known to her, 
I ever did one single action, or said one single 
word, to disoblige her?" I never asked her for 
any thing : and you well know, that when I had 
an intention to go to France, about the time that 
the late king died, I desired your opinion (not 
as you were a courtier) whether I should go or not: 
and that you absolutely forbid me, as a thing that 
would look disaffected, and for other reasons, where- 
in I confess I was your dupe as well as somebody's 
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else: and, for want of that journey, I fell sick, and 
was; forced to return hither to my unenvied home. 
I hear the queen has blamed me for putting a stone, 
with a Latin inscription, over the Duke of Schom- 
berg's burying-place in my cathedral; smd that 
the king said publickly, " I had done it in msdice, 
to create a quarrel between him and the King ctf 
Prussia.'^ But the public prints, s^ well as the 
thing itself, will vindicate me: and the hand the 
duke had in the revolution made him deserve the 
best monument. Neither could the King of Prussia 
justly take it ill, who must needs have, heard that 
the duke was in the service of Prussia, and stadt- 
holder of it, as I have seen in his titles. The first 
time I saw the queen, I talked to her largely upon 
the conduct of princes and great ministers'; it was on 
a particular occasion : " That when they receive an 
ill account of any person, although they afterward 
have the greatest demonstration of the falsehood^ 
yet, will they never be reconciled j" And al- 
though the queen fell in with me upon the hardship 
of such a proceeding, yet now she treats me exaeliy 
in the Same manner. I have faults enough, but 
never was guilty of any either to her majesty or to 
you ; and as little to the king, whom I never «aw, 
but when I had the hono<ir to kiss his hand. I ani 
sensible that I owe a great deal of this usage to Sir 
Robert Walpole ; whom yet I never offended, al- 
though he was pleased to quarrel with me very un- 
justly : for which I showed not the least resentment 
(whatever I might have in my heart) nor was^ver 
a partaker with those who have been batlliiig with 
him for some years past. I am contented that ike 
queen should see this letter ; and would please to 
consider how severe a censure it is to believe I 
should write three to her, only to find fttuit with b« 
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ministry, and recommend Mrs Barber: whom I 
never knew until she was recommended to me by a 
worthy friend, to help her to subscribers, which, by 
her writings, I thought she deserved. Her majesty 
gave me leave, and even commanded me, above five 
years ago, if £ lived until she was'queeti, to write to 
her on behalf of Ireland : for the miseries of this 
kingdom she appeared then to be much concerned. 
I desired the friend who introditced me to be a wit- 
ness of her majesty's promise. Yet that liberty I 
never took, although I had loo many occasions ; 
and is it not wondfgrful, that I {^lould be sUs^ 
pected of writing to her in such a style, in such 
a counterfeit hand, and my name subscribed, upon 
a perfect trifle, at the same time that I well knew 
myself to be very much out of her majesty's good 
graces? I am, perhaps, not so very mvich awed 
with majesty as others^ having known courts more 
or less from, my e-arly youth. And I have more 
than once told the queen, " That I did not regard 
her station half so much, as the good understanding 
I heard and found. to be in her:" neither did I 
ever once see the late king, although her majesty 
was pleased to chide me on that account, for my 
singularity. In this I am a good whig, by thinking 
it sufficient to be a dutiful subject, without any 
personal regard for princes, farther than as their 
virtues deserve^ and upon that score, had a most 
particular respect for the queen, your mistress. 
One who asks nothing may talk with freedom ; and 
that is my case. I have not said half that was in 
my heart, but I will have done : aiMi remembering 
that you are a countess, will borrow so much cere- 
mony as to rmiain, with great respect. Madam, 

Your Ladyship's most obedient and most humble 
servant, Jon, Swift. 

VOL. XVII. D d 
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FROM LORD BOLINGBROKE. 

Aagvsl ^, 1731. 

I AM indebted to' you, my rererend Dean, for a 
letter of a very old date : the expectation of sefeitig 
you from week to week, which our friend Gay made 
me entertain, hindered me from writing to you a 
good while ; and I have since deferred it by waiting 
an opportunity of sending my letter by a safe hand. 
That opportunity presents i^elf at last, and Mr 
Echlin will put this letter into your hands. You 
will hear from him, and from others, of the general 
state of things in this country, into which I returned^ 
and where I am confined for my sins. If I enter- 
tained the notion, which by the way I believe to be 
much older than popery, or even than ChristiaiAy, 
of making up an account with Heaven, and demand- 
ing the balance in bliss, or paying it by good works 
and sufferings of my own, and by the merits and 
sufferings of others, I should imagine that I had ex* 
piated all the faults of my life, one way or other, 
since my return into England. One of the circumr 
stances of my situation, which has afflicted me Hiost 
and which afflicts me still so, is the absolute inutility 
I am of to those whom I should be the best pleased 
to serve. Success in serving my friends would 
make me amends for the want of it in disserving 
my enemies. It is intolerable to want it in botl^ 
and yet both go together generally. 

I have had two or Aree projects on foot for mak-i 
ing such an establishment here as might tempt you 
to quit Irdand. One of them would have succeed- 
ed, and would have been agreeable in every respect, 
i( engagements to my lady's kinsman (who did not, 
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I suppose, deserve to be your clerk) had not pre- 
vented it. Another of them cannot take place:» with- 
out the consent of those, who would rather have 
you a dean in Ireland, than a parish priest in Eng- 
land; and who are glad to keep you, where your 
sincere friend, * my late Lord Oxford, sent you. A 
third was wholly in my power ; but when I inquired 
exactly into the value, I found it less than I had 
believed; the distance from these parts was great; 
and beside all this, an unexpected and groundless 
dispute about the right, of presentation (but still 
such a dispute as the law must determine) had arisen. 
You will please to believe, that I mention these 
things for no other reason than to show you, how 
much those friends deserve you should make them a 
visit at least, who are so desirous to settle you 
among them. I hope their endeavours will not be 
always unsuccessful. 

I received, some time ago, a letter from Dr De- 
lany ; and very lately Mr Pope sent me some sheets, 
which seem to contain the substance of two sermons 
of that gentleman's. The philosophia prima is 
above my reach, and especially when it attempts to 
prove, that God has done, or does so and so, by at- 
tempting to prove, that doing so and so is essential 
to his attributes, or necessary to his design; and 
that the not doing so and so, would be inconsistent 
with the former, or repugnant to the latter. I 
content myself to contemplate what I am sure he 
has done, and to adore him for it in humble silence. 
I can demonstrate, that every cavil, which has been 
brought against the great system of the world, phy- 



* Ironical. Bolingbroke's hatred to Oxford break^i forth qu 
all occasions. 
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sical and moral, from the days of Democritus aad 
Epicuras to this day, is absurd ; but I dare not |m>- 
nounce why things are made as they are, state -die 
ends of infinite wisdom, and show the proportion of 
the meaas. '*'' 

Dr Delany, in his letter to me, mentioned some 
errors in the critical parts of learning, which he 
hoped he had correct)ed, by showing the mi^akes, 
particularly of Sir John Marsham, t on whose autho- 
rity those errors were built. Whether I can be of 
use to him even in this part, I know not j for, hav- 
ing fixed my opinion long ago concerning all ancient 
history and chronology, by a caresful examination 
into the first principles of them, I have ever since 
laid that study totally aside. I confess, in the letter 
I writ latdy to the doctor, notwithstanding my 
great respect for Sir John MarsSiam, that his au- 
thority is often precarious, because he leans ofien 
on other authorities, which are so. But to you I 
will confess a little more : I think, nay, I know, 
that there is no possibility of making any sy^eoa of 
that kind, without doing the same thing ; smd that 
the defect is in the subject, not in the writer. I 

* Yet this appears to Imfe been the attempt of Mr Pope, is 
his ^' Essaj on IVfoo,^' in which he professes to hate adepted 
Lord Bolingbroke^s principles, 

** Thou wert my guide, philosopher, and fiiend f 

and which Lord fiolingbroke, in a sobsequent part of this letter, 
says, was undertaken at his instigation ; approfing, at the same 
time, of the first three books, which he had seen and ccmsl. 
4toed.^H.. 

+ A learned English historian, chronologist, and lingnist lie 
was a zealons loyalist during the time of the civil war, And died 
in 1685. His works had chiefly reference to scriptural chrono. 
logy, to which it would seem the passage in the text ceien* flis 
chief treatise is entitled Chronicus Canon. 
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have read the writings oi ^liie wfao.di^r from him; 
and of Qtht^rs wh^ undertook particiilarly to refute; 
him. It $eems plaio to me^ tha^ this was the case. 
All the materials of this sort of fearning are dis- 
jointed and brokejf). Time has. co&tribnted to ren- 
der tb^m so^ and the unfaithfulness of those who 
have tiran^mitted them dowis; to us» particulaFly of 
that vile fellow Eusehius, *^ has done eveamore than 
tim/e itself. By throwing these fitagments into a 
different order, by arbitrgay interpretations (and it 
is often in^possible to make any others) in short, hy 
a few plausible'guesses for the connexion and appli- 
catiotn, of theoij a ma© may, with tolerable inge- 
nuity, prove almost may thing by Ihen^ I tried 
formerly to p«ove> in a learned dissertation^ by the 
9ad[i>e set of authorities,^ that there had been four 
l^ssyrian mq^arelxied ; that there had been but 
thrj^; tb»l; -there had been but two;^ that there had 
been but one ; ^d that there never had been any. 
I pu^aled mysdiy and a mudi abler man tlian tny- 
selfy the friend to Who«i I lent the manuscript, and 
wlw has, I beliieve, kept it. in short, I am a^asd, 
that X sh^l not be very useful to Dr Delany , in 
leaking remarks ocx the wot k he is about. His com^ 
municatioh of this wwk may be usefol, and I am 
sure it will be agreeable to me. If you and he are 
still in Ireland, pcay give my best services to him; 
bujt say no more tba» may be proper of alt I have 
writ to you. v 

I know very well the project you mean, and ab|fut 



* The leasned Bishop o£C4Q6an% in the fourth ceotury, in hb 
^^ Chronicon," pahHshed hy Jeseph Scaliger, with notes, at 
]>yde«, in 1606, fodio, and reprinted at Amterdam, with great 
additions to the uotes^ in 165S^->***Br 
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Tvhich you say, that Pope and you have, often 
teased me. I could convince you, as he is con- 
vinced, that a publication of any thing of that kmd 
would have been wrong on many accounts, and 
would be so even now. Besides, call it prkie if 
you will, I shall never make, either to the present 
age, or to posterity, any apology for the part I 
acted in the late queen's reign. * But I will apply 
myself very seriously to the composition of just and 
true relations of the events of those times, in which 
both I, and my firi^uls, and my enanies, must 
take the merit, or the blame, which an authentic 
and impartial deduction of facts will assign to us. 
I will endeavour to write so as no man could write 
who had not been a party in those transactions, and 
as few men would write who had been concerned in 
them, 1 believe I shall go back, in considering tl# 
political interests of the principal powers in Europe, 
as far as the Pyrenean treaty; but I shall not begin 
a thread of history till the death of Charles the Second 
of Spain, and the accession of Queen Anne to the 
throne of England. Nay, even from that time down- 
ward, I shall render my relations more Aill or jnu 
magra^ the word. is father Paul's, just- as I have, or 
have not, a stock of authentic materials. These 
shall regulate my work, and I will neither indulge 
my own vanity, nor other men's curiosity, in going 
one step farther than they carry me. Vou see, mv 
dear Swift, that I open a large field to myself : with 
% 



* Tbis probably alludes to a tract caUed, <^ Letters on (he 
Spirit of Patriotism," of which Lord Bolingbn^ permitted a 
lew copies to be taken for his particnlar friends, and trldchaf- 
.terward found its way into the world by Mr Pope*8 1 
Gent. Mag. VoL XIX. p. 195— H. 
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what success I shall expatiate in it, I know as little, 
as I know whether I shall live to go through so 
great a work ; but I will begin immediately, and 
wiUonake it one principal business of the rest of my 
life. This advantage, at least, I shall reap from it, 
and a great advantage it will be, my attention will 
be diverted from the present scene, I shall grieve 
less at those things which I cannot mend : I shall 
dignify my retreat ; and shall wind up the labours 
of my life in serving the cause of truth. 

You say that you could easily show, by com- 
paring my letters for twenty years past, how the 
whole system of my philosophy changes by the se- 
veral gradations of li^. I doubt it. As far as I am 
able to recollect, my way of thinking has been uni- 
form enough for more than twenty years. True it i^ 
to my shame, that my way of acting has not been al- 
ways conformable to my way of thinking. My own 
passions, and the passions and interests of other men 
still more, have led me aside. I launched into the 
deep before I had loaded balast enough. If the ship 
did not sink, the cargo was thrown overboard. The 
storm itself threw me into port. My own opinion, 
my own desires would have kept me there: the opi- 
nion, the desires of others, sent me to sea again. I 
did, and blamed myself for doing what others, and 
you among the rest, would have blamed me, if I 
had not done. I have paid more than I owed to 
party, ami as much at least as was due to friendship. 
If I go off the stage of public life without paying 
all I owe to my enemies, and to the enemies of my 
country, I do assure you the bankruptcy is not frau- 
dulent. I conceal none of my effects. 

Does Pope talk to you of the noble work, which, 
at my instigation, he has begun in such a manner, 
that he must be convinced, by this tim6, I judged 
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better of his talents thsin \^ did? Th^ firsl epistle, 
which considers man, and the haliNt^ion ol man, 
relatively to the whole system of univei^sal beiog: 
The second, which coosid^s him in his own habi« 
tation, in himself, and relatively to his particular 
system : And the third, which, shows how — 

*< .^-^ A Bntrersarcanse 

Works to one ead, but works, by varioas laws;*^ 

How man, and beast, and vegetable are linked in a 
mutual dependency, parts necessary to each other, 
and necessary to the whole ; how human societies 
were formed; from what spring true religion and 
true policy are derived; how God has made our 
greatest rnterest and our plainest duty indivisibly the 
same r-^these three epistles, I say, are finished. The 
fourth he is now intent upon. It is a noble subject; 
he pleads the cause of God, I use Seneca's expression, 
against that famous charge which atheists in all ages 
have brought, the supposed unequal dispensations'of 
Providence; a charge which I cannot heartily for- 
give your divines for admitting. * You admit it in- 



* To, groTe that ihe dkspenao^ions ofi ProridBiioe in the present 
state are not unequal, is certainly very desirable ; but tiiere h^ 
reason to fear, that those who bJame diyines for admitting an ine. 
quality, ha?e not succeeded in the attempt. The philosophers, 
hoih ancient and modcriiy who hare endeavoured to justify the 
vf^ys of God to man; by proyini^ that happiness does, not con- 
sist in externals, in order to shew that his dispensations are equal^ 
have yet placed happiness in virtue chiefly, as a principle of aative 
benevolence. 

**^ Happifl* Z9 kibd^r in each dno degree. 
And height of bliss, but height of dmrity.*' 

Now there seems to be an inconsistency between these* twa prin- 
ciples, of which they are not aware. 
It may reasonably be asked,, what virtue^ as a principle of active 
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^ed for an extreme p^ood purpose, and you buiM 6n 
this admission the necessity of a future state of ri^- 
wards and punishments. But what if you shouM 
find, that this future state will not account, m op- 
position to the atheist, for God's justice in the pre-'' 
sent state, which you give up? Would it not have 
been better to defend God's justice in this World; 
against these daring men, by irrrfragabie reasons^ 
and to have rested the proof of the other point on 
revelation ? I do not like concessions made against 
denK)nstration, repair or supply them how you^will. 
The epistles I have mentioned will compose a first 
book ; the plan of the second is settled^ Yo«r will 
not understand by what I have said, that Pope will 
go so deep into the argument, or carry it so fer aes I 
nave hinted. * You inquire so kindly after mr wife, 
that I must tell you something of her. She has M- 
Jen upon a remedy, invented by a surgeon abroarf, 
and which has had great success in cases similar to 
hers. This remedy has visibly attacked theorigis 
nal cause of all her complaints, and has abated, iit 
some degree, by one gentle and uniform effect, aM 



tenevolence, has.to bestow? Can it bestow upon others an|r 
tbiog more than externals ? If not, it cither has not the power 
of communicating happiness, or happiness is to be communicated 
in externals. If it has notthe power of communicating happiness, 
it is: indfeed a mepso name ; the subject receives nothing ; the agent 
gives nothing. The bliss of charity is founded on a delusion ; on 
the false supposition of a benefit communicated by externals, 
which externals cannot communicate. If happiness can be com« 
municated by externais, and consequently is dependent upon thma, 
and these externals are unequally distributed, how is the dispeo* 
satian of Providence, with respect to happiness in the present 
jitate, equal ? — H. 

* That is, will not reconcile the perfect unequal disaffection to 
the divine justice— H. 
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tb€ grievous aud various symptoms. I hope, and 
surely with reason, that she will receive still greats 
benefit from this method of cure, which she will 
resume as soon as the great heat is over. If she re- 
covers, I shall not, for her sake, abstract myself 
from the world more than I do at present in this 
plfice. But if she should be taken from j»e, I 
should most certainly yield to that strcmg diesire, 
which I have long had, of secluding mys^f totally 
from the company and affairs of mankind; of leaving 
the management, even of my private afikits, to 
others ; and of securing, by these means, for the 
resi of my life, an uninterrupted tenor of philoso- 
phical quiet. 

; I suppose you have seen some of those volumes of 
scurrilitv, which have been thrown into the world 
against Mr Pulteney and myself, and the Craftsman, 
which gave occasion to them. I think, and it is 
the sense of all my friends, that the person who 
published the Final Answer, * took a right turn, in 
% very nice and very provoking circumstance. To 
answer all the falsities, misrepresentation^ and 
Uunders, which a club of such scoundrels, as Ar- 
nail, Concanen, and other pensioners of the mi- 
nister, crowd together, would have been equally 
tlBdious and ridiculous, and must have forced i^veraf 
things to be said, neither prudent, nor decent, nor 
perhaps strictly honourable to be said. To have 
explained some points, and to have stopped at oAers, 



♦ This pamphlet was written by Lord Boliogbroke, in his own 
irindication, 1731. It is entitled, <^ A Final Answer to the Re- 
narks on the Craftsman's Vindiction of his two hononrable Pa- 
trons ; and to all the Libels which have come, or may come, from 
the same Quarter, against the Person last mentioned in the 
Craftsman of 22d of May." 

10 



Digitized by LjOOQ IC 



BPISTOLABY dORRESPONDSKtif • W] 

would have given strength to that impertinent sug- 
gestion. Guik alone is silent in the day of inquiry. 
It was therefore right to open no part of the scene 
of the late queen's reign, nor submit the passages of 
her administration, and the conduct of any of her 
ministers, to the examination of so vile a tribunal. 
This was still the more right, because, upon such 
points as relate to subsequent transactions, and as 
affect me singly, what the Craftsman had said, was 
justified unanswerably; and what the remarker had 
advanced, was proved to be infamously false. The 
effect of this paper has answered the design of it ; 
and, which is not common, all sides agree, that the 
things said ought to have been said. The public 
writers seem to be getting back, from these personal 
altercations, to- national affairs, much against the 
grain of the minister's fafJtion. What the effect of 
all this writing will be, I know not; but this I 
know, that when all the information which can be, 
given is given; when all the spirit wMch C2|,n be 
raised, is raised, it is to no purpose to write any 
more. Even you men of this world have nothing 
else to do, but to let the ship drive till she is cast 
away, or till the storm is over. For my own part, 
I am neither an owner, an officer, nor a foremast- 
man. I am but a passenger, said my I-ord Carbury. 
It is well for you you I am got to the end of my 
paper ; for you might else have a letter as long again 
from me. If you answer me by the post, reraepiber, 
while you are writing, that you write by the post. 
Adieu, my reverend friend. 
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TO MR GAY AND THE DUCHESS OF 
QUEENSRERRY. 

' August 28, 173U 

*Yqu and t^e duchess lAse me very ill, for T pro- 
fess, I cannot' distinguish the style or the hand- writ- 
ing of either. I think her grace writes more like 
you than hersfelf; and that yoa write more like her 
grace than ygfurself. I would swear the beginning 
of your letter writ by the duchess, ttroiigh it is to 
pass for yours; because there is a curse(f Ke in it, 
that she is neither yOung nor healthy, and besides 
it perfectly resembles the part she owns. I will 
likewise swear, that what I must suppose is written 
bpr the diichess, is your hand; and thus I am puzzted 
and perplexed between you, but I Witt go on^in the 
ihnocency of my own heart. I am got eight mi!es 
from our iamous metropolis, to a country parson's, 
to whom 1 lately gave a city living, such as an Eng^ 
lish chaplain would leap at. I retired hither for the 
public good, haviixg two great works in hand:* one 
to reduce the whole politeness, wit, humour, and 
style of England into a short system, for thje use of 
all persons of quality, arid particularlythe maids of 
honour. The other is of almost equal importance ; 
I may call it the whole duty of servants, in about 
twenty several stations, from the steward and wail- 
ing-woman down to the scullion and pantry-boy. 
I believe no mortal had ever such fair invitations;, as 



* Dialogues of Polite Conversation, and Directions to Ser- 
rants. 

5 
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to be happy in the best company of England. I 
wish I had liberty to print your letter with my own 
comments upon it. There was a fellow in Ireland, 
who from a shoe-boy grew to be several times one 
of the chief governors, wholly illiterate, and with 
hartily common sense : a lord-lieutenaj%t told the 
first King Georfi;e, that he was the greatest subjeot 
he had in both kingdoms; and* truly this character 
was gotten aad preserved by his never appearing ia 
Ea^land, which was tl^ only wise thing he ever did, 
.except purchasing sixteen thousand pounds a-year 
— ^why, you need not stare: it is easily applied: I 
must be absent, in order to preserve my credit with 
her grace — -Lo here pomes in the duchess again (I 
know her by her d d*s : but am a fool for discover- 
ing my art) to defend herself a^inst my conjecture 
of what she said — Madam, I will imitate your grace, 
and write to you upon the same line. I own it is a 
base unromantic spirit in me, to suspend the honour 
of waiting at your grace's feet, till I can finish a 
paltry lawsuit. It concerns indeed almost all my 
whole fortune; it is equal to half Mr Pope's and 
two-thirds of Mr Gay's, and about six weeks rent 
of your grace's. This cursed accident has drilled 
away the whole summer. But, madam, understand 
one thing, that I take all your ironical civilities in a 
literal sense, and whenever I have the honour to 
attend you, shall expect them to be literally per- 
formed : though perhaps I shall find it hard to prove 
your hand- writing in a court of justice ; but that will 
not be much for your credit. How miserably has 
your grace been mistaken in thinking to avoid envy 
by running into exile, where it haunts you more 
than ^ver it did even at court ? Non t€ civiim^ non 
regia domus in exiluim misernnt, sed tu utrasque. 
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So says Cicero (a^ your grace knows) or so he 
might have said. 

I am told that the Craftsman, in one of his pa- 
pers, is offended with the publishers of (I suppose) 
the last edition of the Dunciad ; and I was asked 
whether you and Mr Pope were as good friends to 
the new disgraced person as formerly ? This I knew 
nothing of, but suppose it was the consequence of 
some mistake. As to writing, I look on you just in 
the prime of life for it, the very season when judg- 
ment and invention draw together. But schemes 
are perfectly accidental ; * some will appear barren 
of hints and matter, but prove to be fruitful ; and 
others the contrary: and what you say, is past doubt, 
that every one can best find hints for himself: though 
it is possible that sometimes a friend may give you 
a lucky one just suited to your own imagination. 
But all this is almost past with me : my invention 
and judgment are perpetually at fisty-cuflfs, till they 
have quite disabled each other: and the meerest 
trifles I ever wrote, are serious philosophical lucu- 
brations, in comparison to what I now busy myself 
about ; as (to speak in the author's phrase) the world 
may one day see. 



FROM LADY BETTY GERMAIN. 

Drayton, Sept. 7, 1731. 
To show how strictly I obey your orders, I came 
from the Duchess of Dorset's country-house to my 



* As were the subjects of the ^^ Lutrin," and ^^ Rape of the 
Look," and " The Dispensary." — Dr Warton. 
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own, wheire I have rid and walked us often as the 
weather permitted me. Nor am I very nice in that; 
for, if you remember, I was not bred up very ten- 
derly, nor a fine lady; for which I acknowledge 
myself exceedingly obliged to my parents : for had 
I had that sort of education, I should not have beea 
so easy and happy, as I thank God, I now am. As 
to the gout, indeed, I believe I do derive it from my 
ancestors; but I may forgive even that, since it wait- 
^ ed upon me no sooner ; and especially since I see 
my elder and two younger brothers so terribly 
plagued with it ; so that I am now the only wine 
drinker in my family ; and upon my word, I am not 
increased in that since you first knew me. 

I am sorry you are involved in lawsuits ; it is the 
thing I most fear. I wish you had met with as 
complaisant an adversary as I did ; for my Lord Pe- 
terborow plagued Sir John* all his lifetime; but 
declared, if ever he gave the estate to me, he would 
have done with it; and accordingly has kept his 
word, like an honourable man. I saw Mrs Barber 
the day before I came out of town, and should be 
mighty glad to serve her ; but cannot say so much 
by her husband, whom, for her sake, I recommend- 
ed to the Duke of Dorset to buy his liveries of. The 
first thing he did was to ask a greater price than any 
body else : and when we were at Whitchurch, 
where I attended their graces, he was informed he 
had not cloth enough in his shop, and he feared 
they would not be ready against he came over. 

I hope in God I shall soon hear of their safe land- 
ing ; t and I d6 not question the people of Ireland's 



* Sir John Germain of Drayton, I^ady Betty's busbancl« 
t The Duke and Duchess of Dorset*— H. 
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liktBg them as well as they deserve, I desire 110 
hetter for them ; for, if you do not spoil hitn there, 
which I think he has too good sense to let happen, 
Jhe is the most worthy, honest, good-natured, great* 
souled man that ever was born. As to my duchess, 
she is so reserved, that perhaps she may not be at 
first so much admired ; but, upon knowledge, I will 
defy any body upon earth, with sense, judgment, 
and good nature, not only not to admire her, but 
must love and esteem her as much as I do, and 
every one else, that is really acquainted with her. 
You know him a little ; so, for his own sake, yoa 
must like him : and till you are better acquainted 
with them both, I hope yoa will like them for mine. 
Your friend Biddy t is just the same as she was; 
laughs sedately, and makes a joke sUly. And I am> 
as I ever was, and hope I ever shall be, your most 
sincere friend, and faithful humble servant, 

E. Germain. 



TO MR GAY AND THE DUCHESS OF 
aUEENSBERRY. 

September 10, 1731. 

If your ramble was on horseback, I am ^ad of it 
on account of your health ; but I know your arts of 
patching up a journey between stage-coaches and 
friends' coaches : for you are as arrant a cockney as 
any hosier in Cheapside, One clean sliirt vvitli two 
cravats, and as many handkerchiefs, make up your 



♦ Biddy Floyd.— H. 
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equipage; and as for nightgown, it is clear frdm 
Hpmer, that Agamemnon rose without one. I have 
often had it in my head to put it into yours, that 
you ous:ht to have some great work in scheme, which 
may take up seven years to finish, beside two or three 
under ones, that may add another thousand pound 
to your stock ; and then I shall be in less pain 
about you. I know you can find dinners, but you 
love twelvepenny coaches too well, without consi- 
dering that the interest of a whole thousand pounds 
brings you but half a crown a-day. I find a greater 
longing than ever to come among you ; and reason 
good, when 1 am teased with dukes and duchesses 
for a visit, all my demands complied with, and all 
excuses cut off. You remember, " O happy Don 
Quixote ! queens held his horse, and duchesses pul- 
led off his armour," or something to that purpose. 
He was a mean-spirited fellow ; I can say ten times 
more ; O happy, &c. such a duchess was designed 
to attend him, and such a duke invited him to com- 
mand his palace. Nam if^tos reges ceteros memo* 
rare nolo, hominum mendicabula : go read your 
Plautus, and observe Strobilus vapouring after hie 
had found the pot of gold. I will have nothing to 
do with that lady : I have long hated her on your 
account, and the more, because yoii are so forgiving 
as not to hafe her : however, she has good qualities 
enough to make her esteemed; but not one grain of 
feeling. 1 only wish she were a fool. I have been 
sevieral months writing near five hundred lines on a 
t>]easant subject, only to tell what my friends and 
<^ikemies will say on me after I am dead. * T shall 
finish it soon, for 1 add two lines every week, and 



* bis celebrated and excellent terses on his own death. 
VOL. XVII, E e 
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blot out fourj and alter eight. I have brought in 
you and my other friends, "as well as enemies and 
detractors. It is a great comfort *to see how corrup-. 
lion and ill conduct^re instrumental in, uniting vir« 
tuous persons and lovers of their country of all de- 
nominations : whig and tory, high and low church, 
as soon as they are left to think freely, all joining 
ixi opinion. If this be disaffection, pray God send 
tne always among the disaffected ! and I heartily 
wish you joy of your scurvy treatment at court, 
which has given you leisure to cultivate both public 
and private virtue ; neither of them likely to be soon 
met within the walls of St James*s or Westminster. 
iBut I must here dismiss you, that I may pay my 
acknowledgments to the duke for the great honour 
he has done me. 

My Lord, 
1 could have sworn that my pride would be al- 
Ivays able to preserve me from vanity ; of which I 
have been in great danger to be guilty for 'some 
months past, firstby the conduct of my lady duchess, 
and now by that of your grace, which h^d like to 
finish the work: and I should have certainly gone^ 
about showing my lettei-s under the charge of se- 
crecy to every blab of my acquaintance,- if I could 
have the least hope of prevailing, on any of them to 
believe that a man in so obscure a corner, quite 
thrown out of the present world, and within a few 
steps of the next, should receive such condescend- 
ing invitations, from two such persons, to whom^e 
is an utter stranger, and who know no more of him 
than what they have heard by the partial represen- 
tations of a friend. But in the mean time, I must 
desire your grace not to flatter yourself, that I wait- 
ed for your consent to accept the invitation. I must 
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be ignorant indeed not to know, that the duchess, 
ever since you met, has been most politickly employ- 
ed in increasing those forces, and sharpening those 
arn>s with which she subdued you at first, and to 
which, the braver and the wiser you grow, you will 
more and more submit. Thus I knew myself on 
the secure side, and it was a mere piece of good 
manners to insert that clause, of which you have 
taken the advantage. But as I cannot forbear in- 
forming your grace that the duchess*s great secret 
in her art of government, has been to reduce both 
your wills into one; so I am content, in due observ- 
ance to the forms of the world, to return my most 
humble thanks to your grace for so great a favour 
as you are pleased to offer me, and which nothing 
but impossibilities shall prevent me from receiving, 
since I am, with the greatest reason, truth, and re- 
spect, my lord, your grace's most obedient, &c. 

Madam, 
I have consulted all the learned in occult sciences 
of my acquaintance, *and have sat up eleven nights 
to discover the meaning of those two hieroglyphical 
lines in your grace's hand at the bottom of the last 
Ao^sbury letter, but all in vain. Only it is agreed,, 
that the language is Coptic, and a very profound 
Behmist assures me, the style is poetic, containing 
an invitation from a very great person of the female 
sex, to a strange kind of man whom she never saw, 
and this is all I can find, which after so many for- 
mer invitations, will ever confirm me in that re- 
spect, wherewith I am. Madam, your Grace's most 
obedient, &c. 

JoN. Swift. 
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FROM THE CX)UNTESS OF SUFFOLK.* 

Hampton Court^ Sept 25^ 179]« 
Sir, 
You seem to think that you have a natural ri^ 
to abuse me, because I am a woman^ and a cour- 
tier. I have taken it as a woman and as a courtief 
ought, with great resentment, and a determi»ed re- 
solution of revenge. The number of letters thai 
have been sent, and thought by many to be yours, 
(and thank Grod they were alKsiHy ones) has been a 
fair field to execute it. Think of my ,]oy to b^u^ 
you suspected of folly ; think of my pleasure when 
1 entered the list for your justification ! Indeed>I 
was a little disconcerted to find Mr Pope took the 
same side ; for I wouljl have had the man of wit, 
the dignified divine, the Irish drapier, have found 
no friend but the silly woman and the courtier. 
Could I have preserved myself alone in the list, I 
should not have despaired, that this iponitor of 
princes, this Irish patriot, this excellent man at 
speech and pen, should have closed the scene un- 
der suspicion of having a violent passion for Mrs 
Barber; and Lady M — t or Mrs Haywood J have 
writ the progress of it. Now, to my mortification 
I find every body inclined to think you had no hand 



♦ This is a spirited answer, somewhat in the tone of recrimi- 
nation, to two or thn^e letters which the Dean had written to her 
/with some asperity. The last respected the alle^ forged letter 
to the Queen in behalf of Mrs Barber. 

+ Ladj Mary Woftley Montague perhaps. 

i Mrs Haywood^ a well known writer of scandaf in no* 
Tels.«i»H« 
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in writing those letterfe ; but I every day thank Pro* 
vidence that there is an epitaph in St Patrick's ca^ 
thedral) * that will be a lasting monument of your 
imprudence. I cherish this extremely; for, say 
what you can to justify it, I am convihced /shall 
as easily argue the world into the belief of a cour- 
tier's sincerity, as you (with all your wit and elo- 
quence) will be able to convince mankind of the 
prudence of that action. I iei^ipect to hear if peace 
. shall ensue, or war continue betvireen us. If I know 
but little of the art of war, yet yoii see 1 do not 
want courage ; and that has made many an igno- 
rant soldier fight successfully. Besides, I have a 
numerous body of light armed troops to bring into 
the field, who, when single, may be as inconsider* 
able as a Lilliputian, yet ten thousand of them em- 
barrassed Captain Gulliver* If you send honour- 
able articles, they shall be signed. I insist that /you 
own that you have been unjust to me; for I have 
never forgot you ; for, I have made others send my 
compliments, because I was not able to write my- 
self. If 1 cannot justify the advice 1 gave you, froai 
the success of it, I gave you my reasons for it : and 
it was your business to ha^e judged of my capacity, 
by the solidity of my arguments. If the principle 
was false, you ought not to have acted upon it. So 
you have been only the dupe of your own ill judg- 
ment, arid not my falsehood. Am I to send ba^ 
the crown and the plaid, well packed up, in mi/ own 
Character? f or am I to follow my own inclination. 



* On the Duke of Schomberg, often mentioned in this corres* 
pondence. It contains some stro ig reflections on the duke's d^« 
sc^ndaots. See Vol. XIV p 378. 

. f A ctoracter which she had, doubtless, some reason to resent, 
Ifljihaiigl^ H was di^wn i^ the meridian 9( her fortune;^ wheq tb^ 
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and continue very truly and very much your hum- 
ble servant, 

> ** H. SuFPOtK. 



> 



SBB 



TO SIR CHARLBS WOGAN. * 

[July 17SX] 
Sir, ^ - ^ 

I RECEIVED your packet at least two months ago, 
and took all this time not only to consider it mature- 



Bean had expeotatioQft frcim ber ininence on Gay's behalf, and 
perhaps on his own. Lady Saffolk told Lord Oxford, that she 
could contrast it with one of a more favourable complexion, 
which she had in the Dean's own hand. For that here alluded 
to, see Vol. IX. p. 485. The Lilliputian crown and plaid wem 
presents from the Dean. ^ 

* Mr Wogan, a gentleman of an ancient and good family in 
Ireland, sent a present of a cask of Spanish Cassalia wine to the 
Dean, also a green velvet bag, with gold and silk strings, in which 
were enclosed, a paraphrase in Miltonic verse, on the seven peni- 
tential psalms of David, and several original pieces in verse and 
prose, particularly the Adventures of Eugenius ; and an Account 
of the Courtship and Marriage of the Chevalier to the Princess 
Sobieski, wherein he represents himself to have been a principal 
negotiator ; it was written in the novel style, but a little heavily. 
His letter to the Dean contained also remarks on the Beggar*s 
Opera, in which he censures the taste of the people of England 
and Ireland ; and concluded with paying the Dean the compli. 
ment of entreating him to correct his writings. The Dean re- 
eeiving them about the time (1732) Mr Pilkington was coming 
to London as chaplain to Alderman Barber, he put them into 
Mr Pilkington'd hands, to look over at his leisure ; but quickly 
recalled them into his own custody. See Pilkington's Memoirs, 
Vol. in. p, 1(>8. They were afterward in possession of Deane 
Swift, Esq. This Mr \Vogan was a gentleman of great bravery 
and courage, and distinguished himself in several battles and 
sieges. He was appointed, by the Chevalier de St €reorge, in 
Out year 1718, to take the Princess SoWeski (grand-dMghter of 



« 
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ly myself, but to show it to the few judicious friends 
1 have in this kingdom. We all agreed that the 
writer was a scholar, a man of genius and of honour* 
We guessed him to have been bom in this country 
from some passages ; but not from the style, which 
we were surprised to find so correct, in an exile, a 
soldier, and a native of Ireland. The history of 
yourself, although part of it be employed in your 
praise and importance, we did not dislike, because 
your intention was to be wholly unknown ; which 
circumstance exempts you from any charge of var 
nity. However, although I am utterly ignorant of 
present persons and things, I have made a shift, by 
talking in general with some persons, to find out 
your name, your employments, and some of your 
actions, with the addition of such a character as 
would give full credit to more than you have said 
(I mean of yourself) in the dedicatory epistle. 

You^will pardon a natural curiosity on this occa- 
sion, especially when I began with so little, that J 
did not so much as untie the strings of the bag for 
five days after I received it; concluding it must 
come from some Irish friar in Spain, filled with mo- 



tbe famous James Sobieski, King of Poland, who raised the siege 
of Vi^na,) to whom he was nukrried by proxy in Poland : who, 
in her journey to Rome, was, by order of the imperial poi}rty 
made a prisoner in Tyrol, and closely confined in the castle Qf 
inspruck for some time, when Mr Wogan undertook to set her 
at liberty, and bring her safe to Rome, which he effectually per. 
formed, by carrying her through all the guards : for which dan« 
^erous and gallant service h^ was made a Roman knight, ^n, hp- 
nour that was not conferred on a foreigner for many centuries 
before. This gentleman soon after went into the serTice of 
Spain, where he got a government and other military commands, 
and distinguished himself in many engagements, l>eing well knowi^ 
all over Europe by th« name of Chevalier, or Sir Charles Wo- 
gan. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



440 BFISTOLAitT COEBESFONPBVCf • 

Bastic speculationsj of which I have iseen some in 
toy life ; little expecting a history, a dedication, a 
poetical translation of the penitential p^ms, Latin 
poems, and the like, and all frcmi a soldier. In these 
|cingdoms, you would be a most unfashionable mili- 
tary man, among troops where Xhe least pretension 
to learning, or piety, or common morals, woul4 en* 
fdanger the owner to be cashiered. Although I have 
no great regard for your trade, from the judgment 
I make of those who profess it in these kingdoms, 
yet I cannot but highly esteem those gentlemen of 
Ireland, who, with all the disadvantages of being 
exiles and strangers, have been able to distinguish 
themselves by their valour and conduct in so many 
parts of Europe, I think, above all other nations ; 
which ought to pnake the English ashamed of the 
jreproaches they cast on the ignorance, the dulness, 
and the want of courage, in the Irish natives ; those 
defects, wherever they happen, arising only from 
th^ poverty apd slavery they suffer from their in- 
human neighbours, and the base corrupt spirits of 
too many of the chief gentry, &c By such events 
as these, the very Grecians are grown slavish, igno* 
rant, and superstitious. I do assert, that from seve* 
ral experiments I have made in travelling over both 
jcingdoms, I have found the poor cottagers her^ 
who could speak our language, to have a much bet- 
ter natural taste for good sense, humour, and rail- 
iery, ifhari ever I observed among people of the likc^. 
sort in England. But the millions of oppressions 
they lie under, the tyranny of their landlords, the 
ridiculous zeal of their priests, and the general mi- 
sery of the whole nation^ have been enough to damp 
the be&t, >pinU under tihe sun. I return to your 
packet. 
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Twt> or three poetical friends of mine have read 
your poems with very good approbation ; yet we all 
agree some corrections may be wanting, and at the 
same time we are at a loss how to venture on such 
a work. One gentleman of your own country, name, 
and family, who could do it best, is a little too lazy; 
but, however, something shall be done, and submit- 
ted to you. I have been only a man of rhymes, 
and that upon trifles ; never having written serious 
couplets in my life ; yet never any without a moral 
view. However, as an admirer of Milton, I will 
read yours as a critic, and make objections where I 
find any thing that should be changed. Your di- 
rections about publishing the epistle and the poetiy 
will be a point of some difficulty. They cannot be 
printed here with the least profit to the author's 
friends in distress. Dublin booksellers have not the 
least notion of paying for a copy. Sometimes things 
are printed here by subscription; but they go on 
so heavily, that few or none make it tdrn to ac- 
count. In London, it is otherwise ; but even there 
the authors must be in vogue, or, if not known, be 
discovered by the style ; or the work must be some- 
thing that hits the taste of the public, or what is re- 
commended by the presiding men of genius. 

When Milton first published his famous poem, 
the first edition was very long going off; few eitlier 
read, liked, or understood it ; and it gained ground 
merely by its merit. Nothing but an uncertain state 
of my health (caused by a disposition to giddiness, 
which, although lessviolent, is more constant) could! 
have prevented my passing this summer into Eng- 
land to see my friends, who hourly have expected 
me ; in that case I could have managed this aflfia^ir 
Vfiyself, and woul4 have readily consented that my 
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*name should have stood at length before your qiis- 
tie ; and by the caprice of the world, that circum* 
stance might have been of use to make the thing 
known ; and consequently better answer the chari- 
table part of your design, by inciting people's cu- 
riosity. And in such a case, I Would have writ a 
short acknowledgment of your letter, and published 
it in the next page after your epistle ; but giving 
you no "name, nor confessing my conjecture of it. 
This scheme I am still upon, as soon as my health 
permits me to return to England. 

As I am conjectured to have generally dealt in 
raillery and satire, both in prose and verse, if that 
conjecture be right, although such an opinion has 
been an absolute bar to my rising in the worid; 
yet that very world must suppose that I followed ^ 
what I thought to be my talent; and charitable 
people will suppose I had a design to laugh the fol- 
lies of mankind out of countenanqe, and as often to 
lash the vices out of practice. And then it will be 
natural to conclude, that I have some partiality for 
such kind of writing, and favour it in others. * I 
think you acknowledge, tliat in some time of your 
life, you turned to the rallying part ; but 1 find at 
present your genius runs wholly into the grave and 
sublime ; and therefore I find you less indulgent to 
my way by your dislike of the Beggar's Opera^ 
in the persons particularly 6f Polly Peachmn and 
Macheath : whereas we think it a very severe sa- 
tire upon the most pernicious villanies of mankind. 
And so you are in danger of quarrelling with the 
sentiments of Mr Pope, Mr Gay the author, Dr 
Arbuthnot, myself, Dr Young, and all the brethren 
whom we own. Dr Young is the gravest amooig 
us, and yet his satires have many mixtures of sharp 



« 
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raillery. * At the same time you judge very truly, 
that the taste of England is infamously corrupted 
by shoals of wretches who write for their bread ; 
and therefore I had reason to put Mr Pope on writ- 
ing the poem, called the Dunciad ; and to hale those 
scoundrels out of their obscurity by tellmg their 
names at length, their works, their adventures, some- 
times their lodgings, and their lineage ; not with A*s 
and B*s according to the oM way, which would be 
unknown in a few years. 

As to your blank verse, it has too often fallen into 
the same vile hands of late. One Thomson, a' 
Scotchman, has succeeded the best in that way, in 
four poems he has writ on the four seasons : yet I 
am not over fond of them, because they are all de- 
scription, and nothing is doing; whereas Milton 
-engages me in actions of the highest importance : 
Mode me Romw, modo ponit Athenis : and yours on 
the seven psalms, &c. have some advantages that 
way. 

You see Pope, Gay, and I, use all our endea- 
vours to make folks merry and wise, and profess to 
have no enemies, except knaves and fools. I con- 
fess myself to be exempted from them in on6 ar- 
ticle, which was engaging with a ministry to pre* 
vent, if possible, the evils that havfe overrun the na- 
tion, and my foolish 2eal in endeavouring to save 
this wretched island. Wherein though I succeed- 
ed absolutely in one important article ; f yet even 



* Tet Swift chewbere vrites cootcmptiioiisly of the aai;hor of 
the Night Thoughts. 

" So in a sawpit and wet weather, 

Let Young and Philips drudge together." 

f Against Wood's copper halfpence. 
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there I lost all hope of favour from those in power 
here, and disobliged the court of England, and have 
in twenty years drawn above one thousand scurri- 
lous libels on myself, without any other recompense 
than the love of the Irish vulgar, and two or three 
dozen signposts of the dmpier in this city, beside 
those that are scattered in country towns ; and even 
these are half worn out. So that, whatever little 
genius God has given me, I may justly pretend to 
have been the worst manai^er of it to my own ad- 
vantage of any man upon earth. 

August 2. 

What I have above written has long Iain by me, 
that 1 might consider farther : but 1 have been part* 
ly out of order, and partly plagued with a lawsuit 
of ten years standing, and I doubt very ill clos€?d 
up, although it concerns two thirds of my little for- 
tune. Think whether such periods of life are pro- 
per to encourage poetical or philosophical specula- 
tions. 

1 shall not therefore tire you any longer; but, 
with great acknowledgment for the distitiction you 
pleiase to show me, desire to b^ always thought, with 
great truth and a most particular esteem. Sir, 
Your most obedient 

and obliged servant, 

Jon. Swift* 

We have sometimes editions printed here of books 
from England, which I know not whether you 
are in a way of getting. I will name some be^ 
low, and if you approve of any, I shall willing- 
ly increase your library ; they are small, conse- 
quently more portable in your marches, and 
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which is more important, the present will be 
cheaper for me. 

Gay's Fables. 
Art of Politics, and some 
other trifles in verse, 
&c. 



Pr Young's Satires* 
Mr Gay*s Works. 
Mr Pope's Works. 
Pope's Duociad, 



TO MR GAY AND THE DUCHESS OF 
aUEENSBERRY. 

Dublin, Oct 3, 1731. 

I USUALLY write to friends after a pause of a few 
weeks, that I may not interrupt them in better com- 
pany, better thoughts, and better diversions. I be* 
lieve, I have told you of a great man, who said to 
me, that he never once in his life received a good 
letter from Ireland: for which there are reasons 
enough without affronting our understandings. Fpt 
there is not one person out of this country, who re- 
^u*ds any events that pass here, unless he has an 
estate or employment. I cannot tell that you or I 
ever gave the least provocation to the present mi- 
i;iistry, and much less to the court j and yet I am 
ten times more out of favour than you. For my 
own part, I do not see the politic * of opening com- 
mon letters, directed to persons generally known : 
for a man's understanding would be very weak to 
convey secrets by the post, if he knew any, which, 
I declare, I do not : and besides, I think the world 
is already so well informed by plain events, that I 



* A Galiicism for poiicj/* 
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question whether the ministers hare any secrets at 
all. Neither would I be under any apprehension 
if a letter should be sent me full of treason ; because 
I cannot hinder people from writing what they 
please, nor sending it to me ; and although it should 
be discovered to hnkve been opened before it came 
to my hand, I would only burn it and think no far- 
ther. I approve of the scheme you have to grow 
somewhat richer, though, I agree, you will meet 
with discouragements; and it is reasonable you 
should, considering what kind of pens are at this 
time only employed and encouraged. For you must 
allow that the bad painter was in the right, who, 
having painted a cock, drove away all the cocks 
and hens, and even the chickens, for fear those who 
passed by his shop might make a comparison with 
his work. And I will say one thing in spite of the 
post-officers, that since wit and learning began to be 
made use of in our kingdoms, they were never pro- 
fessedly thrown aside, contemned, and punished, 
till within your own memory ; nor dulness and ig- 
norance ever so openly encouraged and promoted. 
In answer to what you say of my living among you, 
if I could do it to my ease : perhaps you have heard 
of a scheme for an exchange in Berkshire proposed 
by two of our friends ; but, beside the difficulty of 
' adjusting certain circumstances, it would not an-, 
swer. I am at a time of life that seeks ease and in- 
dependence : you will hear my reasons when you 
see those friends, and I concluded them with say- 
ing: That I would rather be a freeman among 
slaves^ than a slave among freemen. The dignity 
of my present station damps the pertness of infe- 
rior puppies and squires, which, without plenty and 
ease on your side the channel^ would break my neart 
in a month. 
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Madam, 
See what it is to live where I do. I am utterly 
ignorant of that same Strado del Poe ; and yet, if 
that author be against lending or giving money, I 
cannot but think him a good courtier ; which, I am 
^ure, your grace is not, no not so much as to be a 
maid of honour. For I am certainly informed, that 
you are peither a freethinker, nor can sell bargains^ 
that you can neither spell, nor talk, nor write, nor 
think like a courtier. Then you pretend to be re- 
spected for qualities which have been out of fashion 
ever since you were almost in your cradle; that 
your contempt for a fine petticoat is an infallible 
mark of dissafiection ; which is farther confirmed 
by your ill taste for wit, in preferring two old-fashion- 
* ed poets before Duck or Gibber. Besides, you spell 
in such a manner as no court lady can read, and 
write in such an old-fashioned style, as none of them 
can understand. You need not be in pain about 
Mr Gay's stock of health. I promise you he witt 
spend it all upon laziness, and run deep in debt by 
a winter's repose in town ; therefore I entreat your 
grace will onler him to move his chops less, and his 
legs more, for the six cold months, else he will 
^pend all his money in physic and coach-hire. I 
am in much perplexity about your grace's decla^ 
ration of the manner in which you dispose what 
you call your love and respect, which, you say, 
are not paid to merit, but to your own humour, 
yow, madam, my misfortune is, that I have nothing 
to plead but abundance of merit ; and there goes an 
ugly observation, that the humour of ladies is apt to 
change. Now, madam, if I should go to Amesbury 
with a great load of merit, and your grace happen 
to be out of humour, and will not purchase my mer- 
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chandise at the price of your respect, the goods may 
be damai^ed, and nobody else will take them off my 
batids. Besides, you have declared Mr Gay to hold 
the first part, and I but the second ; Which is tnu^ 
treatment, since I shall be the newest acqoaimance 
by some years ; and I will appeal to sUl the r€st of 
your sex, whether such an innovation ought to be 
allowed ? I should be ready to say in the common 
forms, that 1 was much obliged to the lady who 
wished she could give the best living, &c. if I did 
not vehemently suspect it was the very same lady 
who spoke many things to me in the same style, 
and also with regard to the gentleman at your eU 
bow when you writ, whose dupe he was, as well as 
of her waiting-woman ; but tliey were both arrant 
knaves, as I told him and a third friend, though they 
will not believe it to this day. I desire to present 
my most hunxble respects to my lord duke, and with 
my heartiest prayer for the prosperity of the wholes 
fcimily, remain your Grace's, &g. 

Jon. Swift. 



TO THE COUNTESS OF SUFFOLK. 

October 2ff, 17SK 
Madam, ^ / 

Your ladyship's last letter made me a little grate, 
and in going to answer it, I was in datiger of lean- 
ing on my ^elbow (I mean my left elbow,) to consi- 
der what I should write; which posture I net^r 
tised except when I was under a necessity of writ- 
ing to fools, or lawyers, or ministers of state; where 
I am to consider what is to be said. But as I write 
to a person whom I esteem, I am in ho paiii at all. 
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It WCR1I4 be aa injury to you or Mr Pope, to 
give thanks to either of you fpr justifying me about 
those letters sent to the queen, because to thi^]fi me 
guilty would disgrace your understandings ; and as 
He is my best friend* sp your ladyship owes ii!ie no 
inalice, except that of raillery ; and good raillery is 
always sincere. And if her majesty were deceived, 
it would lessen my opinion of hef judgment ; which 
would no otherwise affect ipe, than by making me 
sorry upqn her own account. But what youf la4y- 
ship W0UI4 have me discqver, through all your re- 
fined civilities, is my gre^t imprudence in ordering 
that monument to be nxed in my cathedral. ^ ^ shall 
not traviWe ypu witji a long story — ^but if ever a nu- 
pierous ven^rable body of dignified clergyipen had 
re^on tp con^plain of the^higiiest repe^X^^ix^digniiy^ 
in return of the greatest honour offered by them, to 
persons they lyere w^qUj strangers to, then toy 
chapter is ijQt to be blamedj nq^* I, who proppsed 
t^e ntiatter to t^em : whic|i» however, I coijld hav^ 
done by n^y pwu authority, but father cljqse it 
should be the work of us a|l. And I will confers it 
was upon tjieir advice tl)af I omitted th^ qnly ^wp 
passages whicl^ had mucl^ bitterness \n them \ t ^wd 
which a bishop here, qnp after your pwn he^rf, 
blamed ipe very much fqr leaving put; declaring 
tl^at tl^e treatment given us by tl^e Schqipbisrg fs^mily 
deserved a great deal worse. Indeed, madam^ I 
sl^all not attempt to cojivince England of any thing 
that relates to this kingdqip. The drapier, whom 



P That of the Duke of Schomberg. 

f Those, doubtless, ivhich declare the monument to have been 
trected by the dean and chapter, after repeatttd but fruitless ao- 
p}|Cf^tiOQS to the duke's relations. Thp epitaph origio^ly coq- 
cllfded t)ius : '^ Sa}tem ut scj^t yiator Indigpat^Hnd^s, q^i^U iif c^U 
}uia tanti ductoris cineres delitescunt," 

VOL. XVII. Ff 
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you mention, could not do it in relation to the half- 
pence. Neither can the parliament here convince 
you that we ought not to be just now in so miserable 
condition in every article of distress. Why should 
the Schomberg family be so uneasy at a thing they 
were so long warned of, and were told they might 
prevent for fifty pounds? But here I wish your 
ladyship would put the queen in mind of what 
passed between her majesty and me, upon the sub- 
ject of Ireland, when she was Princess of Wales, 
and appeared so much to pity this distressed king- 
dom, and gave me leave to write to her if ever I 
should live to see her queen ; that she would answer 
my letter, and promised, that in such a case she 
would use all her credit to relieve it. Whereupon I 
desired Dr Arbuthnot, who was present, to be wit- 
ness of what she said; and her majesty confirmed it. 

I will not ask what the event has been. If any 

state scribble writ here should happen to reach Lon- 
don, I entreat your ladyship would continue to do 
me the justice of believing my innocence, because I 
lately assured the Duke of Dorset that I would never 
have a hand in any such thing. But I gave hita 
my reason before his secretary ; that looking upon 
this kingdom's condition as absolutely desperate, I 
would not prescribe a dose to the dead. Some parts 
of your letter I do not understand. Mrs Barber 
was recommended to me by Dr Delany, who is 
now in London, and whom T once presented to you 
at Marble-hill. She seems to be a woman of piety 
and genius; and though I never visited her in my 
life, yet was I disposed to do her good offices on the 
doctor's account, and her own good character. By 

Lady M I cannot guess whom you mean. Mrs 

Haywood I have heard of as a stupid, infamous, 
scribbling woman, hut have not seen any of her pro- 
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ductions. And now. Madam, I utterly acquit your 
ladyship of all things that may concern me, except 
your good opinion, and that very little share I can 
pretend to in your memory. I never knew a lady 
who had so many qualities to beget esteem ; but how 
you act as jsl friend, is out of my way to judge. As 
to the queen, whom I never offended, since it would 
be presumption in me to imagine I ever came volun- 
tarily into her thoughts, so itmustbe a mortification 
to think, when I happen to be named in her pre- 
sence it is usually to my disadvantage. I remember 
to have once told her majesty, how hard a thing it 
was, that when a prince, or great minister, had 
once received an ill impression of any person, al- 
though from the most false information, although 
the prince were demonstrably convinced of the per- 
son's innocence, yet the impression still continued; 
and her majesty condemned the severity of such a 
proceeding. I had said the same thing before to Sir 
K. WaJpole ; who, upon reporting it to others, was 
pleased to give it a turn that I did not deserve. I 
remember the plaid, but I forgot the crown, and 
the meaning of it. If you had thought fit to have 
sent me as much of the plaid, as would have made 
me a moming-cap, before it fell to the share of the 
lowest of your women, I should have been proud 
that my head should have worn your livery. But 
if you are weaiy of your character, it must lie upon 
my hands, for I know no other whom it will fit. 
And if your ladyship will not allow it to be a cha- 
racter, I am sure it may pass for a prediction. If 
you should put the same fancy into the queen's head, 
1 must send her a much larger character, and in 
royal paper, otherwise she will not be able to wrap 
the bundle in it. I fear so long a letter is beyond 
your mercy to forgive ; but your ladyship is sure to 
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be eafey till Mr Pope shall tell me that you ar* txm^ 
%eht to receive another. I should be lieaitily sorry 
if yotir increase in honour ahd employment has not 
beeii accompanied with ihcrfease of heihh. Lfet 
Mr Pope, in all his letters, give me a particulaf ^- 
count on this head, and pray God I may tieverhilVfe 
the least mbtivte to pi^y y6u. Foi* as h coiirtifer, 1 
forgive your ante endurcie; which 1 6nce charged on 
my Lord Chesterfield, and he did hot dislike it. 
And you havie hot a favourite or flatterefr, who make^ 
more outward offers of wishes for your ease atod ha|)- 
piness than I do prayers from the bottotti of rtijr 
heart, which proceed ehtii'ely from that tespedt^ aM 
esteem, whfer(^ith I atn, Madam^ your lady&lrip*j5 
'most obedient hutoble isetrant, * 

JoN. SwtTt. 



I f ' ' 



fmU LADY BETTY GERMAIN. 

Not. 4, 17». 

1 BELtEiTB \n my conscience, that though ydu 
had answered mine before, the second was never 
the les^s welcome. 

So much for your topscripty not postscript; and 
in very sincere earnest I heartily thank yon for re- 
inemberifig me so often. Since I canre out of the 
country, my riding days are over r for I never was 
for your Hyde Park courses, although my courage 
serves me very well art; a hand-gallop in the country, 
^ix or seven miles, with one hori^eman, and a ragged 
lad, a Isibourer*s boy, that is to be clothed when he 
can run fast enough to keep up with my horse, who 
has y^ only proved his dexterity by escaping fr<mi 
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sfch6ol. But my courage fails me for ridiiig in towtt^ 
where I should have the happiness to meet with 
plenty of your vefy pretty fellows, that mittiage 
their owti horses to show their art; or that think a 
posti!Kdh*s fcap, with a white frock, the most be- 
coming dress. These and their grooms I am most 
bitterly afraid of, beeaaise, you must know, if my 
complaisant friend, your presby terian housekeeper, * 
can remember any thing like such days with me, 
that is a very good reason for me to remember that 
time is past; arid your toupets would rejoice to see 
a horse throw an ancient gentlewoman. 

I am sorry to hear yoii are no wiser in Ireland 
than we English ; for our birthday was as fine as 
hands could make us; but I question much whether 
we sfll paid ready money. I mightily approve of 
my duchess's being dressed in your manufacture ; f 
if your ladies will follow her example in all things, 
they cannot do amiss. And I dare say you will soon 
iina that the more you know of them both, the 
l)etter vou will like them; or else Ireland has 
istratigefy depraved your taste, and that my own va- 
nity will not let me believe, since you still flatter 
me. 

Why do you tantalize me ? Let me see you in 
England again if you dare ; and choose your resi- 
dence, summer, or winter, St James's Square, or 
Drayton. I defy you in all shapes ; be it Dean of 
St Patrick's governing England or Ireland, or poli* 



* Mrs Brent, widow of a printer in Dublin, with whom the 
Detn lodged when a youni^ man. — ^^F. 

t The Dnchess of Dorset appeared at the cadtle of Dufolto, 
wholly clad in the manufactures of Ireland, on his maje6t}r*8 
birth-daj in 1753, when the duke was a second time lord«lien. 
tenant.^^. 
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trcian drapier. But my choice should be " the Par- 
son in Lady Betty's chamber/'* 

Make haste then, if you have a mind to oblige. 
Your ever sincere hearty old friend, 

Lady Betty. 



FROM MR GAY AND THE DUKE OF 
QUEENSBERRY. f 

For about this month or six v\reeks past, I have 
b^en rambling from home, or have been at what I 
may not improperly call other homes, at Dawley, 
and at Twickenham ; and I really think, at every 
one of my homes you have as good a pretension as 
myself; for I find them all exceedingly disappointed 
by the lawsuit that has kept you this summer from 
us. Mr Pope told me that affair was now over, that 
you have the estate which was your security ; I wish 
you had- your own money; for I wish you free from 
every engagement that keeps us from one another. 
I think you deciphered the last letter we sent you 
very judiciously. You may make your own condi- 
tions at Amesbury ; where I am at present ; you 
may do the same at Dawley ; and Twickenham, you 
know, is your own. But, if you rather choose to 
live with me (that is to say, if you will give up your 
right and title) I will purchase the house you and I 



^ Ladj Betty Germain dwells with natural fondness on the re- 
collection of the jeux d*esprit which had passed in the family of 
her father, Lord Berkeley, when Swift was his chaplain. She 
alludes to them in most of her letters. 

+ Endorsed^ " No date, received Nov. 8, I731."-'H. 
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used to dispute about over against Ham Walks, on 
purpose to entertain you. Name your day, and it 
shall be done. 1 have lived with you ; and I wish 
to do so again in any place, and upon any terms. 
The duchess does not know of my writing ; but I 
promised to acquaint the duke the next time I wrote 
to you, and for aught I know he may tell the duchess, 
and she may tell Sir William Wyndham, who is now 
here ; and for fear they should all have something 
to say to you, I leave the rest of the paper till I see 
the duke. 

THE DUKE. 

Mr Gay tells me, you seem to doubt what autho- 
rity my wife and he have to invite a person hither, 
who, by agreement, is to have the government of 
the place during his stay ; when at the same time it 
does not appear, that the present master of these 
demesnes has been consulted in it. The truth of 
the matter is this: I did not know whether you 
might not have suspected me for a sort of a pert cox- 
comb, had I put in my word in the late correspon- 
dence between you and my wife. Ladies (by the 
courtesy of the world) enjoy privileges not allowed 
to men; and in many cases the same thing is called 
a favour from a lady, which might perhaps be looked 
upon as impertinence from a man. Upon this re- 
flection, I have hitherto refrained from writing to 
you, having never had the pleasure of conversing 
with you otherwise ; and as that is a thing I most 
sincerely wish, I would not venture to meddle in a 
negociation that seemed to be in so fair a way of 
producing that desirable end. But our friend John 
has not done me justice, if he has never mentioned 
to you how much I wish for the pleasure of seeing 
you here: and though I have not till now avowedly 
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taken Wf step$ toward ^i^Qging it about, what has 
passed conducive to it has heen all alopg with my 
privity and cogent, and I do now formally ratify 
all the prdiminary articles and conditions agreed tp 
on the part of my wife, and will undertake for the 
due observance of them. I depend upon my friend 
John to suiswer for my sincerity. I was not long at 
court, and have been a country gentleman for some 
time. 

Poll maims sab linus darqae dis« ^ 

Siye hig fig gnipite gnaros. ♦ 



FROM MR GAY AND MR POPE. 



4 



Decemb^ 1, 17S1. 

You used to complain that Mr Pope and I would 
not let you speak : you may now be even with us, 
and take it out in writing. If you do ftot send to 
me now and then, the post-office will think me qi 
no consequence, for 1 have no correspondent but 
you. You may keep as far from us as you please, 
you cannot be forgotten by those who eyer knew 
you, ai^d therefore please me by sometimes showing 
that I am not forgot by you. I have, nothing tp 
take me off from my friendship to you : I seek no 
new acquaintance, and court no favour; I spend no 
shillings in coaches or chairs to levees or great visits, 
-and, as I do not want the assistance of some that I 
formerly conversed with, I will not so much as ^eem 



* Tius if another band ; ^^MsSb^ Sir W* Wyndhw'ArrN* 

5 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



to &0ek i^ be ^ depevd^nt As to my studies, I 
have not been entirely idle, though t cannot say 
th^t I bare y^ perf^c^d any thing. What I have 
<ime ia something in the way of those fables I have 
2it^^94S^ published. All the moiiiey I get is by sav* 
in^ ao that by habit th^e may be some hopes (if I 
grow richer) of 9iy becoo^ng a mister. All misers 
baye their, excuses: the motive to my parsimony is 
b^depeodence/ If I were te be represented by the 
duchess (sh^ is such a downright niggard for me) 
ih\9 character might not be allowed me ; bat I really 
think I am covetous enough for any who lives at the 
court end of the town, and who is as poor as myself: 
for I do not pretend that I am equally saving with 
S ' ■ .-"k , Mr Lewis desired you might be uM that 
he has five pcnmds of yours 'm his hands, which he 
foncies you may have forgpt, for he will hardly allow 
that a verseman caQ have a just knowledge of his 
own affairs. When you got rid of your lawsuit^ I 
was in hopes that you hsud got your own, and was 
free from every vexation of the law$ but Mr Pope 
lolls me you are not entirely out c^your perpleadty, 
though you have the security now in your own pos^ 
session ; but still your case is not so bad as Capt^n 
QttUiver's, who wad ruined by haviiag a decree for 
him with costs. I have an injunction for m^ ^gsinst 
jMi^tiQg booksellers, whi^h I mi sur? to get nothiug 
by> asid win, I fear, in the epd dr^Mi Q)Q <^ som^ 
mouey. When I beg«n this prosfi^tttiop, I fwicied 
Ibere woidd be some end of it; but the law stiU 
goes oh> and it is probable I shaU some time or other 
see an attorney's bill as long as the book*^ Poor 
Duke Disney is dei^l^ and has left what he had 
amoug his friends, among whom are Lord Boling- 
broke, 5001. MrPelham, 5001. Sir William Wynd- 
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ham*s youngest son, 5001. Gen. Hill, 5001. Lord 
Masham*s son, 5001. 

You have the good wishes of those I conrerse 
with ; they know they gratify me, when they re- 
member you; but I really think they do it purely 
for your own sake. I am satisfiisd with the love and 
friendship of good men, and envy not the demerits 
of those who are most conspicuously distinguished. 
Therefore as I set iai just value upon your friendship, 
you cannot please me mor^ than letting me now and 
then know that you remember me ; the only satis- 
faction of distant friends \ 

p. S. Mr Gay's is a good letter ; mine will be a 
very dull one ; and yet what you will think the 
worst of it, is what should be its excuse, that I write 
in a headach that has lasted three days. I am never 
ill but I think of your ailments, and repine that 
ihey mutually hinder our being together; though 
in one point f am apt to differ from you,' for you 
shun your friends \^en you are in those circum- 
stances, and I desire them; your way is the more 

generous, mine th<e more tender. Lady * took 

your letter very kindly, for I had prepared her to 
expect no answer imder a twelvemonth ; but kind- 
ness, perhaps, is a word ridt applicable to courtiers. 
However, she is an ejLtraordinanr woman here, who 
will do you comiiioh justice. For God's sake why 

all this scruple about Lord B ^s f keeping your 

horses, who has a park ; or about my keeping you 
on a piilt of wine a-day ? We are infinitely richet 



* Suffelk. f BoliDgbroke. 
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than you imagine; John Gay shall help me to en^ 
tertain you, though you come like a King Lear with 
fifty knights. — ^Though such prospects as I wish, 
cannot now be formed for fixing you with us, time 
may provide better before you part again : the oW 
lord * may die, the benefice may drop, op, at worst, 
you may carry me into Ireland. You will see a 
work of Lord Bolingbroke's, and one of mine; which, 
with a just neglect of the present age, consult only 
posterity; and, with a noble scorn of politics, aspire 
to philosophy. I am glad you resolve to meddle na 
more with the low concerns and interests of parties, 
even of countries (for countries are but larger parties) 
Qtpid verum alque decensy curare^ et rogare, no^ 
tram sit. I am much pleased with your design 
upon Rochefoucault's • maxim, pray finish it. f I 
am happy whenever you join our names together: 
so would Dr Arbuthnot be, but at this time he can 
be pleased with nothing ; for his darling son is dying 
in all probability, by the melancholy accomit I re- 
ceived this morning. 

The paper you ask me about is of little value. It 
might have been a seasonable satire upon the scan- 
dalous language smd pa3sion with which men of 
condition have stooped to treat one another : surely 
they sacrifice too much to the people, when 
they sacrifice their own characters, families, &c. to 
the diversion of that rabble of readers. I agree with 
you in my contempt of most popularity^ fame, &c. 
even as a wiriter I am cool in it, and whenever you 



* Jjofd St John, father of Bolingbroke. 
i- The Dean's poem on his own death. 
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see what 1 am now writing, • you will be coii-^ 
vii^oed 1 would please but a few, and (if X could) 
mdke^ mankind ligB admirers, and greater reasoners. 
I f^ildyinuch more to render my own portion of 
being ea$y, and to ke^ p this peevish frame of the 
human body in good humour. Infirmities have 
now <)uite uumanned me, and it will delight you to 
bear they are not increased, though not diminished. 
t thank Crod, I do pot very much want people tp at-^ 
tend me, though my mother now cannot. When 1 
am sick, I lie down; when 1 am better, t rise up t 
t am used to the headach, &c« If greater pains ar^ 
rive, (such as, my lale rheumatism) the servantft 
bathe and garter me, or the surffeo|^ scarifies me^ 
wd I bear it, because I must. This is the evil of 
ttature, not of fortune. I am just now as well as 
when you were here : I pray God you were no 
worse. I sincerely wish my life were passed near 
you, and such as it is, I would not repine at it. 

All yom mention remember you, and wish you 
here* ' 



* This was said whilst he was employed on the Essay on Mmi^ 
mot yet pubtthed^ ITSL^^Dr Wahtok* 
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